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LovmsKi baTing concluded the recital of his eventful his- 
tory, remained for some time absorbed in painful reflections. 
At length, he said he had placed hig fondest hopes in me ; 
that my father designed me to travel next year. I interrupted 
M. dtt Portail, to assftre him Chat I should pass some months 
in Poland, and that I would neglect nothing that might throw 
a light on the fate of Dorliska. 

It was late when I quitted M: du Fortail: Ne?ertheless, 
my first care, when I got home, was to call the Abbe Person, 
He accepted, with gratitude, the ring Fhad bought him ; and, 
without much pressing, he acknowledged that he had, the 
night before, informed Adelaide of the strange visit which 
Madame de B^^ had made me. I notited that prttty gentle- 
man, said he ; and, if you recollect, you found ' me on the 
staircase when M. du Portail said it was the Marchioness de 
B***. I begged the Abbe to be more reserved for the future, 
and he left me with fresh assurances of his disinterestedness 
and discretion. 

Rosambert then was right I Sophia loves me I An indis- 
cretion of the Abbe had done all the mischief. Sophia-was 
jealous I but how was I to appease her? how dissipate her 
fears ? how contrive to see her t I could have dispensed irith 
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^o>og tab^ ;I lOy liitetfSiness drove sleep from my eyelids. I 
oWAS^Oiscapi^d^U nl^ht.witb^ my troubles about Sophia. It 
*jftQisVfr4 cdn^^d, p^ecthe&ss, that I thought sometimes of 
'tlie'VicointedeWo'rville; out the Marchioness was so un- 
happy! the moments which I gave myself to think of her 
were so few I the ideas arising from such thoughts were so 
different ! Those must be very severe who could not ex- 
cuse me. 

I had not yet determined what course to pursue, when day- 
light appeared. My counsellor at length arrived to decide 
me. Monsieur I'Abb^ has done all the mischief, said Rosam- 
bert ; and it is for him to repair it. Write a letter for Made- 
moiselle de Pontis ; inclose it in one to Mademoiselle de Fan- 
bias, who will not fail to deliver it, and dispatch the Abb* 
with them immediately. 

I wrote them.* M, Person became the most complaisant 
of men, and accepted, without hesitation, the delicate com- 
mission'which I entrusted to his zeal. He executed it with 
promptness, and brought me an answer from my pretty 
cousin. 

It was short, and soon read: Rosambert, leap for joy, 
kiss these two lines and listen : — 

'' You say that you do not love the Marchioness: ah! if 
I could be sure of that!'* 

In the excess of my joy, I sprung upon the neck of M. Per- 



♦ The reader, perhaps, expected that I was going to give 
him a journal of my amorous correspondence according to 
order and date. But he may be assured that of all the letters 
which we wrote, he will only see such as are absolutely ne- 
cessary for the knowledge of facts. 



Digitized by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLA0. ^ 

ton.—You are satisfied with tbis answer/ said be: Well! I. 
bave some still better news to inform yon of. — Tell it, my 
dear gofernor, tell it qoickly.^MademoUelle yonr sifter, in 
tbe first place, inquired after yon witb a great deal of inter- 
rest. Wben I begged ber to forward tb^inclosnre to Made- 
moiselle de Pontis, sbe blnsbed: Yon will tell my brotber, 
that since yesterday, Sopbia in ber grief bas told me e?ery 
tbing. You will tell bim tbat I am now better acqnainted 
tban be is witb bis cousin*8 malady, and tbat I ba¥e eyen read 
tbe recipe be sent ber. I am no longer astonisbed that the 
Baron was angry I Wait a, moment, monsieur, and I will 
fetch a letter. It is, perhaps, intruding too much on your 
goodness, but my brother is gricYed— my friend is unhappy— 
and I shall not stand upon ceremonies. — Sbe returned^ a. few 
moments after, with this letter. In giving it me, sbe aslced, 
witb some degree of embarrassment, if. they were never to 
see you. I informed ber that the Baron had expressly forbid 
it. — Sbe observed^ blushing very much, Tbat Madame Mu- 
nich seldom rose before ten o'clock, nor was the Baron stirring 
before that time, and tbe door of tbe couYent was open by 
eight precisely.— Well, mademoiselle, said I, to-morrow 
morning your brother- 
She interrupted me: Yes, to-morrow, morning— let him 
not fail. 

How slowly did the day pass away !— and what a tedious 
night followed I I was tempted a hundred times to stop my 
watch, and more on the bands. At length I heard tbe long- 
wished hour strike. I flew to the convent. Adelaide came to 
the conrersation-room, accompanied by Sophia. 

Ah, sister I Ah, mademoiselle! I pressed their pretty 
bands, and kissed them by turns. Sophia wss so much af- 
fected as to be obliged to sit down.— You hare given us much 

uneasiness, said sbe: and I observed her eyes filled with 

B 8 
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tears. I cannot express the tenderness of those which t shedl 
—You are hurt, said Adelaide.— No, my dear sister ; I nevei' 
experienced happier moments I— Except those which you pass 
with the Marchioness ! interrupted Sophia, and trembled as 
she spoke. — My pretty cousin! my dear Sophia! do yoti 
think thW I can love her ? — ^Why then see her so often ?— • 
I will see her no more ; I promise you I will see her no rnore^ 
— Ah I if you deceive me ! — ^Why should he deceive thee, my 
dear friend? — Since he loves thee, it is clear he cannot lave 
this Madame de B***.— Adelaide, thou dost not know 
what I feel. — Oh, yes! I know what jealousy is — thou hast 
told me yesterday; but it is a feeling which does mischief, and 
which is not reasonable. Why should my brother tell thee 
that he loves thee, if he does not? — And why did he tell the 
Marchioness so? — Sophia, I swear to you that I adored you 
from the first moment that I saw you. You alone have caused 
me to experience that tender and respectful sentiment which is 
inspired by innocence and beauty, that true love with which 
one must bum for Sophia. It is you, it is you alone, who 
have made me feel that I have a heart, and I shall never love 
any other than yourself. — Oh, that you knew the pleasure I 
feel in believing you I said my pretty cousin. 

Sophia reclined her head upon the bosom of Adelaide, 
Whom she embraced. — ^How much thy brother reseihbles 
thee, said she ; he has thy eyes, thy complexion, thy mouthy 
thy forehead ! — She embraced her a second time. — Indeed, re- 
plied Adelaide, pretending to look serious. You seem now to 
love me only on his account, and formerly you loved me for 
myself.— This, then, is what they call love I I confess, that 
though I found It very sad yesterday, it appears very seducing 
to*day-^when will you marry, my dear friend, Faublas?— The 
Baron pretends that I am loo young ; but if mademoiselle is 
WilFing— -Why do you call me mademoiselle ? Am I not 
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|>ffttty cousin. — Ah, pretty! more pretty than ever! rtiorg 
than pretty ! If you will permit me, I will go and speak to 
M. de Pontis ; I will tell him that I adore his daughter, aiul 
that she has chosen me; I will tell him he must give me my 
wife, he must unite me to Sophia* — My father Is not al 
Paris— family affairs^^I will tell you all about it — ^but I must 
leave you. — What I already t— Yes, I must go in before Ma- 
dame Munich wakes. — Shall -I then have the pleasure of 
seeing you to-morrow ? — ^To-morrow 1 Every day ? — N04 
that cannot be, said Ad«laide ; they will observe us. Once 
a week, brother.*— Oh I replied Sophia, but thou knowest that 
Madame Munich sleeps long when she has taken her cups, and 
you know she drinks very often. — What! my pretty cousin, 
your governante*-^ — Loves wine and strong liquors ; she is 
from (Germany. — Well, in that caate, I can come here — In three 
or four days, interrupted my sister again. It will expose us 
if you come oftener, Sophia, I know, will sigh. — Ah ! yes, 
said she, if they are going to separate us ! Adieu I my dear 
cousin. — (She retired, and then came back.) — Ah ! I beg you 
will not go near the Marchioness. — Do not go there, my dear 
brother, said Adelaide, do not go there : do you hear rae I 
and if she comes to you, send her away. 

1 would address myself to such of my readers as have 
reached their seventieth year, and are afflicted with the gout* 
Age and its infirmities have not always stiffened your limbs 
and cooled your hearts. There was a time when you also had 
your appointments: you then started as light and as swift as 
the winds, and came back the same. You remember it, with* 
out doubt; and consequently you can judge that my father 
was still asleep when I reached home. 

My good fortune Occupied my mind the rest of the day, and 
the night was as short as the one before had appeared long | 
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the most deligbtfal dreamf •mbelUfhed my tranquil sleep r 
SophU was present in them ; and what perhaps may be dlflB- 
cult to believe, they were graced by Sophia alone, to the 
exclusion of all other objects. 

It was near noon when I rung for Jasmin : you gave me no 
answer yesterday. How is Madame de B***? — Yesterday, 
monsieur, you never told me to go. — What, Jasmin, have you 
not been there ? You know that, she is ill t Run then quickly. 

To send to the Marchioness, was not to go there; It was 
not breakiogt my word with Sopliia. B^esides, there are duties 
to society, which a man of gallantry cannot dispense with, 
fulfilling. 

Jasmin returned an hour after. Mademoiselle Justine told- 
me, monsieur, that madam was worse, and it was feared that 
her fever was more violent. — They fear that her fever is more- 
violent I that is very serious then 7~ Yes, monsieur. Mademoi- 
selle Justine told roe in a whisper, to inform you from her that 
the Marqnis set out this morning for Versailles, where he will 
stay three days.-^That'a good, Jasmin^ you may go. 

The fever becomes more violent! Poor Vicomte de Flor- 
ville I This is the Baron's doing ; it is my ingratitude, for at 
the bottom she has reason to complain of me : I have deceived 
her: I should have told her that I loved another. She U 
getting worse! And if the danger becomes still greater, if 
the Marchioness perishes in the prime of her life, perishes 
by a slow and wasting malady, I shall eternally reproach 
myself with her death. This idea is insupportable 1 Oh, my 
Sophia ! thou art very dear to me ; but must I, on thy ac- 
count, leave the Marchioness to die of grief 7 

I called Jasmin : Return to Justine, and ask her if I cannot 
see Madame de B***** in the absence of the Marquis, and 
soothe her and console her n little. If it can be done, Jasmin, 
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thou wilt inform thyself of the hoar, and of the door by 
which I mast enter; in short,thoa wilt arrange all that with 
Jastine. — Yes, monsieur. — Make haste. 

He was soon back. Justine toM him she did not belieTo 
the Marchioness was in a state to receire any one ; that she 
knew not whether madam would be pleased to see monsieur, 
but she had only a scolding to risk. I knew the way. This 
eTening, about nine o'clock, I had only to slip fn at the great 
gate, go directly to the private staircase, and open the 
door of the boudoir with the key which the had giren me. As 
to the rest, if madam was angry, Justine need take nothing 
upon her, it should be my own affair. 

PrecisMy at nine o'clock I rapped at the door of the Mar- 
quis. Who do you want? cried the porter.— Justine, said I, 
and passed on with rapidity. I found Justine standing centi- 
nel in the boudoir : How is shet — Speak gently. — She is there 
then, in the bed-rqcm ?-«-Certainly, and in bed, — Confined to 
her bed?— Yes, monsieur. — ^That thoughtless Jasmin nerer 
told me of it. Is she alone? her maids She is alone, mon- 
sieur; but I dare not announce you, added she, patting on a 
sanctified and hypocritical countenance. I embraced her: 
Stay, do you see that cursed sofa? I shall never forget it 
while I live ; and I pushed Justine upon it. She appeared 
sincerely alarmed.— ^My God ! madam will hear, she does not 
sleep. And, indeed, the Marchioness, exerting her faint 
voice, demanded who was there. Justine opened the chamber- 
door. It is madam — I approached the side of the bed ; I 
took hold of the charming hand which held the curtains apart. 
It is me, it is your lover, who, full of uneasiness— What I 
monsieur, who opened the door to you? who suffered you to 
come in? — I thought that you would excuse me. — Well, sir, 
and what do you want? To insult my misfortunes, to double 
my griefs, and to augment my sickness? — I come to relieve 
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it.— ToreUeveit! Monsieur, do you thiuk I did not hear 
wbftt your father said, and thai I did not read what yon had 
written 7 (She made an eiTort to conceal her tears.)~Oughf 
^'ou, madam, to imputo the Baron's faults to met And as to 
the letter*-*— I do not ask tor any explanation, monsieur; r 
do not wish for any.— At least tell me if you feel a little better 
since yesterday.— Worse, monsieur, worse. But what matters 
it to you? What kind of interest do you take In what con- 
cerns me?— Can you ask such a question?— Without doubt I 
am injured. I ought to be sufflclently convinced that you 4^ 

not love me. — My dear mamma Cease to -use that ndune, 

which only reminds me of my faults; and my happiness, ala$ I 
too short; that name which reminds me of a too amiable and 
much loved child 1 a child whose false candour seduced me, 
whose uncommon charms bewildered my reason 1 I flattered 
myself at least that his tenderness was the price of mine. 
Alas! he has coldly betrayed me! Oh, thou cruel one! 
young as thou art, thou possessest sncb astonishing powers of 
deception t— No, I do not deceive yon.— Begone, ungrateAil 
as thou art t Go to your Sophia, and nwke a merit of my 
sufferings ; tell her that the Marchioness, unworthily sacri- 
ficed, curses the hour that she knew you ; and that nothing 
may be wanting to my humiliation, go and find your father, 
your father, who dared to make a crime of niy tenderness for 
yon. Inform him how cruelly his worthy son has punished 
me. But, Faublas, remember, at least, that this woman, 
whom they have told you was liTely, ardent, passionate, and 
completely absorbed by a thirst for pleasure; that this 
woman could not resist the mortification of having been so 
cruelly treated, and could never be consoled<for the loss of 
you.— My dear mamma, is it possible that you could mistake 
the feeling which brings me here?— Yis, the pity which you 
could not refuse to my tufferings! offensive pity !— No, love^ 
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ibt BMMt tender loTe. I took one of her hendt, whloh the no 
longer wUhdrew. No one enn eoncelve how maeh I wm 
effected hj her complaints, or bow muoh I tttffered hi the 
situation I found myself. 

Ah I said she, bow well you know my weakoese and ny 
credulity! Come, Faublas, eit you dowo there. (I plaeed 
myself on the edge of her bed.) But if any one should enter ! 
If any one should see you ! Be kind enough to.eall Justine ; 
she is in the boudoir. Justine, let my door be shut to every 
4)ne. Tell my maids that I am asleep, and put them well on 
their guard in the anti-chamber, to let no one in. You will 
sup here, my friend?— With all my heart. — Order a fowU 
Justine. You can tell them that I am drowsy and fatigued; 
bat that before I give myself up to sleep, I wish to have the 
first cut of a wing; and, above all, I wish to be tranquil. 
Thou, Justine, will have an excessive appetite; thou under- 
standest me well 7 Yes, madam, replied the Abigail, laughing, 
yes; I must eat as much as two this evraing. 

As soon as Justine was gone, I pressed the Marchioness in 
my arms ; and after having preluded by little caresses, 1 was 
about to push my enterprises ftUl further. I was opposed 
with a resistance which I little expected; and Justine, who 
came in with a pullet, obliged me to suspend the attack. The 
Marchioness would not eat. While I was carving the fowl, I 
surveyed the apartment with an attention which my fair mis* 
tress observed. What are you looking at so2— This chamber, 
Fhieh I recognise with pleasure. I think It was here-*— The 
Marchionesa comprehended me: Yes, it was here that the 
countenance of Mademoiselle du Portail played me so vil- 
lanoos a turn.— Why viUanous7*-Why? because Faublasis 
a deceit er.T-Ah, y«u are going to begin the quarrel again ! 
Indeed, mamma, yon are very odd this evening. You wish, 
to dispute, and are unn^lUng that we should be reconciled. — 
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And juitly so, you ungrateful Libertine. You have good 
reason for wishing the contrary. It is to the reconcilia- 
tion that you look, and for that you would avoid dispute. 

Since we are upon that subject, ask the Baron if you may 

What! mamma, is it that which prevents it? — Whether it is 
that qr any thing else', it is certain, monsieur, that this even- 
ing there will be no reconciliation in that senae, — Ah, my 
dear mamma, it is precisely in that iense that there must be 
one. — By no means, I assure you, — I protest that it must be. 

The determined air in which I said this, appeared to frighten 
the Marchioness. I perceived her arrange herself in a man- 
ner which she deemed most proper to oppose me. Yes, yes, 
you may fortify yourself as much as you please; but as soon 
as I have supped, and Justine is gone, you shall see. — Justine 
shall not go. Justine, do not leave the room. Chevalier, sit 
you down here; a little nearer to us; that will .do, I have 
something to say to you. 

She put one of her arms round me, and rested her head on 
my shoulder, and after having given me a kiss : Do you love 
me, Faublas? said she, dropping her voice. — Does my mamma 
any longer doubt it ?— I demand a proof of it. — What is that 1 
cried I, with great anxiety. — ^Nt>t to insist this evening apon 
an entire reconciliation.-— Why not ?--I have a fever, my 
friend, and yon will catch it.— Well, and of what consequence 
is that? — Of what consequence t replied she, embracing me ; 
I love that answer, though it is not so wise, as it is flattering 
to me. My good friend, my dear Faublas, I would not have 
a happiness which might cost you your health ! What woman 
could be so indelicate as to buy, at 9uch a price, a few mo- 
ments of fleeting pleasure, which loses its zest in proportion 
as it is often repeated. What woman is so blind, so insensi- 
ble, as to give herself up to thee, vrithout yielding to the 
attractions of pleasure. What I I enervate thy youth ! I 
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QxhauKt thy strength ! I impair one of the finest works of 
nature 1 destroy one of its most fascinating master-pleees ! 
No;, my dear Faublas, no ; to spare thy regrets, I will com- 
bat thy desires and my own wealcness: thou shalt find me 
ever ready to sacrifice myself for thy happiness ; and, far 
from preparing sadness and misery for yoii, I will yield, ff it 
were necessary, my life, to prolong and embellish thine! 
Oh, most amiable and most valued of lorers! it is not for 
myself alone that I cherish thee ; it is thyself that I adore in 
thee I My good friend, promise me that thou wilt not insist 
upon it this evening. I will send away Jastine; thou shalt 
be there, I will see thee,. I will hear thee, I will sleep perhaps 
on thy bosom : I shall be too happy. Give roe thy word of 
honour, my dear friend. Answer me, Chevalier. See how he 
reflects about so simple a thing I 

The Marchioness was right, I did reflect. I thought of 
Sophia: I was dedicating to my pretty cousin the honour of 
the self-denial about to be imposed on me; and this idea, 
inspiring me with the courage to support the privation, I 
promised her rival to be prudent. Justine was immediately 
ordered to retire. 

Faublas, I am pleased with you, replied the Marchioness, 
with an air of satisfaction. Let us have a tranquil conversa- 
tion; it is a pleasure less intense than the other, but more 
durable. What do you laugh at?— At an idea which is per- 
haps rather singular. — Tell me, my friend, tell me. — If they 
should impose upon a lady who expects her lover, the condi- 
tion of staying with him two hours, to be occupied in nothings 
but conversation, or to have him sent away at the end of flve 
minutes, which she might employ according to her taste. — 
Many fine ladies, my friend, would find the alternative em* 
barras^ng. It is said there are some with whom the pleasure 
of sffiti^n^nta) conversation is the me plm MUra of love ; and 
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that all the other faneilons of a mlttraas are performed 
merely through their coraplaisanco to their l0Ter»; Upon my 
honour, I think if any such do exist, they are in very small 
numbers. On the contrary, 1 assure you, that there are a 
great many to whom these two hours* chat and inaction 
would appear very ridiculous. I know some who would 
sooner remain silent all their li? e8.-*-It is not you, mamma. — 
Me, I should be of the party who agreed to the two hours. — 
Indeed ?~Yes, my friend. The two hours' conversation 
shall be for to-day, we will suppose, and the tlTe minutes of 
rapture be kept for to-morrow. — For to-morrow? be sure yon 
keep theip in mind then.— Remember, you ha?e saidit.— Yef« 
but it was only a supposition. 

The Marchioness entered heartily into the ootiTerMtion 
which we had together; and I disooTered a thousand per* 
fections in her which I had not perceiTed before. She as- 
tonished me by her numerous satirical, ingenious, and bril- . 
liant remarks ; some of them Mrere even philosophical, but 
not encumbered by a single moral reflection. What I ad- 
mired in her above all was, that easy and graceful elocution 
which is sometimes acquired by an iiytercourse with the 
higher orders ; and that natural wit and shrewdness which is 
never acquired ; a purity of taste, which is much wanted by 
many of our literati, whom I shall not name, and more gene- 
ral knowledge than usually falls to the lot of a woman 
who is either pretty or handsome. 

I thought I had not been with her above a quarter of an 
-hour when the clock struck twelve. That*! a signal for re- 
treat, said she ; Justine must conduct yon herself to the gate, 
because my porter will not hear reason. (The attentive 
Abigail ran at the first sound of the bell.) Justine, you will 
conduct your swain to the gate.^How, her swain t— Cer- 
tainly ; do you net comprehend that Justine had a young man 
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eom« to see her this eTeningr, and let him o«t at midnight, as 
if he was her sweet-heart? I am sure they will talk about it 
io-morrow in the hall; bat Justine knows that I will amply 
recompenee her for what she satEers on my aeeoant. Adieu h 
my dear Fanblfts ; let me see you to-morrow oTening about 
eight o'clock. — At latest.— I shall be sick to all the world. 
Go, Justine, see him down, for we must hare some regard to 
thy reputation ; the later he stays, the more they will joke at 
thy expense. Oo without a light, that ihef may not see you 
on the private staircase ; and go gently, that yon may not 
hurt yoarselyes. 

Justine and I entered the boudoir. I took care to shut the 
door whicli communicated with the bed-room, whilst Justine 
was feeling for that which led to the priTate staircase. In- 
stead of following my conductress, who held her hand o<it to 
me, I drew her gently towards myself. Yon remember, my 
dear, said I, in a whisper, the scene which took place on the 
sofa; I wish to revenge myself; you must assist me; say 
not a word. Justine, at all times willing to serve me, seconded 
me so cordially on the sofa, that Uie Marchioness hersdf 
coald not have done better ; I never had a greater proof how 
right he was who first wrote, ** Revenge is the pleasure of 
the gods," 

If any one would penetrate my feelings on this occasion, 

let them consider my age, and the situation in whieh I was 

placed, and they will easily calculate that I could not fail of 

attending to the appointment for the next evening. The 

Marchioness expected me with impatience; she addressed 

me by the most tender appellations, and caressed me in a very 

flal^ring manner. She even satisfied my curiosity, always on 

the alert, by a complaisance from which 1 augured most 

favourably ; but, as on the preceding night, she damped ray 

traocportaat the moment I thought they would be crowned ; 
C8 
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and pretendiag still io haTe the cursed fever, she continued 
resolutely to refuse me the most certain proof of a mistress's 
tenderness; that proof so dear to all younc; persons, and so 
necessary to the most ardent of all I I supported my mortifi- 
cation very patiently, in hopes that the less fascinating Jus* 
tine would have pity on me at the moment of my departure. 
But no ; the Marchioness, who was no longer confined to her 
bed, conducted me herself to the private staircase. I could 
plainly perceive that Justine participated in my fntii and 
disappointmant; but tbe kind soul coaid gvre no c^n-solaUen 
to me in the court-yard, and I went home very chaste, and 
much vexed. 

Rosambert, whom I informed of my fair mistress's rigour^ 
did no( appear at all astonished at it. He said: I have 
already told you that Madame de B***'s conduct is regulated 
according to circumstances and events. Whatever may b9 
the physical qualities and moral faculties of Mademoiselle 
de Pontis, since the Chevalier loves her, she is, in his eyes, 
both witty and pretty. This passion is legitimate, honourable 
and virtuous; His a first amour. It has sprung from sym*' 
pathy, it lives by privations, it increases by obstacles, and is 
cherished by hope. Mademoiselle de Pontis is then, a dan- 
gerous rival. And such, without doubt, the Marchioness 
thinks her. But after having examined the means of her 
enemy, she calculates on her own strength, and the weakness 
of the young Adonis, whose irresolution is the object of con- 
tention. — Irresolute, Rosambert? — Yes, I say irresolute, at 
present. You adore one, but you cannot resolve to give up 
the other. At your age, the attractions of pleasure have an 
irresistible power: you know to what pleasure I allodie. 
Sophia cannot yield it you : it is Madame de B*** who is the 
interested dispensatrix of it. Well, my friend, her plan is to 
irritate unceasingly your desires, satisfy them sometimes. 
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but never to exhaost them. It is to render her fa? ours more 
predous that she will be hereafter more sparing of them. 
You must not think that she will suffer like you from the de- 
priTations she is about to impose on you; but whatever it 
costs her^ she has sworn to keep you. 

tt is now time to return to Sophia. The third day at length 
ardvedt and I could go to the convent to see my pretty cousin. 
Oh I how much handsomer she had grown within the last 
three days I 

During two months I had the happiness of speaking with 
her regularly twice a week. Oh, the wonderful power of 
Tirtue and beauty united ! Whenever I quitted Sophia, I 
always thought it was impossible for me to love her better 
than I did ; and every time I saw her, I felt mylove increased. 

It must be acknowledged, nevertheless,ithat, in the course 
of these two months, I often saw the beautiful Marchioness, 
who, still attached to the plan of reform which she had 
adopted, economised our pleasures to such a degree as to 
refuse me sometimes even what was necessary. It must also be 
confessed, that my good-natured Justine ca;iie to me some- 
times, ineognilo^ in order to secure the savings of her mis- 
tress. 

M. du Portail, impatient to recdver his dear daughter, had 
set out, about six weeks past, for Russia, in hopes of pro- 
curing some information as to the fate of Dorliska. 

One evening, as I was with Rosambert at the opera, we 
met the Marquis de B*** there. His salutation to the Count 
was coldly polite, but he addressed himself to me in the 
most flattering manner. He complained that, for the last two 
months, he had not had the pleasure of meeting with me, and 
inquired after the health of my father.— He is well, monsieur, 
ho is in Russia.— Ah ! it is true, then?— Most assuredly.— 
And how is Mademoiselle du Portail?— My sister retains her 

ca 
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health wonderfully.— Is she always at SoUsons !— Always* 
••And when will she come back here ? — At the next carnival^ 
replied Rosambert immediately. 

To turn aside this pleasantry, of which I feared the re- 
sult, I assured the Marquis that my sister was coming to pass 
the winter at Paris.— But, replied M.deB***, you will no 
longer reside at the Arsenal ? — Always, monsieur.^—In that" 
case, recommend your servants to be a little more civil and' 
attentive. They have indeed told me that your father was 
gone to Russia, but when I enquired after yourself and your 
sister, they answered me^ abruptly, that M.du Portailhad no 
children. — It is because his father is very strict} interrupted 
Rosambert, he does not suifer them to receive any one. — ^Yes< 
monsieur, the answer you received is no doubt the result of 
orders given by my father .-*-Wellt indeed! I thought your 
father had been more reasonable; a young man ought to 
have a little liberty. A young lady is very different ; on« 
can not watch the girls too closely ! And I know some young 
ladies, very well bred, who are not kept sufficiently — who 
have been suffered to form bad connexions.' — (In saying this, 
he gave a malicious glance at M. de Rosambert.) — But for you ! 
it is too rigorous. But, hear me I I wish toprocure you some 
pleasure, some relaxation. The Marchioness is here: I will 
introduce you to her. — I cannot, monsieur— Gome, come ; she ' 
will receive you well. — I do not doubt it, if presented by 
you ; but, monsieur — But wherefore all these scruples, said 
Rosambert, the Marchioness is very amiable.— Is it not true 1 
replied the Marquis; addressing himself first to the Count, 
and afterwards to me ; is it not true that my wife is very amia* 
ble ? She has a great deal of wit, or I should not have mar- 
ried her. — It is true that the Marchioness possesses great wit, 
and monsieur knows it well, cried Rosambert. — Monsieur 
knows it well! replied the Marquis. — Yes, mademoiselle my 
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ftisterhastold meso. — Ah! maderaofselle your sister! yes! I 
assure you, monsieur, that my wife is only ivantiDf in a little 
more physiognomical knowledge. But that will come, that 
will come ; I have already observed that she has a natural 
taste for One countenances. Yours, monsieur Du Portail, is 
very prepossessing, and then you have a very singular re- 
semblance to your sister, whom the Marcliioness loves very 
much. Come, follow me; I will go and present you to the 
Marchioness.— Indeed, monsieur, I am much hurt that I can- 
not accept your polite offers ; but I am come from home by 
ttealth; I am going to hide myself in the pit ; J cannot appear 
in a box, if any of my father's friends should see me, they 
will surely write to him, and you can have no idea of the 
tiolse he will make about it on his return. — Some parents are 
Very ridiculous I I knew I had something to ask of you, 
monsieur; do you know oneM. de Faublas?— No; answered 
1, drily.-^But the Count, perhaps, knows him, continued the 
Marquis.— De Faublas? replied Rosarabert: yes, I think I 
kave heard that name; I have seen it somewhere. — (He took 
the Marquis by the hand, and pretending to speak lower:)—' 
Never speak of Faublas before the Du Portails; the two fa- 
Inil*^ are inimical to each other. There will be blood spilt th« 
first opportunity.— Every thing is discovered, then, replied the 
Marquis in a low voice. — What [do you mean by every thing 1 
replied Rosambert. — Good! you understand the rest. — No, 
the devil a bit. — Oh, yes ! but you are right; situated as you 
are, I should be equally discreet as yourself.— Upon my ho- 
nour I do not comprehend a word.— Come, let us drop it, 
said the Marquis.— (Then elevating his voice:)— But tell me, 
Rosambert, for I am a good Devil, and know not how to 
bear malice, tell me why you have not been to see us for 
these six weeks?— Business. — Good! business! mistresses! 
X am not to be caught; it won U do! I hope, at least, you 
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are wUllDg to come and say ** How d*ye do" to the Marcbio*' 
ness. — Most assoredly.^CheTalier, you will prefer waitiag 
here a moment for me. 

The Marquis, on leaving me, regretted very much that he 
could not have the pleasure of introducing me to his wife. 

Rosambert came to me, laughing, in about a quarter of an 
hour. — Madame de B — did not appear displeased at seeing 
me, said he ; she received me politely, and we behaved fe- 
ciprocally as acquaintances who recollected to have met each 
other often in company. She was, nevertheless, much as- - 
, tonished when the Marquis told her I was here with M. da 
PortaiJ, junior, who did not dare come and present his* 
respects. You can conceive, that all being finished between 
Madame de B-^ and me, I did not try to augment the em- 
barrassment of her situation; on the contrary, I have cha- 
ritably aided her to deceive myself, and I entered into all her 
ideas as kindly as her dear husband, \yhat is very singular, 
I have, from time to time, found great obscurities in this 
pleasant affair, which, in other respects, has greatly amused 
me. You will explain that to me, Faublas. For, although 
M. de B. spoke in a low tone on those points, I have, never- 
theless, heard all he said to the Marchioness: — Madam, I told 
you truly that Mademoiselle du Portail was not a prudent 
girl. It is all discovered! The Du Portails are furious! 
and if they meet this M. de Faublas, they will punish him. 
I am sure that the journey of the daughter to Soissons, and 
of M. du Portail to Russia, are only pretences. The father, 
however, has well merited it ; he is horribly strict with his 
son, and lets his daughter do as she pleases.— This is as near 
as possible, continued the Count, what the Marquis said. 
You must know what he means, Faublas, do me the honour to 
explain it. 

I recounted to Rosambert how the Marquis found mj 
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pocket book io a bad honite ; how he had proved to hU wife 
that Mademoisolle du Portail was a w ; how the Mar- 
chioness mad« him give her the letters on the sofa, when I was 
present. 

The Count gave free course to his gaiety, and concluded by 
wishing to know why I refused to be introduced to the Mar- 
chioness. My friend, if I was foolishly smitten by Madanle 
de B***, and had no other means of seeing her, I should have 
embraced that chance: but since we meet so easily, sometimes 
at one place, and sometimes at another; and since we are 
neYer at a loss for a rendezvous, why should I again court 
danger under this new character? — Why, it would have pro- 
daced some agreeable scenes I Had the Marchioness been in 
your place, she would not have hesitated. 

After the performance was over, I followed Rosambert to 
the box of Mademoiselle , with whom he was particu- 
larly acquainted. A female dancer was with the princess. — 
He is pretty, said one of them, after having measured me 
with her eye in a dignified manner. — It is Love, replied the 
other, or it is the Chevalier de Faublas ! 

I returned my warmest thanks to the polite person who ad- 
dressed me so flattering a compliment. — Chevalier, said she, 
I have seen you somewhere before, and for some months past 
have heard you spoken of almost every day. You may make 
a very handsome girl, but, for my part, I prefer a pretty 
youth. — I turned towards the Count: Rosambert, it seems 
that you have exposed me. 

He declared, upon his honour, he had not. In the mean- 
time, the ladies whispered in each others ears, and Coralie 
(which was the name of the dancer) Coralie laughed as if she 
was mad' 

Need I say that a p&rry of four was immediately formed; 
that we supped at the house of tlie goddess ; that I saw the 
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nymph home, and partook of her bed ? Who krowa not, that 
at the opera, the divinities are but weak mortals; that, of all 
places in the world, the passions are managed in the most 
clever manner; that it is there, above all, an affair of the 
heart commences and finishes on the same evening? 

Coralie was neither handsome nor pretty, but she had a 
vivacity which pleased, and graces which attracted ; one lis- 
tened with pleasure to her agreeable jargon; gaiety was 
stamped upon her forward countenance ; and her deportment, 
somewhat impudent, provoked desire; as to the rest, tall and 
well made, delicate hands, small feet, and a slriamost beauti- 
fully fine I 

Coralie was, besides, complete mistress of all the secrets 
in the art of Cyprian pleasure. She called into action, with 
great discernment, all the resources of her trade I In short, 
both Justine and Madame de B — were forgotten in the arms 
of Coralie. 

But, by a singularity which I cannot explain, the image of 
the most pure virtue presented itself to my mind, while I was 
reclining on the bosom of Libertinism ; and, what is not less 
worthy of remark, that I endeavoured to speak in one of 
those moments,,when the most thoughtless men, who are ex- 
empt from all distractions, let but the shortest monosyllables 
or stifled sighs escape.— Ah I Sophia I cried I ; I should have 
said. Ah! Coralie !— Sophia ! repeated the nymph, do you 
know her? She is a fool! A ninny! A stupid creature, 
who has never been pretty, but is now a wrinkled hag, and to 

whom it happened last week 

She could say no more ; but though she had spoken so pro- 
digiously quick, she had so well employed her time, that I 
knewnot whether most to admire the astonishing agility of 
her pliant body, or the extreme volubility of her nimble 
tongue. 
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It itas ten ia the morning when I left Coralie. The Baron, 
informed of my absence, had waited impatiently for my 
return. He reminded me, in a severe tone, that he had begged 
I would nerer sleep from home. 1 went up into my own 
room; the Abbe was waiting for me ; I was going to reproach 
him for betraying me, but he prevented me, by observing 
that it was impossible the Baron should remain ignorant of 
this nocturnal slip: that in such cases it was the duty of the 
governor to inform the father ; and that to let the porter or 
some other servant anticipate him in this, duly, would risk 
the discovery of our mutual understanding., I Juid no reply 
to make to such good reasons, and my mind %as fully occu- 
pied with other matters* Jasmin came to bring me a letter, 
which had been left above an hour. I was surprised to see It 
addressed to Mademoiselle du Portail. I broke the seal im- 
mediately, and read : 

** A person who starts this evening for Versailles assures 
** me that Mademoiselle du Portail is not at Soissons, and 
** that there is no doubt but »he conceals herself in the envi- 
" roQs of Paris. If that is the case, that charming girl, who 
** ought to remember me, will put on her English riding- 
" habit, and mount her horse to-morrow morning to meet me 
** in the Wood of Boulogne, at eight o*cIock precisely. She 
** will come with- only one servant, disguised as a citizen, to 
*' the Gate of Boulogne. 

'* I*am, if it may be believed, 

'* Him whom she still loves, &c. 

'* Le Vicomte Db FLORTiLti.** 

Indeed, cried I, I have promised the Vicomte de Florville 
this meeting a long time since. Jasmin, thou must go with 
wa. 
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I went to buy a fine set of china, and sent Jasmin with it as 
a present to Coralie, who resided in La Rue Mel6e, Porte 
St. Martin. 

When my servant returned, I asked what Mademoiselle 
Coralie said: She made nie, monsieur, repeat your name 
several times. "Is it from the Chevalier de Faublas? A 
young man? quite young? who is not above seventeen?** - 
But, Mademoiselle, replied I, do you not know him? She 
answered : ** Yes ; but he had better explain himself. You 
will tell the Chevalier de Faublas I expect him to sup with 
me to-morrow.'* * 

To sup to-morrow. Jasmin? that is badly arranged: I nhall 
pass the day with the Vicomte de Florville. Well, never 
mind, 1 will not disoblige Coralif. 

Jasmin left me, and I became absorbed in reflection. Ob, 
my pretty cousin, how I wrong thee ! how unfaithful 1 am to 
thee I Unfaithful ? No. I yield to my mistress but an im- 
pure sacrifice, which my virtuous lover would reject ; which 
would profane the charms of Sephia. But Madame de B***, 
Justine, Coralie, at the same time I Three>at once ! Well, if 
they were a hundred, what matters it ? Or rather, would not 
the number excuse me? If Madame de B*** was beloved, 
should I give her rivals? Would the Marchioness occupy 
me if I had a serious attachment for Justine or Coralie? No, 
no. These three intrigues are of no consequence; tHey are 
but whims of the day, the eflFervescence of youth. The Mar- 
chioness, it is true, appears much more amiable to me than 
the other two ; but it is only my pretty cousin who inspires 
me with a pure and disinterested love. Yes, my Sophia, my 
dear Sophia, it is clear I love none but thee I 

The next morning, Jasmin and myself were at the gate of 
Boulogne by eight o'clock precisely.' I bad on my English 
Amazonian dress, and the white beaver hat. The country 
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people stopped to look at roe. Some cried out: There is a 
pretty woman ! That Englishwoman sets her horse well, said 
others; and ray pride was flattered by these frequent excla- 
mations. The Vicomte de Florville had not waited long for 
me; he was mounted on a very pretty horse, which he 
managed with more grace than strength. We will go, fair 
lady, if it is agreeable to you, and breakfast at St. Cloud. — 
Most willingly, monsieur: but where do we alight? at an 
inn? No, no, my good friend. — How? your good friend! 
Do you forget that you are speaking to Mademoiselle du 
Portail ? — Yes, my friend, I forgot it, and I even forget that 
I am for to-day the Vicomte de Florville. Myself a rash 
young man, and you a mad-brained girl ! Faublas, do you 
not think that is very singular? — Very singular. But I shall 
consider you all this day as the Vicomte de Florville, and' 
myself Mademoiselle du Portail. Let us keep that well in 
mind. Which ever of the two makes a mistake, shall give a 
liiss to the other. — I consent to that. Monsieur Vicomte, 
^ith all my heart. 

When.we arrived at St. Cloud, we were mutually indebted, 
to the amount of fifty kisses at least. The Vicomte invited 
me to get down about a musket's shot from the bridge. We 
entered a pretty little house, but I saw no one in it. It was 
but one story high: The apartment which the Vicomte 
opened, was more convenient than elegant.— Excuse me, 
mademoiselle, but I must go and put the horses in the stable. 
He returned inlmediately, and told me he had ordered Jasmin 
to get his breakfast wh^re he pleased, and to come to us in an 
hour. He tbra shewed me, in a closet, some cold meats, some 
desert, and good wines. We shall have but poor cheer, 
mademoiselle; but we ishall not be troubled with our ser- 
vants. — Very good, Vicomte ; let us begin by paying our 

debts. — ^Fie, for shame ! a 5'oung lady talk so ! besides, I wish 
D 
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to eat a bit. The Vicomte de FlorviUe, like a fine lady, only 
picked a wing. Mademoiselle du Portail, very badly edu- 
cated, ate like a lawyer's clerk. 

Those fines, which ought to have been discharged, I was 
shuified out of. I wished to kiss the Vicomte: Mademoi- 
selle, said he, the attack belongs to me. He took me by the 
hand, led me from the table, and wished to embrace me. 1 
repulsed him in a very lively manner: Let me alone, mon- 
sieur, you are very impertinent. The Vicomte, more obsti- 
nate than enterprising, seemed only desirous of stealing a 
kiss, and laughed heartily at the resistance with which he was 
opposed. Apparently more accustomed to resist than to 
pursue, he employed in the attack, a great deal of address 
and little strength. Mademoiselle du Portail, on the con- 
trary, reversed the general custom, and exhibited in her 
defence very little grace, nnd much strength. The Vicomte, 
presently exhausted, fell upon a couch : That girl is a dragon, 
cried he; it would take a Hercules to subdue her. How 
wise dame Nature is I She has made other women mild and 
weakl I see plainly that all is for the best, in this best of all 
possible worlds ! Come on, let every thing take its proper 
order, and be appeased, thou spiteful girl. I am no more 
than the Marchioness de B***; the Vicomte de Florville 
yields to you all his rights. 

For this once, I made use of the permission without abusing 
it, and we presently replaced ourselves at table. You will 
think, perhaps, Faublas, that I have singular fancies, but I 
beg you will not refuse — Can I do it? What is it?— I vrisU 
for your portrait, my dear friend. — Does my dear mamma 
call that a singular fancy? It is a very natural wish, in 
which I participate. Would it be an indiscretion to ask for 
yours?— No, my friend, but it is for that of MademciselU du 
Portail that I wish.— Ah I I understand you; and it is that 
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of the Vleomte de Florville which you shall give me.— 
Precisely. — I will get it executed to«raorrow ; we will see 
which of the two will be first done.— Yours, most assuredly : 
you are not constrained, Faublas; as for me, I can only give 
the painter a few moments by stealth. You can easily guess 
that it is not at home that this miniature will be taken. — 
Where then, mamma?— At the house of that milliner, in the 
boudoir, whieh you know. 1 always leave these clothes in a 
eloset there, of whi^h I keep the key.— What, was it there 
where you dressdl this morning.— Undoubtedly, my friend. 
Under pretence of taking the air in the Elysian Fields, I came 
out in my morning gown with Justine. We went imme- 
diately to the milliner's, where the metamorphosis was ef- 
fected ; and from thence I was conducted in a hackney chariot 
to a livery stable, where I hired my horse: thus, out of a 
Marchioness I was made a Vleomte. Justine is at liberty 
for the whole day ; she will meet about seven in the evening 
at the milliner's, when I go to put on my gown. When I 
arrive at home, I shall say, without affectation, that I met the 
Countess de — in the Elysian Fields— but I think I hear 
Jasmin. Let us take a ride, my dear Faublas, and we will 
come back here to dinner. 

We remounted our horses. After several long circuits, we 
found ourselves, towards noon, at the Bridge of Seves, which 
we passed, to go on the high road which leads to Paris. A 
splendid carriage, drawn by four horses, and preceded by a 
servant on horseback, was coming towards us. The brilliant 
equipage was not more than ten paces from-us, when the Mar- 
chioness turned her horse and repassed the bridge at full 
gallop. I thought that her horse had been frightened and 
had run away. At the moment I ha'd given a stroke of the 
spur to follow her, I saw a person thrust his head out of the 
. window, and address me as Mademoiselle du Portail, when, 
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hearing it was the Marquis de B*^, 1 started full stretch 
after the Marchioness, who had left the main road, and 
crossed the fields. Jasmin galloped behind me, and cried out 
that we were pursued. 

Presently I heard our enemy, already very near us, ur<^tng 
still faster the excellent horse on which he was mounted. 1 
turned round suddenly and riding directly against the zealou» 
courier, saluted him with a severe strolce of my whip. Jas- 
min, burning to imitate hh master, had his arm already lifted 
up. The poor servant, astonished that a young lady could 
strike him so hard, and restrained, without doubt, by tha 
respect he thought he owed to my sex, as well as my rank ; or 
perhaps by the idea of an unequal combat, since Jasmin held 
himself ready to assist roe, and not knowing whether to defand 
himself or fly, looked at me with an air of stupefaction. I 
determined his resolutions by this fierce harangue, pro- 
nounced, nevertheless, in a tone suflUciently femiidne : You 
rascal, I win cut you in the face if you follow me ; if you turn, 
back, there is wherewithal to drink my health. He took my 
crown, and praising, after his manner, my strength and my 
generosity, returned as quiclily as he came. 

Thus disembarrassed of my enemy, I looked around to dis- 
cover the Marchioness. She had either greatly moderated 
the speed of her horse, or she had stopped, for I perceived 
that she was not advanced far before us» We joined her in a. 
few minutes, and I gave her an account of the manner in 
which I had received the envoy of the Marquis. It was time 
for me to start, said she, for I did not recognise the coach- 
man and the horses until it was almost too late. — But why, 
iny dear mamma, did you leave me without warning me? — 
Because it was too late, and we were pressed upon too 
closely. That riding* habit, which the Marquis Icnew, had 
betrayed you. I was willing that he should be all at once- 
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sun of hU prey. — I do not eomprahend your rtaton. — It is, 
nevertheless, very simple. It was of little eoBseqaence the 
Marquis seeing yon, provided he did not see me. I calculated 
that, from the moment he recognised Mademoiselle dn Por- 
tail, he would no longer concern himself about anything else. 
la leaving you there, I secured my retreat. — Ah, well con- 
trived. — But what will the Marquis say? (The Marchioness 
came close to me, and whispered with a smile.) — ^He will say 
that Mademoiselle du Portail is a w— «». He will positively 
announce to me that she is in the environs of Paris, and that 
lie met her with that M. de Faoblas, and the pleasure of 
having guessed all that will console him for the little mor- 
tification caused by the happiness of his rival. But, added 
she, in a more serious tone, my tender spouse repays me well 
for the infidelities I lend him.-^Howso? — Do you not see 
that?— He set out last night for Versailles, where he is only 
now going ; consequently, he slept in Paris. — ^He has de- 
rived me ! continued she, laughing with all her might ; he 
has been even with me!— Be sure you do not pardon him for 
this offence, mamma. Gone and revenge yourself at St. 
Cloud.— At St Cloud? No, indeed, no : it would be hazard- 
ing too much ; we should be as thoughtless as children to do 
so. By this time M. de B*** is, perhaps, at Seves : the poor 
I^a Jeunes8e-^*Mamma, is the man that I thrashed called La 
Jeunesse? — ^Yes, my friend, if it was him who preceded the 
carriage, he is called La Jeunesse. — But since you have seen 
bim near enough to know him, perhaps he has also recognised 
you. — Impossible, my friend, in this male atUre, with my hat 
slouched over my eyes: no, I am easy. — I presume then that 
this poor La Jeunesse, already returned, will relate to the 
Marquis the unhappy adventure that he met with.— At pre- 
sent, my penetrating husband reflects, comments, guesses ; he 

concludes, I am 'sure, that you reside at Seves, or not far 

D8 
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from It. I would wager that, curious to discover youf fe- 
treat, he will order La Jeunesse to scower the environs, tcr 
search, to wait, and examine well every face he meets with. — 
No, my friend, it is not to St. Cloud we must go : let us returir 
to Paris. I will take the nearest road to arrive at the milli- 
ner's, where you will not delay to join me. It is in the 
boudoir that we will dine, it is there that you will keep me 
company until the return of Justine. 

We separated about a quarter of a league from the cap i- 
tal: I wished, Jasmine, to follow the Marchioness, but she 
observed that a young cavalier could travel alone, but that it 
would not be becoming* for a pretty girl, and particularly one 
in my equipage, to travel without, nt least, one domestic. 
Madame de B — entered by the gate De la Conference j Jas- 
mine and myself by the Barriere du Roule, and went direct 
to the milliner's, at whose door we found a country lad, hold- 
ing a horse by the bridle, and who put into the hands of Jas- 
min a little bit of paper, with these words on it : 

''Jasmin, take my horst to M. Farrante*s livery stables, 
** and tell him it came from the Vicomte de Florville." 

I did not leave the boudoir until eight ifi the evening. The 
Marchioness, still faithful to her economical principles, sent 
me away in such a condition as still left me hopes of behaving 
in a manner sufficiently gallant to Coralie. I went home, in 
the first place, to change my female attire, and was at the 
lodging of the opera dancer before ten o'clock. 

Good evening to you, my little Chevalier ; let us sit down 
to supper immediately. — Most willingly. I have been waiting 
above half an hour on purpose to scold you. — For what? — 
Because you use me ill. I have always a middle aged man 
Who pays me for being loved, and a fancy youth, whom I 
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fov» without being paid. Some ladies of my profesfion go 
still further ; for in addition to their keeper and their fnncy- 
man, they have a tall footman, as robust as Hercules, ivhom 
they pay for lofing them. As to myself, I have not such 
extraordinary wants, I do not wish for a Satyr ; I can be 
satisfied with my fancy- man.— *Well, Goralie, what has that 
to do with the scolding yon were to give me?— >You shall 
bear : The gentleman who pays, I have, but most not tell 
you his name, for very sufficient reasons; now you are a 
pretty youth who loves me: is it not true? — Aftek* the scold- 
ing You shall see ; I have tak^eit you because you please 

me : I shall quit you, when you please me no longer. — Well, 
to the point. — Why, I do net expect presents from you; you 
have made me one which I will not have. — What, the set of 
china?— Yes.— But 1*11 not take it back. Besides, Coralie, 
your arrangement^ do not suit me; I wish to be independent, 
and to pay. — You are too young, Chevalier, and you are not 
rich enough. And then you will make a bad market. You 
are handsome and witty : yet, a? soon as you pay, I should 
love you no longer. I cannot tell how it happens, but it is so 
with all of us! A bank note is, for him that gives it, a sure 
pledge of infidelity. — I have given you no money, it was but 
a small present. — I do not desire it. — I repeat it, that I will 
not take it back. — In that case, I will throw it out of the 
window. — If it amuses you. 

We disputed some time, when Coralie*s servant ran in, 
■greatlj alarmed, and cried out: It is him! — Indeed! re- 
peated the mistress. The two women seized me by the arms, 
dragged me into the bed-room^ opened a little door at the 
extremity, and passed me through it. I found myself fn a 
narrow passage, which went all round the apartments. 1 
was angry, and I laughed at the sometime: one pulled mfe 
by the arms, the other pushed me by the shoulders, and pro- 
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ceeded so rapidly that I was soon at the outer door. I went 
home, and slept comfortably. The Baron was still out. 

The next morning I sent for a skllfal painter, and deToted 
the daj to Mademoiselle du Portail. When the artist left me, 
I received an invitation from Goralie for the same evening. 
The adventure of the previoas night was very disagreeable* . 
bat let it be recollected that I was only seventeen ; and, at 
that age, who ever refuses to pass a night with an agreeable 
girl. Does any yonng man pretend that he would have re* 
sisted had he been in my place? Let him be produced ! If 
he is not ill, 1*11 tell him he is a liar. 

The most robust man is not indefatigable* In the middle 
of the night, I fell 'asleep in the arms of the dahcer ; the 
noise of a bell, very loudly rung, woke me about seven in 
the morning,.— I'd wager, said Goralie, that those two fools 
there, have gone out at the same time without their keys, 
though I remind them of H every day ! Have the goodness, 
chevalier, to open the door for me. 

I ran in my shirt, and even without any slippers; I opened 

the door, and beheld a man ! I see 1 think I am deceived ; 

I rub my eyes; I look again ; and cry out: What! can it be 
him? What! is it you, my father? 

, The Baron started back with surprise on recognizing me ; 
addressed to me, with great violence, a very useless question : 
What do you do here, sir? What could I reply? I kept a 
profound silence. 

In the meanwhile, at fbe sound of his voice, which she 
thought she knew, Coralie ran to us in her chemise, intend- > 
ing, however, to put ott her slippers, but too much in a hurry 
to be particular, she bad thrust her little feet into my shoes. 
The nymph, on arriving at the spot, was struck with thecomic 
effect of so unexpected a rencountre. She admired the mute 
astonishment of the father, motionless with rage, and lean- 
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iog on the rail of the stairs; and, the son, almost naked, 
standing lllce an image in the middle of the anti-chamber. Her 
proceeding In this case was singular; she threw her arm<« on 
my neck, and leaning her head against mine,-one would' have 
thought she was embracing me ; she did nothing, ho\^ever, 
but laugh, and laughed solou^d, that all the neighbours might 
have heard her. The Baron blushed and turned i^iAe by 
tnms. He came in, shut the door, and bolted it. Coralie run 
in, continued laughing, and 1 followed her. My father rushed 
after us into the bed-room. He made a menacing gesture, 
and was going to break the furniture. I seized bis eanej al- 
ready raised up : Ah, father ,^ do you forget that your Son is 
here 7 

This exclamation, perhaps a little bold, produced all the 
effect I had expected from it. The Baron, somewhat calmed, 
though still greatly affected, threw himself into an arm ehair 
and ordered me to dress myself. 

Coralie had shut herself up in her dressing- rx>om, where she 
laughed at her ease ; she partly opened her door, to give me 
my shoes, and take her own. I was soon dressed, and we 
eame away. The Baron had arrived there on foot, and with- 
out servants, therefore we got into a h«okney coach. Though 
the distance was great, my father gloomy and pensive, said 
not a word to me on the road, but when we reached our house, 
and the door was opened to us, he bade me follow him. It 
happened to be one of th6 mornings which I had marked for 
a visit to the convent ; and, as I saw the hx>ur at which So- 
phia expected me, swiftly gliding by, I pretended to have ur- 
gent business. My father insisted on my remaining in a man- 
ner which seemed more like a request. We went up into his 
apartment, where he ordered that no one should intrude upon 
OS. He told me to sit down, and placed himself near, con- 
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tinoiog lilent for tome time, bat at length addressed me as 
follows: Faublas, forget for a moment that I am your father, 
and answer me as yoar friend. Were you with Coralie the 
night before last, between ten and eleven o'clock 1 — Yes, fa- 
ther. — It was you, then, who were supping with her when I 
arrived. — It is true.— The noise which you made in going 
out gave me suspicion, which I dissembled ; I pretended a 
journey into the country, that 1 might surprise my happier 
rival, but 1 did not imagine that it was the Chevalier de Fau- 
blas.-^The Baron does not wrong me so madi as to think 1 
was aware of the rivalship ?— No, my friend, no.— I know 
that, amidst all the errors of your age, you have seldom failed 
in the respect you owe to a father who loves you, I do not sup- 
pose you capable of coolly contemplating to morti fy me. There 
remains, now, Faublas, but few questions to ask. Is it long 
that you have known Coralie 7— Within these four days. — And 

you have passed with her ^Two nights.— Two nights in four 

days! Two whole nights! What a thoughtless youth I 
And how have you reoompenced her favours? — I have made 
her but a very small present.— What ! can it be you who 
gave her the S^vechinawhichlsawthere — the day before yes- 
terday, I believe ?— Yes, father.— When a young manlike you 
has the misfortune to be attracted by an opera girl, he ought 
to pay more generously. Stay here, and I will return to you 
presently. 

He made me wait long enough, and came back at length 
with some paper in his hand. Take it, Faublas, and read : 

** Coralie, I leave you ; and I think that the furniture, jew- 
** ellery, and diamonds, which I have given you, will be a suf- 
** flcient acquittance on my part towards you." 

When I had finished reading this short epistle, my father 
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sealed it. He then presented me a fresh sheet of paper, and 
I wrote, under his dictation, as follows : 

** Coralie, I have done with yon; and, as I value the two 
** nights I passed with you at five and twenty Louis, I send 
*'■ yoa three bank-notes for two hundred francs each.*' 

You see, my son, said I, that 1 profit by the lesson you 
haTe given me *, why should you be less docile than myself, 
and continue to reject my advice? You went out again the 
day before yesterday in that Amazonian habit which I forbid 
you to re-assume: you see the Marchioness every daj:^ou 
have Coralie at the same time; and you have still another, 
perhaps, of which I am ignorant: be prudent then, and hus- 
band your health. You know not how precious is this blessing, 
of which you are so lavish ! And besides, since we have been 
at Paris, your studies have been shamefully neglected. It is 
not sufficient to be expert in corporeal exercises ; it is also 
necessary to cultivate the mind. If you are clever in the use 
of arms, it is all very well, because it is necessary that a gen- 
tleman should know how to fight ; but evil be to him who 
loves to shed blood! Bht the passion for the chase, the rage 
for dancing, and the love of horses, will last but for a time. 
You love music, it is true, and that may fill agreeably a few 
leisure hours ; but that will not suffice. If yon attain your 
fortieth year without knowing any thing but the use of 
a gun, the management of a horse, and the arts of dancing and 
singing, you will find the autumn of your life very dull and 
tiresome : you will find your days drag listlessly along, and 
regret that your youth was spent in empty pleasures ! Yon 
want not understanding, Faublas: make the best of your 
time hereafter in the study of the belles-lettres and philoso- 
phy, those all-powerful and respectable resources embellish 
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our rip«r ytars, and alleviate our old age ; they occupy the 
leisure of the rich, and lighten the labours of the poor ; they 
console us in our misfortunes, and aggrandize us in our 
prosperity. Commence, my frfend, by going less frequently 
to see the Marchioness de B***, you will find a double advan- 
tage in it; you will have more time to employ in useful 
pursuits, and less in dangerous pleasures ; you will improve 
your morals, and not exhaust your constitution. As to your 
passion at the convent, I will not speak about it ; I know you 
are already reasonable on that very essential point. Madame 
Munkh, with whom I was speaking the other day, told me she 
had notseen you these two months. lam satisfied with you,Fau- 
blas. Should you deceive the Marchioness, or some other fool, 
they cannot complain of an evil they have sought for. And if 
any inconveniences should happen to yourself from such a 
connection, it cannot affect your tonour. But, to take ad- 
vantage of youthful innocence!— I should never have pardoned 
y<>u. 

Whilst the Baron was congratulating me on my indifference 
for Mademoiselle de Pontis, I Could scarcely contain myself, 
and groaned with Impatience to s^e the appointed hour 
slip by. . 

The messenger, who was sent to the opera girl, returned, 
Coralie, said he, laughed very much at the name of Faublas. 
She thanked the Baron ; and, as to the Chevalier, I accept 
what he has sent me, said she—but. Indeed, he has had nothing 
for it. 

I went up into my own room, stung with vexation at having 
been baulked in my visit to the convent. The artist was wait- 
ing to finish the portrait, which was much advanced the day 
before. It was necessary to put on the Amazonian habit to re- 
present Mademoiselle du Portall, and afterwards to become 
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die Che?alier dePaublas again in order to dine with the 
Baron. 

When I retired from table to my own apartment, I found 
•the old woman who brought the letters from my sister, 
waiting for me. She said, Adelaide was surprised at not hav- 
ing seen me this morning, and begged I would come to the 
convent immediately. I ran there instantly, and Adelaide 
brought her dear friend, accompanied by Madame Munich, 
who did not appear angry at seeing me again after so long an 
absence. 

I was obliged to hear several very long stories, to which I 
pretended to lijten ; and as it behoved me, at all events, to 
gain the interest of the governante, with whose propensities I 
was acquainted, I promised to send her a bottle of excel- 
lent brandy which had been presented to me. 

This was an unlucky day. On leaving the converstftion- 
rooin, I met my father, who was just entering it. — It is thus, 
then, that I am obeyed ! said he in' a low voice: it is thus 
they trifle with me I If you will riot renounce this foolish 
amour, you will compel me to uSe rigourous measures. 

When I returned home, I wrapt up my portrait, which was 
just finished, with great care, and told Jasmin to take the little 
|uicket, early the next morning, to Justine, vrho would deliver 
it t6 Madame de B — , and the bottle of brandy to Madame 

Mimich, at the Convent de . My very punctual servant 

started earJf , and came home late. He had drank so much, 
that leottld not collect from him. any satisfactory answer; 
but the manner in which he executed my double commission, 
produced, in tHe evepiug, a letter and a message. 

The letter from Madame de B — thanked me very much for 
ny charming present, and asked me what I wished ber to do 
with it. 

I told^Madame Dutour that T did not ton>preliend whatthe 
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Marchioness meant. It i» not in my power to tell yt)u, sir, 
but she will no doubt explain it to you herself to-mocrow 
morning, at her milliner's; do not fail to be there by eight 
o'clock precisely, because at ten she sets out for Versailles. 
—You may assure her, Madame Dilitour, that I will be 
punctual. 

About an hour after came the old woman, to whom I never 
gavehalf-a-crown without making her dance for joy. She 
informed me that Mademoiselle de Pontis had something yery 
particular to communicate, and begged me to come to the 
conference-room the next morning by eight, or a little after. 
— Ah, my good lady ! I would rather pass the night at the 
door of the convent than make Mademoiselle de Pontis ni^alt 
a quarter of an hour. 

As soon as the old woman received her money, she made 
her obeisance, and departed. ^ 

To-morrow, by eight precisely, at the convent ! To-mor- 
row at the boudoir, by eight precisely J ^Oh, this time, Ma- 
dame de B — , you will be neglected. If you wish that I 
should attend to your appointments, you must never make 
them at the hour which Mademoiselle de Pontis chooses for 
hers. A look, a single look of my pretty cousin, is more pre- 
cious tome than the last favour of the most, beautiful wo<' 
man! even of a woman so fascinating as yourself; and all the 
Marchionesses in the universe are not worth a hair of my 
Sophia's head. 

As soon as the doors of the convent were open^ I enquired 
for Adelaide. She came down ];o the hall, and her fair friend 
was not long in following her, — Good morning to you, mon- 
sieur, said Sophia. — Monsieur I cried I. — Look here, moB- 
sieur, said Adelaide, presenting me with a packet. — And do 
you also, my dear, address me as *' monsieur?" — Take it, 
then. Your servant. Jasmin, was tipsy yesterday; tie de- 
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iivered that portrait to Madame Munich.-— And the bottle of 
brandy, §aid Sophia, he has taken to the l^Iarchioncss deB — ! 
— Yes, brother, yes ; you abuse my friendship ; you 'deceive 
the tenderness of Sophia, -who exposes herself to trouble 
every day on your account ! and I had a terri ble scolding yes- 
terday from the Baron. It is not handsome, monsieur. — 
When he has caused us to die with grief, added 'Sophia, sob- 
bing, he will then regret his cousin and his sister. — (I wished 
to take her hand, but she drew it away.) — Have done with 
your caresses, monsieur, they are agreeable, but they are 
deceitful! — Yes, monsieur! Yes; they resemble yourself, 
cried Adelaide ; my friend is right. ^ 

She put her handkerchief to the eyes of Sophia, and then 
embraced her. 

Be comforted, my Sophia, said she ; do not weep so : I love 
Uiee, I will always love thee, and I will/ never deceive Ihee, 
I never decisive any one. — Let us see, Adelaide, if he will at- 
tempt to justify himself. — Ah, Sophia ! my agitation, my 
tears, and even my silence — does not every thing evince the 
remorse which tears my heart ? Yes, i confess that this fatal 
portrait was for Madame de B--r. — You acknowledge it be- 
cause we know it, said Adelaide. — It was for Madame de B — 
repeated Sophia in a sorrowful tone, — But will not my 
pretty cousin excuse the error of a moment?— The error of 
a moment I He has deceived me ever since he has known me ! 
and calls it a momentary error ! Adelaide ! it is more than 
two months, that every time he saw me, and whenever he 
wrote to me, he declared that be loved none but me ! The 
error of a moment, aye! — Sophia! my pre,tty cousin ! — And 
I have the weakness to believe him, and the misfortune to 
love him ! And he knows it ; alas ! he knows it ! But tell me, 
my dear Adelaide, what does he expect from this treachery ? 

What can he expect? What can he hope? Oh, thou un-' 
E :^ 
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grateful one ! I did not ask for your love ! Whf proffer 
your vows to me I — ^h, mademoiselle I Ah, my pretty coo- 
sin! you know not how dear you are to me! Your image 
haunts me by day, and at night embellishes my dreams? Yoa 
are my life, Sophia! my soul! my divinity I I exist but by 
you! I adore none but you! — Oh, Adelaide! thou hearest 
how cruelly he delights in augmenting my agitation and my 
uncertainty! His words are always the same, but his con- 
duct— he desiies my death! he desires my death! — (I 

threw myself on my knees before her.) — ^What are you doing, 
brother ? Suppose any of the nuns were to pass and see yon I 
(Sophia rose from her seat in alarm.) — If you do not sit 
down, monsieur, I must go. — (I resumed my seat, and wept 
bitterly.)-— My dear friend, said Adelaide, what he says up- 
pears to be sincere nevertheless, and he speaks withoat af-* 
fectation ! — You do not know him : when he leaves here, h* 
will fly to the Marchioness, and say tho same things to her.^ 
The Marchioness ! I swear that I will never see her again ! 
never !— Upon the word of a gentleman, brother ? — Upon the 
word of a gentleman, sister ! Upon the word of a gentle- 
man, Sophia 1 — My God ! said she in a feeble voice, and put- 
ting her iMind upon her heart, my God ! " 

Her head sunk upon her bosom, she fell against her chair, 
and her sobs became so violent that her utterance was stop- 
ped. 

She is unwell, my dear Adelaide ! — No, no, said Sophia.^— 
(Adelaidie wiped the tears from the face of her dear friend.) 
—Let them flow, continued Sophia ; let them flow ; they are 
tears of pleasure ; they are tears of joy I Oh, God I Oh, 
God! what a heavy burthen I had at my heart! and how I 
feel relieved I 

I took her hand,^ upon which I pressed my burning lips. 
The cl6ad of grief with which her charms- had been veiled. 
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vas ail at onee dissipated. Her beautiful countenance was 
aaCmated with jojr ; her eyes sparkled so with pleasure ; and 
she gave me a lodk of inexpressible tenderness! Oh I with 
what ardour did I renew ray ▼i>ws of eternal fidelity, when 
she gave me hopes of a happy union at a future period ! 

Adelaide, in the meanwhile, held the portrait of Mademoi- 
selle du Portail: Madame Munich, brother, recommended me 
to send this back to you. You put her in a fine rage, I as- 
sure you. ** See what a fool he is," said she *' to send mo 
his portrait. Am I Of an age for such nonsense? JftuCitis, 
without doubt, for Mademoiselle de Pontis; he loves her: 
the Baron was right. Ah! let M. le Chevalier come here 
again ; let him come here again !** — Here, brother, take back 
your villanous portrait ! — Villanous? No, no, said my pretty 
cousin, taking it from the hands of Adelaide ; it is pretty, they 
say it is thine. — Well then, my dear firiend, keep it, said 
Adelaide. — Yes,Jceep it, my pretty cousin, said I. — The por- 
trait of M. de Faublas ? Ob, no I it will make me ill ! it will 
always call to mind this Madame de B — • I will not have it* 
I will not hate it. Besides, it is in a female dress.— It is a por- 
trait that resembles you, but it is not yours ! But if my 

Sophia will ^What?— My artist is clever and disAreet, he 

shall take both our likenesses.— And mine also, replied she^ 
with an air of uncertainty, and looking at Adelaide, who 
relieved her suspense by saying: Yes, my dear friend, thine, 
and even mine, and perhaps a copy, of each, that we might 
exchange. — Well, ray young cousin, when shall your painter 
go to work ?— To-morrow, from eight to ten o'clocic, and 
every day at the same time, until he has finished them.^- 

Every day ! but my govcrnante It is true she sleeps, and 

to this moment she has discovered nothing. — Yes, interrupted 
Adelaide; she sleeps ; but the Baron, take care of him,<bro- 
tlier.-'As for the Baron, my dear Adelaide, if he happens to 
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rise sarlier than usual, some day, it will balk me very raucb^ 
but I must put the sitting oflf until the next day morning.— To- 
morrow then, my dear cousin. — ^Without fail. 
. At the moment when I bade hex adieu, at the moment when 
she seemed to read in my -countenance the lively pleasure 1 
felt, at this moment a nun came abruptly into the hall. She 
eyed me with a curious but rapid glance from head to foot ; 
and then, with a mildness blendied with firmness : It seepis ^ 
long time, Adelaide, that you have been talking with your 
brother; and you, Mademoiselle de Pontis, how is it thfit you 
did not perceive I. ought to have commenced your lesson 
a quarter of. an hour since? J return to the liarpsichord, 
where I^fhall expect you. »The scholars would have made 
some excuse, but the mistress retired without listening t^ 
them. My Ood! sMd Sophia, trembling, did she not see yoi^ 
kissmy hand?— rl donotknow ; do you, sister?—-! do not know^ 
anymore than you; but would you have me ask her ? — I coulc^ 
n0t help smiling at this reply. Adelaide appeared offended 
at first; but having reflected, a little: How simple I amj 
cried she. Go, gO, make yourself tranquil, I will not asjc 
her.-r Is that nun your music mistress, my pretty cousin?— 
Yes, my dear cousin : they call her Dorothea. — is she clever 
on the harpsichord? — Very clever. — But, nevertheless, some 
one has told her that you give it a mucl^ finer touch than her-r 
SQlf. — But she is very youpg? — Yes, very young. — And sh% 
seems to me very pretty. — It seems to ipe, replied she, with 
an air of mortification, that amidst the most unplea^sant cir- 
cumstances you can readily make .many curious remarks, 
and inleresthig discoveries, and put questions which are— ? 
afflicting. 

At these words she left me, weeping, without deigning to 
hear me. Adfelaide, entirely occupied with the grief of her 
friend, did not observe me, but flew after bopJUii, I re^ 
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■Mined less surprised at my own blunders, than afflicted at 
the prompt departure wliich punished tliem. Tiie manner in 
which my pretly cousin was affected, afforded me, without 
doubt, some degree of consolation. NeTertbeless, I w^n( 
home in despair. 

. On my return, I interrogated Jasmin, who acknowledged 
that he had not been able to resist the temptation to'tast^ 
the brandy committed to his care. It was so good that he 
tpek 8e?era] draughts, filled the bottle up with water, and 
then -executed ray cpmmissions. I yr2LS no longer astonished 
at Ids deliTering them wrong, and pitrdomod his infidelity, on 
luscount of the sincerity of his confession* 

In the meantime, the mortificattionf of Sophfa did not suffer 
me to forget the promises I h^d fniade to her : itiras probable 
that the Marchioness, astonished at not haying s^en me, 
would send to me. I called Jasmin back, and told him that 
no one was to be admitted to me but my father, Rosambert, 
^and my governor. — But, monsieur, suppose Mademoiselle 
Justine comes? — You will tell her I am not at home. — And if 
it is Madame Dutour, or the Vicomte de Flor?ille ?^You will 
tell them the si^me. — Ah ! ah !— Remain in the anti-chamber, ^ 
to preTen^ any one coming, and send to the artist, tqbeg him 
to come here immediately. 

The artist came |n the afternoon, and began my portrait: 
(le came with me the next day to begin that of my pretty 
cousin. Need I say that in th|s interview the conversation 
commenced by an explanation regarding Dorothea? Sophia 
could not conceive that a lover, in the presence of his mis- 
tress, could look on any other woman and think her pretty. 
I told her that a nun, in my eyes, had no more sex than a 
beautiful statue; and that I justified myself by such an 
observation. But Adelaide openly declared against me : the 
crjiel Adelaide immediately remarked^ that &be, who had 
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broke in upon and disturbed our agreeable inleryiew, oughf 
to ha?e apjfeared to me ugly and disagreeable. It required 
more than common ingenuity to overthrow so solid an objec- 
tion. In fact, I only obtained pardon by representing, with 
tears in my eyes, that a blunder was not a crime, and more- 
over, that a flattering remark regarding Dorothea ought not, 
by any means, to displease Sopbia, whose charms were like 
the passion they had inspired, above all comparison. My 
pretty cousin, thus cbnsoled, resumed her former tenden^ss 
towards me ; and my sister, to testify the return of her confi- 
dence, said, I assure you, brother, that you were not ol>^erved 
to kiss my dear friend's hand, since our music mistress wa$ 
chatting with us in the course of yesterday, and we were 
even talking of you two or three times ; yet nothing transpired 
which could the least indicate that she had perceived any 
thing in the morning. 

Thus all three reconciled, we occupied ourselves about the 
portrait of Sophia, which continued in hand for several suc- 
cessive days ; and sure the artists had need be armed with 
great patience against lovers. At firsf, I grumbled at the * 
painter, because the charming miniature was not done quick 
enough, and afterwards I complained that it was almost 
finished. , 

My portrait was finished first, and I did not obtain that of 
my pretty cousin for a week affier. 

In the meanwhile, Justine and Madame Dutour presented 
themselves successively at my door every day, and always 
received the unsatisfactory answer, " He is not at home," 
The Count, who learnt with astonishment what he called my 
sudden conversion, contended it would not last long* Rosam- 
bert, «aid I, upon the word of a gentleman. — Yes, but do you 
think that Madame de B — will remain tranquil? At present ^ 
she has only taken cautious steps ; her measures are not 
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decisive. Do not trust this deceitful calm ; some secret de* 
sifns are brewing. The Marchioness meditates in silencs 
some bold stroke : she will be, you may rely on it, like u 
roused lion. 

One morning, when I went to the convent, as usual, I 
thought I perceived that I was followed. A man, sufficiently 
disguised, kept himself at some distance, regulated his steps 
by mine, and seemed fearful of losing sight of me. When I 
' eame out of the convent, I saw him again tracing my steps. 
. Rosambert, to whom I had imparted my suspicions, sent 
tW«of his servalits to accompany me. I ordered them to 
gulard each end of the street in which the Convent de — — - 
was situated. 

' A secret presentiment seemed to warn me that some rais- 
foFtune attended iMfr: loves. On this day, in particular, I 
pressed Sophia to inftmn me what important business kept 
faer father abroad, and what period was fixed for the return 
of M. de PoBtis, and what means livtst employ to obtain his 
consent to our union. 

^ Sophia, after some moments hesitation, took l»otli my As- 
ter's hand and mine : My dear Adelaide; thou, in whom I 
have found a tender sister— a true friend ; and you, my dear 
cousin, you who have made me love the exile in which I 
languish, it is time that you should know an important se- 
cret, which is known but to Madame Munich, and which 
must remain a seeret between you and myself. I am not 
French ; the name which I bear is feigned ; my father, the 
Baron deGorlitz, possessed considerable wealth in Germany, 
his native countr), where my family is powerful and respect- 
ed. I know not why they have deprived me of the happiness 
of llving^ with him, but it is eight years since-I came to 
France. It was the Baron who brought me. ^ A French dot 
mpitic, grown old in his service, has at length assumed tha 



Digitized by 'Google 



46 CHKVALiER FAUBLAS. 

eqoipasre of a person of quality. lie is called M. de Pontis ; 
he has said that he is my father ; he left me under the care of 
Madame Munich, in this conTent ; since which, he has been 
here punctually every six months, to enquire after me, and 
pay for my board and education. For eight years I have 
only twice enjoyed the happiness of embracing my father. 
When I ask Madame Munich why he has educated me in 
France ; why the Baron de Gorlitz refuses . me his name ; 
and why he comes so rarely to see his daughter — she repKes, 
calmly, that these precautions are necessary, and that I shall, 
one day, bless the wisdom of a father who loTes me ten- 
derly. 

For some months past, she frequently tells me, that the pe* 
riod of my return to Germany approaches. Alas 1 1 know not 
whether my heart any longer desires it! It would be agree- 
able to see my country, my family, and my father ! But Ade- 
laide, Faublas, it would be cruel to me to be separated ttom 
you !— Separated I never, Sophia, never I Were you to set 
out to-morrow for Germany, to-morrow I should follow yon 
there. I will go and demand you of the Baron. If he loves 
his daughter, he will not oppose our happiness. 

How delightfully the conversation was prolonged by the 
inteTesting confidence which Sophia reposed in me I Ade- 
laide, fired of having twenty times repeated to us- that it was 
past ten o'clock, and that Madame Munich would surprise us, 
Adelaide forced my pretty cousin to leave me. 

I felt my heart recoil when I embraced my sister ! — and felt 
it groan when I bade adieu to Sophia ! 

On leaving the convent, I perceived my Argus standing 
centinel in a neighbouring alley. When he saw me, at some 
distance, he quitted his retreat, apparently to watch me 
home. I let him approach a few steps, and then turned upon 
him all at once. I took him by surprise ; he ran well, but I 
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ran better. On turning tbe corner of a street, I caoght him 
by tbe leg at the instant when one of my guards seized him 
by the collar. The run-away lost his equilibrium, fell to the 
g^onnd,x;ried out terribly, and attracted the notice of the po- 
pulace, who were immediately interested by such a spectacle. 
Already some of them cried out for vengeance, and were pre- 
paring to handle me roughly, when I cried out : ** Gentle- 
men, he is a spy." 

At this word of proscription, my ^emy, abandoned by all 
his defenders, saw that there remained no other method of 
sparing himself the blows of the stick with which I menaced 
him, than to confess who it was that paid him. to watch me. 
He mentioned Madame Dutour. I sent him home with a re* 
commendation not to come again on such an errand. 

The next day, at an early hour, my father took me eight 
leagues from Paris to see a country-house which he had 
bought above a month before. We looked over the garden, 
which appeared to be very pretty, and I found the apart- 
ments both convenient and cheerful. I distinguished, above 
all, a very handsome and pleasant chamber, with bars to the 
windows. I remarked it to tbe Baron, who replied, with 
great sangfroid, that the windows were grated because that 
apartment was hereafter to be mine. — Mine, fatheifl — Yes, 
monsieur. I had bought this house to enjoy 'the fine season 
of the year, but you have compelled me to make a prison of 
a place intended for pleasure. — A prison I — You have de- 
ceived me, monsieur. It is neither the lover of the Marchio- 
ness, nor that of Coralie,^ that I lock up; it is the seducer of 
Sophia. When I congratulated myself on your Qbedience^ 
you abused my confidence ; you went to the convent every 
day. Some one,-who apparently interest themselves in your 
proceeding, has given me private intelligence. Read this 
anonymous writing : 
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'* Monster the Baroq de Faablas is iaformed that Mon- 
*' sieur his son visits Mademoiselle de Faublas and Mademoi- 
'* selle de Pootis at the convent,' every morning, from eight 
'* to ten o'clock." 

I know, monsieur, continued my father, the little faith ^tbat 
aM anonymous letter deserves. I have not condemned you on 
such contemptible grounds. But, in affairs of this nature, no- 
thing ought to be neglected, therefore I have informed my- 
self; I have learned that they wrote me the truth. If you do 
not love Sophia, monsieur, you are a perjured seducer, and 
this domestic imprisonment is too mild a punishment 'for you ; 
if, on the contrary, you do love her, I ought to exert myself to 
cure you of a passion which I do not approve. You will not 
quit this chamber, monsieur. I leave! here three men, who 
will bo both your servants and your keepers ; they know 
what persons I permit, and you may receive. 

The astonishment into which this discourse threw me, can 
only be compared to the grief which it caused. I listened to 
it at first without being able to utter a single word. At 
length I made an effort to reply, with some moderation : May 
I venture to ask, father,*why you disapprove ray love for 
Sophia?— 'Because the father of that young lady is ignorant 
of it; and because, if he would, he could not ^iv^ you hia 
daughter, as I have destined you for another.—Aod who 
then, is this unfortunate girl that you have ctiosen, father? 
— M. du Portail is my intimate friend— Ive esteems you. — Ah^ 
'tis Dorliska that I am to marry I A child who is lost, and 
perhaps dead I — Why dead ? I think my friend will recover 
his daughter. Heaven owes this consolation to the most 
wretched of fathers. Lovinski makes fresh researches, and 
when absence and time, which wear out all the foolish pas- 
sions, shall have destroyed yoias, you will begin ) our travels, 
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you will pass into Paland. — Yes^ and there, Xfk^ the knightff 
errant, I am to go from door to door, to search for a girl to 
marry !— YoU forget, monsieur, that your answers are dis- 
respectful. — I beg your pardon, father, twenty times ! The 

excess of my grief. 1 have only one word more to say to" 

you, my son. Prepare yourself to repair the innumerable* 
misfortunes of a gentleman, to whom my friendship ought not 
to be useless. — I will pledge my word, father, to Loyinski, 
to go even to the end of the world, if necessary, in search of 
Dorliska. — And you will renounce Mademoiselle de Pontis ? 
— I-d sooner die a thousand times>! — Young man ! — I %ill not 
set out for Poland , father, ujitil I have obtained ^he.hand of 
Sophia. I swear it by yourself, by her, and by erery thing- 

that is sacred. — Respect my authority, or dread Ah, what 

have I to fear, monsieur? You will separate me from So- 
phia! andpray what greater evil can you do me? Take my 
life, if you are so cruel, take it, and you will do me a service. 

The Baron, either worked up to a paroxysm of rage, or 
softened bv the emotions of pity, went out abruptly , shut the 
door, and left me in my prison. 

What painful reflections agitated me in this frightful mo- 
mept! The loss of liberty had been a trifle; but to lose 
Sophia! Sophia! My absence would awaken her jealousy I 
she would think me unfaithful and perjured. And if her 
father comes to fetch her, if she hastens to quit a country 
which luy perfidy has made her detest, if Mademoiselle de 
Gorlitz, appearing at the court of Vienna, in all the splendour 
of htr beauty, should choose a husband from among the. 
>oiing lords, who would be immediately attracted by her, 
charms, under the idea of revenging herself of 'me? Made- 
moiselle de Pontis in the arms of another I Oh! no, never!; 
i:*op!xia, even in despair, will remain faithful to me ! But her 

barbiiioui fatiuir may, perhaps, compel her to contract so 
K 
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odious a marriage, while mine, not hess implacable, retained 
his son, dying with anxiety and giief, a ciose prisoner in aa 
unknowH Tiilage ! 

Cruel Marchioness! it is through thee, without doubt, that 
my father has discovered my happy love! It was thyjealous 
ragi^that dictated the perfidious letter. How dear thou hast 
made me pay for the fleeting pleasures thou hast given me ! 
Oh I that thy vengeance had only reached myself I 

It is true that I have sgcrificed Madame de B — , and if my 
condtict does not justify her hatred, at least I ought not to be 
surpris^ at her resentment. But I am at a loss to account 
for the injustice of the Baron ! He requires me to sacrifice 
my happiness to his friendship for M. du Portail. He punishes 
a legitimate and virtuous inclination as a most detestable 
crime! He cuts me off from every thing that is dear to me : 
he tears me from Sophia! He shut me up like a criminal! 
He certainly desires my death ! Well, I will not hesitate to 
satisfy him. It is apparently to prolong my torture that they 
have removed from me every thing with which I could rid 
myself of the burthen of existence; but if they prevent rae. 
from attempting my life, they cannot oblige me to take any 
pains for its preservation. Let them bring something to eat ! 
let them bring it me ! I will throw the dishes out of the win-, 
dow, every thing shall go into the garden through these infa- 
mous bars. 

I persisted in this violent-resolution until a very lively 
appetite, the result of five hours* fasting, had made me look 
at things in a more.rational manner. And let them not take 
this for a joke! At all ages, in all periods, in all countries, in 
whatever situation we are placed, the stomach has a j-rodi- 
gious influence on the brain. An unfortunate person, wlio 
fasts, never reasons-like tlie unfortunate one who comes from 
a hearty repast. 
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- Ilielped myself tii«n/wittkout being pressed, to the meats 
which they brought me for my ^nner ; and I said to myself, 
while doTOuring it, l>vily, I was going to do a very foolish 
thing 1 and who would comfort my pretty eoosin, if I was 
dead? who would tell her that the last palpitation of my heart 
was a sigh for the ioTe of her? I must eat- to lire; I fAusI 
live to see again, to adore, and to marry Sophia. 

On the third day of my imprisonment, the Baron sent me 
my books, matbematioal instruments and Piano-forte. My 
first care was to return thanks for his paternal clemency, la 
affording some occupation in my retirement ; but when I came 
to reflect that the care cTinced in alleYiating my captivity^ 
was a proof that it would be of long duration, I felt a most 
ardent desire to lerminate it Immediately. While they were 
furnishing my room with the effeets which had just arrived, I 
made an attempt to escape, which the vigilapee of my guards 
rendered abortive; and I remained convinced, aftei* having 
examined the situation of my prison, and the regime ^Sta* 
blished for its security, that far from neglecting theneces* 
sary precautions, they had taken some that were quite use- 
less. I had still in my pocket three pieces of that all-powerful 
metal which opens doors and breaks bars, i offered my se- 
venty ^wo livres to my gaolers, whomi endeavoured to address 
in the most flotterinrg terms. They refused my gold and r^ 
' jected my promises. I know not how my father had effected 
it, but he had found three serYants who were incorruptible. 

1 was shortly honoured with the visits of those whom the 

BaroD piermittedmie to receive. Shall I mention a retired 

shop-keeper, who pledged every thing he sai4 upon his con- 

jMsieifce ! a gentleman of the village, who repeated a hundred 

4iines the names ef his dogs and the age of his mare, before 

he told me that be had a wife and chiiilren! a red-nosed 

monk, yrho drank heartily of a middling sort of wine, though 
F8 
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lie preferred a better ; his bloated companion, celebrated fpr 
bis- skill in cutting up a fowl, and who served every one with 
such address that the best morsel was uniformly forgot, I 
know not how, and remained for himself? Let us, however; 
leave these kind of gejitry, who are to be found every where^ . 
to distinguish four very extraordinary men, which chance had 
assembled in this little village de la B — . It was a curate 
who had wit, a master of a college who was never pedantic 
but through forgetfulness, nor impolite but by caprice ! and 
an old military officer who frequently spoke without an oath, 
and an old lawyer who sometimes sp^ke the truth. 
. What a society for the friend of Rosambert ! the pupil of 
Madame de B — ! and the lover of Sophia! I suffered mucli 
less when I remained alone; then, my pretty cousin, I was 
with you; my eyes fixed on your portrait, I could believe 
you spoke while I was admiring your image. What consola- 
tion did I derive from the contemplation of thy revered image t 
and how often did I water it with my tears! What kisses 
have I printed on it ! and when pressed againat my heart, how 
often has it felt the pulsations of impatience and love! ^ 

I ought, nevertheless, to confess, that the belles-lettres also 
«ontribnted to charm |he tistlemBass of my s^itede. But« 
^, my Sophia 1 to «troape Mmetlmes frmn the moarnfnl plea* 
snres of thy reihembrance, required nothing less than the 
most estimable talents and the brightest genius our mo- 
dern literature could boast of. 

I read Moncrief and Florian, Lemonier and Imbert, Des- 
h'ouliers and Beauharnais, La Fayette and Riccoboni, €olar- 
deau and Leonard, Dorat andBernis, be Belloy and Chenierv 
€rebillon the son, and De la Clos,* Sainte-Foix and Beau- 
marchais, Duclos and Marmontel, Destouches and De Bievre,' 



♦ The autnor of ** Les Laisons Dangereuses«'* 
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Qreshet and Colin, Cochin and Lingnet, Helvetlns and 
Oeratti, Vertet and Rajrnal, Mably and Mirabean, Jean Bap- 
tist and Lebrnn, Gessner and Delille,* Voltaire and PhUoC" 
* teteet Melanief his papils; Jean Jacques above all^Jean 
Jacqnes and Bernardin and de Saint Pierre. 

Bnt, when at the end of a day so happily abridged, my 
heart and my mind had eqnal need of repose, When I iras 
obliged all at onee ta break the doable charm, and endeaTOvr 
to forget both letters and love : nrhen that was necessary, owr 
literature, which had done the ctII, was there to repair it. I 
went and demanded of other writers the sleep which I stood 
in need of; and I ought to tell it to their glory ; yes, it was 
of my contemporaries that I generally obtained the most irio- 
lent narcotics. Good God I h«»w rich is the present gene« 
ration in this class of writers ! What Scuderis 1 what Co- 
tms, trhat Pradontf she has resuscitated! What writers, fa- 
mous for a day I Alas! alas! how many reputations hayb 
been still longer usurped! What, eten in the sanctuary^ 

ef en in the bosom of the academy I Ah, monsieur 1 I ^who 

pwthey r^eive after you? Nevertheless, I owe yon many 
thanks: your writing so flat and so barbarous are all-power* 
fal M^ainst wakefalncss. 

'For eight sfKicessiTe nights, they made me sleep ; for 
eight days, when not occupied in reading or sleeping, I lan- 
guished in my prison. All communication was cut off from 
without. 1 neither received letters, nor was I permitted to 
write any. The Baron ^ame to see me, and I endeavoured to 
bend to hiia, for he was inexorable. 



* Gessner is not onr countryman, but what French poet 
couM 1 coinjmrc with him who sirtrg Les Jardins? 
t The names of two excellent works by M. de la ilarpe. 
F J 



Digitized by Google 



M CHEVALIER FAUQLAS. 

Fpur days had passed after this visit pf my father; and, in 
the middle of the fifth night, I was disturbed from my sleep 
by a noise-in the garden. I flew to the window, and perceived 
a ladder planted under it. I distinguished four men, who 
aeeraed to be concerting operations. One of them mounted - 
boldly with an iron bar in his hand.F^Are you the Ciievalier 
de Faublast said he. — Yes, monsieur. — Dress yourself 
quickly, while I labour, as gently as I can, to raise a bar. If 
your keepers hear me, if they come to you, here are two 
pistols, which you will show them ; that will be sufficient to 
silence them. Make haste, your friend waits in a post-chaise 
at the little garden-gate. — My friend ? — Yes, monsieur, the 
Count de Rosambert. — Oh, what friendship ! — ^Hush ! « dress 
yourself. 

He had not to repeat it a third time. My room was quite 
dark, but I felt for my clothes. Never was the business of mjT 
toilette so soon completed. In the mean time, my* libera- 
tor redoubled his gentle strokes. When a bar was raised^ 
I thought I saw the heavens open. I passed first one leg^ 
next the other, and rested my feet on the ladder; thin, how« 
•ver, as my body was, I had great difficulty in squeezing it 
through so narrow an opening. As soon as I found myself • 
outside, and arrived at the middle of the ladder, I did not 
amuse ms^self in counting how manyrails I had to descend, 
bnt leaped from it to the ground, which had been newly 
tinned up. ' ' 

We ran to the little garden-gate, which my liberators had 
opened, I know not how. A'-small ditch remained to cross-; 
1 sprang over it, and jumped into the post-chaise. I expected 
to fall into the arms of Rosambert, but it was the Vicomte de 
Florville who embraced me ! 
While I remained du^b with surprise, the postillion started. 
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My four liberators mounted their horses, and followed, at full 
stretch, the rapid' vehicle which conTeyed us. 

Tmadenorepjy to the questions with which the Marchio- 
ness overwhelhi^d me. — Chevalier, said she to me at last, is it^ 
to the excess of your gratitude I must attribute this painfnl- 

silenoe.— Madam Ah ! I know it well that I am no more to 

you than ^' madam !** and, nevertheless, I expose myself to 
every thing, in order to terminate your captivity I — My cap* 
tivity ! it is you who caused it. — If you still love me, Fau- 
blas, what I have just done will be sufficient for my justifi- 
cation ;- but, listen to me, for I will not suffer the' slightest 
preteitfor your ingratitude. I have wept for your incon- 
stancy; I wished to regain my lover, and I catised his. 'pro- 
ceedings to be watched. These are my crimes. The woman, 
Dutonr, who was charged with my orders, has surpassed 
them* I discovered, too late, that an anonymous letter had 
inforised-the Baron of your cruel amour. I presently learnt 
that 'your absence was no longer a sham, and that they kept 
>:ou locked up, but I could not conceive where. Those who 
l^ad followed the son, followed the father in his turn. Dui^ing 
four whole days, the Baron never made a step of which I was 
not instantly informed; at length, he came to visit you last 
8unday. They examined the neighbourhood the garden, and 
house. Your grated windows were remarked. I profited by 
the^rst journey of the Marquis: under the guise of the Vi- 
comtede FlorviUe, and under the name of the Count de Ro- 
samberti have risked every thing to deliver' you. Faublas, 
if you, hold me accountable for the faults committed by the 
people you compelled me to employ, you wfll agree; at least, 
that the lucky intrepidity of the Vicomte de Florville has 
amply made amends for the fatal imprudence of the woman, 
D-.itour. — Do you think, madam, I shall ever forget the ser- 
vice I — Oh, yo.u cruel one! your protestations, so. coldly . pi^i« 
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lite, coQvince me that I am sacrificed. Thus, then, wliat 
another woman would scarcely conceive, I have undertaken 
and executed, to put into tbe.arms of my rlTal.the most amia- 
ble and the most ungrateful of men. — Alas ! if there are no 
other means left of preserving at least his friendship, 
I must, 1 will be sacrificed !— Faublas I I have the courage ! 
1 renounee you, monsieur ! I restore you to Sophia! De- 
prived of every thing that was dear to me, I shall, perhaps, 
be happy in your happiness: perhaps the poignant regret oc- 
cajsioned by your loss will be alleviated by the consoling idea 
that I have contributed to ensure your felicity. Tfhere^ 
monsieur, are you willing that we should conduct you 1 

She waited my answer to this question, which was very em« 
barrassing to me. After a moment's sile^ic^ she resumed: 
To return to your father, would be seeking fresh captivity ; 
M. du Portail is still in Russia ; there is no one but M. deRo- 
sambert, and he, they say, is gone, some days since, to one of 
his estates in the country. As for myself, I think he will 
sedTch my house for you. Where, monsieur, shall we conduct 
yeu? 

Penetrated by the grenerosity of the Marchioness, and af- 
fected by her attachment, at once so noble and so tender, I 
ceujtd harctty resist the desire to comfort \\^r, I felt her hand 
tremble under my lipe, which, in the mefin time, I ha^ gently 
pressed U[mmi U. — Aiiswpr me, then, said she, in a voi^e almost 
extinct. Aifts! my anxious tenderness has already prepared 
ao asylum for you, as safe as agreeable, and you will not 
C(Hne ! coatiaued she in a more animated tone : I shall lose 
yon for ever! you will live for another I and shall I witness 
it. with tranquillity? No, FaublasI my grief has mCde me 
wiki I I may have said it, but never — ^never will I consent td it I 
I give you up to a rival ! do not hope it my friend : that effort 
is>too much for a mortal i it is too 'much for me I 
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The feeble rays of trembling twilight begpin to letve th» 
objects distinct. For fifteen days, I had seen nothing biU 
plump village lasses, whose snn-bnrnt charms, impaired by . 
hard labour, were little calculated to tempt me ; I bad also 
only seen them through a grating, and more than fifty feet dis- 
tant. Then, on the contrary, I found myself close to the Vi- 
comte de Florville I The ruddy tints with which Aurora was- 
decking tlie sky exhibited him to me mor&beautiful than ever 
Adonis appeared to the longing eyes of the enchanted Venus ; 
and then the Marchioness wept ! What oan be more interest- 
iBgthan a woman in tears ! I wished to wipe thero: I know 
Dot how it was, but our glances met ; my mouth touched hers; 
, a fatal curiosity caused my hands to stray ; Oh, my pretty 
cousin I Ibecamepeijured without knowing it; and I ought 
here to confess, that if thy guilty lover did not then consum- 
mate his infidelity, it was because thy cautious rival would not 
permit him to attempt certain enterprizes, which, in a car* 
rlage so narrow, inconvenient and jumbling, over an uneven 
pavement, could not be accomplished with complete sucaess. 
. We return then to Paris, mamma ?--Yes, my friend, because 
they will never imagine that you are returhed there ; besides, 
1 have taken. precautions so safe, that you will escape all 
researches. While they .were purchasing me the services of 
these four men, who only knew me by the name of Rosam- 
bert, I occupied myself in seeking a commodious lodging for 
a young Vidow of my {icquaintance. who comes to Paris to 
institute a lai^-suit of considerable importance. She is called 
Ducange, and this Madame Ducange, my friend, is yourself; 
but as it would not have been decent for you to have come to 
Pari»alone, the woman Dutour, impatient to make a repara- 
tion fOi^ the fault she has comnaitted, has been practicing /Or 
these four days to perform the important personage of Ma^ 
dame de Verbourg; as that is the name we shall give, if- yon 
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are willing, to the respectable mother of M<uhtme Dtooange. 
Already decked out in a style of antiquated splendour, as 
might be expected In an old lady from a distant province, 
Madame de Verbourg gi^s herself airs of quality whieti will 
make yon die with laughter. As to the rest, she will not play 
her part badly, when she has OYcrcome certain energetic 
expretsuma^ which occasionally escape her. She' has natur- 
ally the awkward and clumsy manners of t^iose village 
<lames who have nerer quitted their proyincial chateaux. You 
will have for your footman the nephew of madame your 
mother, and they will easily procure yon a cook taidjtmme de 
€kambre. I ha^e hired and furnished an apartment^ which 
our loTes will embellish, at the H<>tel de -*— , whidi is situ<« 
njted about two hundred paces beyond mine. If you will be 
ruled by me, you will never descend into the garden, which f 
reserve for my own pleasure. It has a door which opens int« 
the Champ9'Eljfse€8 ; it is by that I shall opme to you, almost 
every day. My doctor, understanding that I did not go into 
the country this year, has ordered me to take the lir eariy 
every morning. 

The men who escort us, will leave us at the Barrier of i\^ 
Throne. The Vicomte de Florville and myself alighted at 
the milliner^s, where we expected |ny mother, Justin^ end 
my new footman. La Dutour commenced by aeknowledgi&|r 
tier fault, which she begged me to excuse ; and Justine, de« 
ligmed to see me again, could not finish dressing my head 
without playing me some waggish tricks. The Vicomte de 
FlorviUe had provided for all my wants. I dressed myself in . 
the simple dishabille of a pretty female traveller. They 
packed my luggage behind the chaise in which Madame de 
Verbourg placed herself beside me, and we drove to our 
lodging Id the Street of the Faubourg SaintrHonore. 

. Twj0 hours after, madame the Marchioness de B— , followed 



Digitized by Google 



CHJBYAUER FXUBLASw M 

^iier Jemme de cbambre^ cani« to kii«w If Mftdane Dacaoii^d 
was arrived, we embraced like two women who loved Qaoh 
other, when they have been a long time absent. My mo- 
ther, who knew how to conduct herself, left us alone;. 
Lore entered my bed-room the moment Madame de Verboar^ 
quitted it, and the little god remained with us for two hours* 

Twelve o'clock is soon come, said the Marchioness^ and I 
must leave you. They know at home that I was to sup and 
sleep in the CQuntry, butihey expect me to <&iner— a profKit, 
yon are gallant I Tell me what that bottle meant. — A blunder 
of Jasmin, mamma. — And when will you give me the portrait 
of Mademoiselle du PortaiU-^Presently ; it is in a waistcoat 
pocket of the Chevalier de Faublas. See, my dear madam, 
here it is. — To-morrow I will bring you that of the Vicomto 
de Florville, — Has not the Marquis spoken to my dear mamma 
of Mademoiselle du Portal! ? — Assuredly, my friend. Ha 
says you live with that M. de Faublas, and that your relations 
seareh you at a gret^ distance, while you are very near I He 
is very angry too at the manner in which you treated his 
courier, La Jeunesse. *' What, madam !" said he to me, *' a 
stroke of a whip across the arm ! Is that to be done ? Is it 
fit that a young woman should thrash servants in that fashion ? 
Recollect, madam, the day that I received the blow on my. 
forehead, when she thumped the, piece of money on it, bow 
she made me cry out! You thought that I was tender, and 
played the woman, but I can assure you, madam, she lias a 
fist fit for a deyilf and made me suffer like a damned soul ! 
You can see it in her physiognomy.'* 

As soon as Madame B— was gone, Madame de Verbourg 
entered. 1 begged her to send La Fleur to the house of 
M. d<i Rosambert.—The Count is not at Paris, ray daughter. — 
Madam, my mother, I think he ought to be ; and if he be not, 
I wish, at least> to be certain of it. — but, monsieur, maduiii 
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the Marchitfness Has giwen me no orders. — Madam the Mar- 
chioness 'has not ordered! Surely you are mad! Do you 
imagine that I receive wages from the Marchioness IMte you? 
Learn, Madame Dutour, and forget it not that I am here in 
my awn house. If La Fleur does not instantly go to M. de 
Rosambert's, I shall go there myself. Hear me, Madame 
Dutour, here are three Louis; they are yours if the Count 
comes to see me to-day. — But if he is in the country ? — I shall 
be very sorry, but the three Louis will be saved. You know 
how to write, take a pen and some paper. 
Madame de Verbourg wrote under my dictation: — ' 

^* Madame Ducange wishes to have a quarter of an hour*s 
•* conversation with Monsieur the Count de Rosambert. If 
" he will accept a humble dinner, she will be happy of his 
^* company. What she has to communicate is very pressing.** 

I called La Fleur: Take this letter, my friend, to M. de- 
Rosambert. If he asks you any questions, you will only- 
answer that my mistress is pretty, and lives in the Faubourg 

Saint Honore, at the Hotel of . If the Count does not 

happen to be at Paris, you will enquire to which of his- 
, estates he is gone. Madame Dutour, think of the three 
Louis. 

My servant, on his return, announced to me that M. de 
Rosambert had followed him. Some moments after, Rosam- 
bert entered, with an easy and gallant air. Fair lady- 
He stopped all at once, and burst into a fit of laughter: The 
devil take me, said he, if I have not run herein triumph ! But 
I will not regret my pretended good fortune, since I embrace 
my friend. I addressed myself to Madame de Verbourg: 
Madame, my mother, will you have the goodness to leave 
Ui?— Madame, my mother, repeated Rosambert; ah Mel us 



Digitized by Google 



CHEVALIER PAUBLAS. 61 

aee; madame yoar mother ! (He dhnc^d round her several 

times, and made her turn round him.) Madam, my mother, 

yoa are charming, you have a noble countenance, a dignified 

air, and a most elegant dress ; but your daughter wishes you 

to \p9Lye us for the present. 

My dear Faublas, what means this masquerade? Rosam« 

bert could not listen to the^ details of my Imprisonment and 

new metamorphosis, without interrupting mtiseveral times by 

his jokes. At length, said he, when I had finished, the Mar* 

chioaess had done well, she has you hereafter in her power. — 

Yes, Rosambert, my, Sophia 1 — Your Sophia! Well, what 

would you that she should do to your Sophia? She is still 

m the convent.— You luiow it? — Yes, I know it; and! know 

also that mademoiselle your sister is no longer with her. — 

The Baron— — Has taken her from that convent to place her 

in another, and he has discharged the honest Abbe Person. — . 

But, Rosambert, if I remain here, how can I see my pretty 

cousin 2 — I would willingly, my dear Faublas, offer you my 

house, but that asylum will not be respected ; Madame de 

B — would pursue you ther.e. — If you abandon me, my friend, 

I am lost. — Do you doubt .«ay friendship. Chevalier? — No, 

bat lam afraid I shall stand too much in need of it. — ^How! 

if I was in your place, and you were in mine, should you fear 

to render me the services which you ai-e afraid of asking from 

me?— Most certainly not. — ^Then spekk boldly, — Although, 

Rosambert, I, am much better off here than in the village of 

l^Brle; although I enjpy the pleasure of seeing, with per« 

feet freedom, a charming woman, to whom I confess I am 

9tiU attached ; I assure you, nevertheless, that I have only « 

changed my prison if I do not see my Sophia again. Could 

yoanot conce^al me in the environs of Sophia's convent? — I 

understand you ; the Marchioness has stolen you from the 

Baron ; and I must ravish you from the Marchioness. I see 
G 
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Iio inconrenience in that. I could notprevant her from appr^* 
priating MttdeoioigeUe da Portail to herself; mrelll I wilt 
deprive her of Madaj^ Daoange ! it will be all fair, and 
there is something consolatory in tlie idea. Besides, I shall 
not be sorry to see how she who exposed me to the rigour of 
celibacywillstipport the ennui of widowhood. Yo« mayde* 
pend on me, Faablas, you may depend upon me. 

It was time for uato set down to table. During our din* 
ner, which was long, the €ount amused hims^f very much 
at the expence of Madame de Vertiourg. We were taking 
our desert, when the proprietor of the house, M. de Villar- 
tur, a finattder;who had latoiy become curious to see his new 
lodgers, entered witfaoht knowing if his visit was agreestble. 
If one #ere to imagine ignorance and folly personified, bne 
would still have too favourable am^ idea of M. de Villartur. 
He found that they had not deceived him when they told him 
I was pretty. One may conceive that this dull personage 
would have been very tiresome to me, if the tone of pre- 
tended gallantry which he assumed had not afforded me the 
resource of mocking him. My misi^hievoiiseetripanion very 
charitably assisted me in ridiculing the poor man, wbe pro# 
mised, on retiring, to come and see me again v^y soen. EiD- 
sambert had business to attend to ; on leaving me, he said, 
while waiting until I have found what you deffire, I hope, tny 
friend, that you will borrow some money, for which I have ho 
occasion to-day, and which I shall be glad of at some 
other time. The same evening, he sent me two hundred Louis. 

Madame Dutour gave me an exact account of the expefnbes 
occasioned by my^delivery from prison, and of ^ose incurred 
in the house which I occupied. . ^ „ 

The next day, when the Marchioness arrived, I begged her 
to let me reimburse what she had laid out. Many women, 
sani my beautiful mistress, pretend, that between lovers, an 
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ajffeiSr of interest ought to be forgotten; as for me, my friend^ 
I receiTe back my money without requiring to be pressed, 
and even think I ought to justify myself for the silence I have 
kept on this delicate article. I did not believe that you could 
so goon return what I had advanced, and therefore did not 
dare mention it for fear of giving yon some mortification: 
nevertheless, I felt, that, in refraining to mention it, I was of- 
fending your delicacy; I would, however, rather deserve the 
reproaches of the Chevalier, than run the risk of raoftifyinf 
my friend. Here, Faublas, keep this little case, it will 
be a treasure to you, if I am as dear to you, as yoa are 
to me. ' 

It was the portrait of the Vicomte de Florville , for which 
I returned the Marchioness my warmest thanks. At first, she 
participated in my transports of gratitude, which she pre- 
sently thought herself obliged to moderate. It was no 
]^§er permitted me to speak when they announced M. de 
Villartur. Madame de B — was anxious to see this ori- 
ginal. He divided his foolish homage between the Marchio- 
chioness and myself, and we paid the flatterer in his own 
coin^ In the course of a conversation, which became ex- 
tremely comic by the silly things with which the bulky 
financier seasoned it, we remarked that this gentleman be- 
lieved in astrology. He was acquainted with magicians; 
lie had even seen vampires and apparitions. He concluded by 
telling us that he would bring one of his friends, who was 
hulf a sorcerer, and could recount to us our past, present, and 
future adventures, if we would only show him our bands and 
our faces. — By God ! said Madame de Verbourg, who had 
jast entered, do you think that madam, my daughter, would 
show him— - 

,) sM^ped so rudely upon the foot of my dear mother^ that 
G 9 ^ 
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she could not finish. The Marchioness laughed with all her 
strength. M. de Villartur, enchanted, went out, telling as 
he would bring the astrologer to-morrow. 
' I did not see Rosambert that d^y. The Marchioness came 
early the next morning, and presided at iny toilette, which 1 
had executed in' a superior manner on account of the a&tro-^ 
loger, at whose expence we thought to amuse ourselves* "" 

A little before noon, M. de Villartur arrived, and cried out 
that he had brought the sorcerer. I thought I should have 
fallen to the ground when, behind the financier, I perceived 
the Marquis de B — . He saw his vrrfe, and was astonished ; 
he recognised Madame du Portail, and stood motionless and 
fttupified. — What? cried he, is that Madame Ducange! — 
TTes, replied Villartur. 

M. de B — , with his arms hanging down, his look fixed, his 
, mouth half open, seemed as if his little eyes were not large 
enough to exaihine me.— Oh, how he looks at you I said Vil- 
lartur ; your physidgnomy strikes him ! See how he is at 
work already 1 

The Marchioness, who always preserved an admirable 
sangfroid on pressing occasions, went up to herhusbandj 
took him b^ the arm, and drew him near to me. — Your friend 
is inore eager than you, continued the financier; but it is you 
he looks at most ! Your physiognomy struck him I It struck 
him ! Oh, she has struck him .'repeated he, laughing in the 
most gross and vulgar manner. 

In the meanwhile, I lent an attention to what passed be- 
hind me; and the Marchioness, as if she did not wish me W 
hear, recommended her husband to speak lower. — Did I not 
guess it, madame ? said the Marquis.. Ah, she is, then, preg- 
nant? — Have you not perceived it, replied the Marchioness. 
—Me? aye, immediately. She is not far advanced.— Four or 
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fiTe moBlhs, p^rhtps^-— As mnell, or liiore. I fee it well. 
How I ihaH be revenged !— But, monsiear, do not morUfy - 
ber. Ob, I will not break the glasses t 

M. da Yiilartnr, who had done laughing, began to speak to 
ipe, and presented my hearing the rest. 

Are you aware, said the Marquis, ceming towards me, that 

I flad i^on somewhat changed ?^ Ah 1 ah t interrupted TiUar- 

tfr, do you know her ? — Yes, when I knew Madame, she was 

»MaiiL»^Ahl but yon were piarried sora after I— Yes, mon« 

sleur%*— And here yon are, a widow already ! — Alas I I am ! 

-i-AQ that in three or four months. It is very quick', at lea^t f 

We mnat not ask if the defunct was amiable I But why, then, 

aireToii notin mourning ?-*Fof reasons whieh she ean tell yno, 

refilled tike Marehioness. — For ray part, I think the poor has- 

baed is forgotten?— Why so, sir?— Because your grief did net 

prevent yew going on a ooantry mceir8ion.»~Me, monsieur ? 

--7 Yon will deny it, perhapa? Did I not meet yoii'-on the r^d 

to Yer^eJ^^ ^^ ^be bridge of Seresl— Yes.-'*^ot, mensieur 

Do not speak of tliat« «onaie«r, whispered the Majrehio*- 

nfMt9 him, do you not see that it vexaa hert--Madame Du- 

c%i9C^ continued the Masqwa, eharmed with the embarrass* 

nv^nt whic^ I afected, do yon aot know that it is imprudent to 

m(HU|t Ik horse in 3fo«r situation ? You should guard against 

miscarriages.^ You tkiak then, sir, tba^ I am pregnant ?->! am 

8i|re of it. But, stop ; I first perceived it at the last carnival. 

The marriage, perh^Sfe, was already made ; it was kept secret, 

was it not? — But, monsieur. — All I can tell you, myffeir lady, 

is, that at that epoch there was already something in your 

eyesl I have never spoken to you of my talent for astrology, 

because 1 was studying, and was not then sufficiently elpert, 

.bi)t you know I am skilled in physiognomy. Well ! at the 

la^ carnival, I "remarked in your countenance a something 

wMch aonounced a blood !— Ask Madame, for I mentionedit 
' G 3 
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to h«r at the time ; upon my bonour I knew of the inar* 
riage. As to the pregnancy, 1 could not entirtly di?ine that f 
besides, it was then early! But, at present, it is very dif- 
ferept ! One can.no longer mistake I Your countenance, ftiir 
lady, is always very pretty; your height' most becoming;' 
but you appear a little fatigued; and see here,- you haye n: 
greater protuberance than usual ; it begins to be Very con- 
spiAibus. ' . ' . • -^ 

M^ de B — , encouraged by the laughter which the M^hio- 
ness could not stifle under her fan, asked me who was ^^k be* 
the godfather of thB little poppet I Your father, no .doubtl • 
I endeavoured to blush; .and, speaking in a humiliated tonef 
My father is ignorant of my marriage, monsieur. — I -was 
right, then. — If, by chance, monsieur, you should meet *my" 
father, or my brother, I beg yoU will not tell them you ^ have 
seen me. — Fear nothing.-^But Monsieur de Villartur — —", 
ViUartur ! my sweet lady, he knows not your maiden namie,' 
and your relations will riot know you under ybur name by 
marriage. Besides, Villartur is disereet.' - 

Certaihlyl interrupted the latter. Resides, I never meddle 
with or talk about things I do not know. Oh I but monsieur 
the Marquis, I brought you here to tell the fortunes of these 
ladies; you know one of them, but does that prevent it ? No,- 
no^ you are right, I am going to tell their fortunes. 

He approached his wife. Come on, madam, let us begin 
with you. ' , ■ 

The Marchioness yielded him her hand, of which he counted 
the lines — long, short, direct, and transverse ; next, he ex- 
amined her countenance, and after having looked at her ten- 
derly : "Madam, said he, in a tone' which evinced how per- 
fectly he was satisfied with himself: You have a husband 
who amuses you very much by his sallies, and who loves you ' 
t<;( a foible. Very tru^, moujiieur, replied the Marchioness, 
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drawing her hand from his, I wish not to know more, I tee 
yod are a great magician. 

Now for you, fair lady, said he, and considering me with 
the same attention, demanded if my husband had not two 
names. He ha£l but one, monsieur, he is only called Ducange. 
•^That is singular. — Why so, monsieur? — Becaiuse it would 

appear that the poor defunct was Was what, monsieur? — 

Ah, you are angry I How shall I tell you that 7 — Stop, my 
dear lady, I will employ a figure. It appears that the fruit 
nrhich id now upon the tree of your lo?e, was grafted there^ 

by by one named Faublas, since we must tell it yoti.' — ^" 

You insult me, monsieur. — Oh, how droll she is when iihe is^ 
ia a rage I cried the bulky financier, laughing so heaVtiiy 
that all his frame appeared agitated by conyulsive motions, 
and the powder from his wig fell on 'the ground in clouds. 
It appears even, replied the Marquis, that tlie affair happened 

in a boudoir hired at the house of a milliner, in Street. — 

What you are telling me, monsieur, is very impertinent. 

Madame de Yerbourg, wHo had been to put on her fine 
gown, entered at this moment^ She was greatly disconcerted 
on seeing the Marquis de B — .* After haying made her obe- 
dience in a very comic manner, she eaine to me ; I told her hi i 
a'whisper what was the subject of discourse. I know hot 
what question the Marquis put to his wife at this instant, but 
I heard him reply to her: It is a pretended mother. The 
Marquis saluted Madame de Yetbour^, whom he viewed very 
"keenly. It is madame your mother : but I believe — in truth, 
1 have had the honour to see you somewhere before. — ^That 
is very possible, monsieur, replied iDutour, who lost her pre- 
sence of mind, that" is very possible; I go there sometime^^ — 
Where, madam? — At what place did you say, monsieur? — 
How. madam, have you never heaird talk of the boudoir ? It 
wai a joke. — What boudoir? What do you twit me about 
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yourboa4oir for, oionii^iurT^NotMng, nothing, madam. W«. 
do not understand each other.— Nor f neither, interrupted 
Yillartur ; I no loager comprehend anjr thing they 9ay. 

My charming mistress laughed heartily; and I, tired of 
being restrain§d^ embraced the opportunity of giving freo 
coqrse to my gaiety. 

See how she laughs I observed the Marquis. — ^Madam, 
madam« your daaghter is rather flighty. Take oare sh« does 
not miscarry.^— A miscarriage ! replied Madame de Verbourg, 
a miscarriage! Shel By G— ^ I would as soon see- 
Take carf , madtin, I say> your daughter rid^^s on horseback, 
and that is dangerous.— Without doubt, interrupted ViUariHr» 
one might faU; I did myself the other day.— Falll replied 
the Marquis, that is not what I fear Arom lieir.— And why 
should she nottamblei I have bad many falls myself. -«-« 
Why 7— Becaif^ she sits a horse better than you. You ca«-? 
not imagine how strong sl»9 ^« AlthoM^ y<%u are very fint 
and very big, my friend, I would adviso you not to fight with 
her. — Qoodl Do yo^ hear that? «aid the faaneier, oonyag 
towards me. , Mons^eigrtaald X, are yon mad| He w4:»hed to 
take me round the waitt, ( a^ed him iy the right aiapi 
What is the man goii^g to do ^ith madam my daughter! sai4 
Dutoar, and she seis&ed tl^a Left ^rf». ^f YiU^itur, Wa sw««g 
him round vfith siii^h v^lenc^ that hf^ c^ti^ued spinning 
like a school-l^o^ 's top for a mionftent, aad having becoue 
quite giddy, fell with a treinendovs erasih upon the ^oor. The 
noise caused the servants V> run in. The ^nancier rose up 
with shame and mortifi^tioa, and l^ft ^ r^om without saying 
a word. The Marqui^ j^Uowed him tO comfort him, aad 
Ma(^me de B— , who was going to dUia ^% home, wa;» 90.t 
long pefore she left me. 

I wjs astonished at not having heard f^om the Count. He 
called, howevcf, the same evening i^ Utile b^fori: it yf^s darK 
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While embracing me, he said, I confratulate you on your 
happiness, my friend ; every thing has succeeded to >onr wish, 
every thing is ready, follow me.-- What, directly? — At this 
instant. (I threw my arms round his neck.) Oh, my friend, 

what thanks do I ;iol owe you I— But lell me, Rosambert 

I will tell all about it below ; my carriage is waiting for you ; 
we have not a moment to lose; follow me. — Must I then 
abandon the Marchioness? — Yes, in order to see j'our Sophia 
again. — ^To see Sophia! — Let us go, Rosambert, let us be 
oflF. — Wait while I get the portrait of ray pretty cousin. J rang 
for Dutour, and told her to get the supper while the Count 
and myself took a walk in the garden 

Instead of going into the garden, we got into the Count's 
carriage. Drive by the Bouvelards, said he to the coachman, 
full gallop to the Gate of Saint-Antoine, and gently from 
there to the La Plate Maubert, As soon^ as the blinds were 
closed, Rosambert informed me, that since our last interview, 
he had found out, taken, and furnished for me, a little lodging, 
situated sp near Sophia's convent, that I could see every 
thing that passed there from my window. He warned me 
that Mademoiselle du Portaii, lately become Madame Du* 
cange, would be hereafter Madame Firmin. 

All at once the carriage, which had gone with the greatest 
velocity over the pavement, now moved gently along. Rosam-' 
hert said: See, we are already near the Bastile; now, my 
fair lady, I must inform you that this elegant dress, which 
becomes a person x)f quality well enough, will not be 'So proper 
for a city dame. We must then recommence the offices of the ^ 
toilette. In the first place, let us take off this showy hat; 
confine these flowing ringlets ia a modest plait, hide your 
side curls under this simple cap, and for your elegant robe, 
let us substitute this plain white gown* Then, sweet nymph, 
1 would h%ve you boldly put on this petticoat in my presence •/• 
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donot bltt&h, for I will not be rMh; I loV« j<m much, bat 
I resp^et yoa more. Very well ; now let us cover yonr bo- 
som with this muslin kerchief, throw this black doak over 
your shoulders, and hide your fape with this large hood. 
There, it is done ; yon are disguised, but still genteel I As to 
myself, my dear Faublas, my metamorphosis will be per- 
formed still sooner. He took off his coat, and wrapped 
himself in a large surtout. 

We got out at La Place Maubertf and walked on foot to 

Street. Arrived at the house of my new landlord, we went 
through a long court and a large garden, at the bottom of 
which I perceived a little pavilion, built against a wall which 
did not appear to me above ten feet high. I could see that 
from the window of my first floor, it would be very easy to 
descend by the aid of a cord, into the neighbooring g^arden. 
Rosambert overwhelmed me with joy, when he informed me 
that the adjoining garden belonged to the convent ; he after- 
wards shewed me, that in seekmg for what was useful, he had 
not neglected what was agreeable. A piano-forte was near 
my window ; the instrument was placed in such a manner, 
that while playing upon it, I could see every thing which was 
done in the garden of the convent. I was greatly afflicted at 
th6 departure of Rosaifibert, when be told that we should be 
deprived of the pleasure of seeing each other, while I remained 
concealed in this house. He convinced me that the marchio- 
ness would plant her people to watch all his motions, and that 
my retreat would be quickly discovered, if he had the impru- 
dence to visit me. We agreed, however, to correspond, though 
the medium of the post-office, and that to prevent discovery* 
I would direct to M. de St. Aubin one of his* particular 
friends. 

Those who guess, that T could not sleep during this night, ' 
will be greatly deceived, if they attribute it to any thing but 
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tlie impatience^ at the same time, both painftil and pleasant, 
caused by my contiguity to Sophia. I thought of my dear 
Adelaide, who for more than a month had been separated from 
her dear friend, and had not the consolation to see her bro- 
ther.— Alasl I thought of the Baron, to whom my flight would 
cause the most rankling inquietude, of the Baron who might 
tccaseme of indifference and cruelty; but love, love, more 
powerful than nature, stiflled my remorse. Could I renounce 
the happiness of again seeing my pretty cousin ? Could I re- 
tarn to an angry father, to expose my fair mistress to the dan- 
ger of an eternal separation ? 

At day-break, I went and stood centinelat my window, and 
arranged the Venetian blinds so that I could see without being 
scfea. It was necessary that I should avoid the sight of 
Madame Munich, who, having formeriy admired meinmy Araa- 
lenian habit, might perhaps recognise me in spite of my 
new disjfuise. A range of chambers were before me at about 
fifty paces distant. Oat of so many rooms, which could be 
the one occupied by my Sophia ? My eyes wandered, withou t 
•easing, from one end of the building to the other, andknew 
aoitwliere to fix. 

At seven m the morning I was obliged to quit my post. My 
hosts came to ^isii their new lodger, and brought With them 
theii' gaifdener's wife,who to6k upon heresif the charge of Ma- 
dame Firmin's domestic affeirs. As to my cooking, the keeper 
of a neighbouring public-house, which was dignified with the 
titie of " tavern," undertook to supply me regularly with 
three repasts for six francs per day. M. Fremont, the pro- 
prietor of the little pavilion which I occupied, was astonished 
•tthe arrangements which I took to be always alone. .He 
▼ery gallantly observed to me, that a young and handsome fe- 
male ought not to pass her best days in retirement; that a 
»€r?ant of some understanding would answer my pucpo;ie 
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better than the publican, at less exp'ence, and be some com* 
pany at the same tyne. 

To these very just observations of Madame Fremont I re- 
plied that, disgusted with the world, I had chosen a detached 
residence in a retired place on purpose to live absolutely 
alone. 

My l^osts left me, much hurt, t;hey sliid, that so amiable a 
yoBng person had taken the violent resolution of burying her- 
self alive. In the meantime, the gardener's wife began to 
perform her domestic office^, but not having finished them 
when I wanted her absent, I sent her into my chamber, to 
put every thing in order, and leave me quiet. 

A^ soon as I was alone, I seated myself behind the Ve- 
netian blinds, and perceived several young ladies walking in 
the garden, but Sophia was not with them. I saw them run 
dance, and amuse themselves with the little sports which are 
Invented by peaceful innocence. 

How pretty are these young girls I said I to myself; but, 
alas ! my Sophia is not amongst them. If I Could attract them 
towSTrds my window, might not my Sophia be induced to join 
her companions. Soft music has a wonderful effect on an 
amorous heart I • Sophia' will come ! no doubt I shall see 
her I She will recognise the voice of her lover I 

I sat down at the piano, and sung, to an ancient air, these 
couplets, which my love inspired : 

Young beauties, I crave 
Your sports you would leave; 
Haste !— haste on the wing, 
My charmer to bring ! 

The most lovely and fair, 
Wh6 h as sworn to be mine» 
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Whiere it the ? Where doet she repair T 
Toung beautiei ! ah, shew me the maiden difine! 

Shew me the one on whom f call, 

The one my eyes now seek in Yain : 

I cannot speak my cruel pain J 
The fears that this sad heart appal ! 
The modestest — the fairest she — 

That one who gave to me her vow ! 

Where is she ? — Let me see her now I 
Young beauties !— bring my fair to me ! 

I accompanied the words with my piano-forte, at the first 
sounds of which the lasses ran under my window. 1 h a 
finished the second couplet, when I saw two women approach, 
whose costume alarmed me. One of them, who was old, 
grumbled at the, amiable young folks who were listening to 
my song. — Oh, let us leave these children to amuse them- 
selves ! said the other. — (I thought I recognised her— she was 
both young and handsome.) — ^There, said she, the music has 
ceased on our approach ; it seems as if our very look was 
terrific to pleasure. Let us go in, sister, and leave the chil- 
dren to play, as their time for recreation is so short ; and, be- 
sides^ they have not the satisfaction to hear it every day. 
These airs are out of my line — and, as to the execution, I 
should fall very far below it. Let them amuse themselves. 

When the two ladies were at a sufficient distance, I con- 
tinued :— • 

The rapture of a nuptial vow 
Ye also in your turn stiall prove ; 
Shall know what 'tis to fondly love, 

And suffer as I suffer now ! 

VOL. n. H 
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The tend*rest and the prettiest she — 

That one w)io gaye to me her vow ! 

Young beauties ! — fly and seek her now, 
And deign to speak to her of me ! 

* / ' * 

Tell, that till her again I view, 

My life is but one scene of grief; 

That I shall die without relief. 
Without I find— and find her true I 
Most pleasing — most adored is she, 

That maid w ho gave to me her vow I 

Young beauties ! — fly and seek her now. 
And deign, oh, deign to speak of me ! 

They listened to me with attention, and applauded me with 
transport; but, alas ! Sophia, my Sophia was not with them! 
Despairing to see her, I quitted the instrument, knd stood up, 
sad and pensive, behind the blinds. At length I perceived 

-—•I thought I had a glimpse ^A young lady -was walking 

alone in a shaded path, which reached under my windows. I 
lung this last couplet : — 

Within those shades is that my love. 

Who walks along so sadl> sighing? 

When from pursuit her love is flying, 
So mourns the turtle dove. 
My heart assures me it is she. 

Who gave, and always kept her vow; 

Young beauties I — fly and seek her novf, 
And bring restore her back to me ! 

I could'only seethe back of the young lady. That charm-' 
ing figure must be hers ! That retired and shaded path must 



Digitized by Google 



CHEVALIBE FAUBLAS. 75 

betheone where I hav 9 heard Adelaide fay the wentto be- 
moan the first li^pnlses of Ker unhappy loTe« — Ah, Sophia^ 
it IS thee! It is thee^ without doubt! Oh, come a little 
nearer! Thou goest farther from me ! Come back! Come 
by here ! Turn towards thy lover ! Shew me thy much- 
loved countenance ! 

At this moment, a cursed bell sounded the signal for re- 
treat ; all the young ladies left the garden, and my cherished 
hopes were thus ra?ished*from me. 

At seven in the eyening of the following day, the same 
ypong lady came to the same place, and I, concealed behind 
my blinds, watched her with great anxiety. Her slow and 
measured steps announced the melancholy of her mind; she 
leemed to dislike the light and open parts of the garden, and 
lought this solitary walk, which was the most shady in the 
place. Oh ! thou who inspirest me with so tender aninterest, 
n^ heart tells me that I behold in thee the object of its adora- 
tion ! But if my feelings deceive me ! If it is possible that 
thou art npt n^y Soph|a ! I am at least sure that thou lovest, 
tnd art separated from the object of thine affections! 

I again sung the last couplet, and the lasses ran towards the 
window as before ; but she whom I called heard me not* 
What was I to do to attract Sophia, and remove her com- 
panions 7 If I continued singing, the young girls would 
remain, and my pretty cousin, whose mind was pre-occupied, 
would not come. I must be silent ; I must watch with an 
inpatient eye the steps of my charming pensive maid, and 
most wiiit in eT[p.ectation. 

As soon as I was silent, the young girls dispersed in the 

garden. Concealed by my blinds, and kneeling down in the 

balcony, I never lost sight of the interesting young lady, who 

•ontinaedthe same melancholy step. — At length she came 

nsar. I law her— —'twas she! rather pale, somewhat 

H 3 
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changed, but still so lovely ! She was yet too fkr off for ne 
to risk making any sign ; but f indulged myself in the pleasinir 
intoitication the sight afforded, until the bell sounded, and 
gave the cursed signal for retreat. 

The boarders had already left the garden ; Sophia fol- 
lowed them in her slow and pensive manner. I was rendered 
desperate at seeing the opportunity escape without speaking 
to her, I could no longer restrain ray impatience ; I pulled my 
blind back with one hand, and with the other, threw her por- 
trait at my pretty cousin ; it fell upon her shoulder. She re- 
cognised the miniature, and in the excess of her surprise, stop- 
ped and cast a scrutinizing eye around her ; this moment ap- 
peared decisive. Too much infatuated to be prudent, I lifted 
my blind. Sophia beheld a woman at the window of the pavi- 
lion, whose features struck her; she advanced some steps, 
pronounced my name, and fainted. 

At this critical instant, my purveyor rapped at the door ; 
I cried out that I was not hungry, and without considering 
the serious consequences which might follow my rashness, 
and impelled by an involuntary paroxysm, I sprung from 
the window into the garden of the convent. Happily for me 
there was no one in it but Sophia, and although alittle stunned 
by my perilous leap, I ran to the shaded path, and threw 
myself at her feet. My kisses soon brought her to her 
senses. — Ah my dear Faublas? what a moment is this!^ 
But alas-! what have you done ? You have jumped from the 
window, are you not hurt?— No, my Sophia! No. — But If 
they should see you — How can you re-enter the pavilion? 
We are both lost !— Tell me sincerely, Faublas, are you not 
hurt? — No, my Sophia! No— I will find some means of get- 
ting to my chamber.— Will you quit me already? — Oh! my 
pretty cousin? if yon knew how I have suffered! — ^And, 
O I Faublas, you have no idea what I have gone through. 
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A» fhe ipok* tone, wa h«ard the air ring with tha Dtm» 
of de Pontis, which several women repeated in a sqaeakingT 
Toice. I confess that I was alarmed; I threw myself flat 
apon my belly behind a bush. Sophia, to- whom fear had 
given strenir^, flew towards those who came to seek her. 
Did yoa not hear the bell, mademoiselle ? Must one i^un after 
YOU every evening? said Madame Munich to her, in an 
angry tone. Some nnns, who had accompanied the govemante^ 
frambled also at my pretty consin, and followed her out of 
the garden, shutting the gate after them. I found myself 
•Btirely alone, but much embarrassed. 

When Sophia was gone, I found myself in pain all ov«r. In 

eonseqnence, no doubt, of the yiolent shook I had given 

myself. But this was not what rendered me the most uneasy ; 

it was the question of regaining my chamber. I could not 

attempt to scale the wall until it was completely dark, and 

every one in the convent asleep ; which circumstances requir* 

ing me to wait for the proper time of escaping, I took the 

precaution of hiding myself. An old chesnut tree, whoso 

branches came down low, and whose leaves were very thick, 

afforded me a more secure than convenient asylum ; but how 

was I to mount the tree in the equipage with which I wa* 

encumbered? I resolved to take off my petticoats and roll 

tb«m tight together, then slipping behind the trees towards 

^ ay window, I threw them into my chamber. After that, I 

returned to the ehesnut tree, which I presently climbed up, 

bat its rough bat k made long rents in the slight drawers with 

which my thighs were rather incommoded than covered. 

I remained there three hours, in hopes that Ihe moon, 

llready shaded by some thick clouds, would withdraw from 

me her troublesome light. Nevertheless, about nine o'clock, 

the profound calm .which reigned around, emboldened me to 

^tend. It was in vain that I endeavoured ta scale the wall 
HI 
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of my pavilion, as it had been recently rongH-eatt, and ho 
places were left to afford me a hold. When I had climbed a 
few inches, and wished, with my hands painfally grappling, 
to reach still farther, my feet remained hanging ; I no 
longer found a place to catch them in, and was obliged to 
fall down. 

I deToted more than half mn hour to this rough exercise, 
but at length my courage abandoned me with my strength. 
With my fingers bleeding and my body scratched, I laid 
down on the ground, and gave myself up to the most un* 
comfortable reflections. What should I do when the morning, 
which would quickly arriye, should exhibit to the nuns a man 
in their garden ? A man ; for I had no longer any petticoats, 
and my slender drawers were so torn that my sex would be 
betrayed, and the women, in their fright, would go and fetch 
assistance; Madame Munich would recognise me, and I 
should fall into the hands of a father, severe and jealous of 
his authority ; the Baron would again shut me up, and snatch 
me for ever from Sophia, from Sophia cruelly compromised, 
and perhaps dishonoured — disgraced 1 This horrible idea re- 
doubled my despair, when I heard a creaking noise, similar 
to what is produced when one is opening a gate by gentle 
degrees. 

I retreated to my protecting chesnut-tree, and reached its 
top at the expence of my poor drawers, which hung in shreds. 
After some minutes* silence, a slight noise struck my ear; a 
female, whose remarkable costume I was enabled to distin- 
guish by the light of the moon, advanced with cautious steps 
under the shaded walk, looking around on every si<(e. At 
the same instant I perceived a young man on the coping 
of the wall, from which he descended with an agility 
which surprised me. He glided behind the trees, towards 
the retired path, and joined her who was waiting for him. 
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They both sat down at the foot of the chesniit-tree, where I 
continued motioDless and attentive. I heard them mutual^ j 
eonf ratnlate each other on the success of their daring enter- 
prize, make the most tendvr protestations, mingle their iigbs, 
and accompany, hy those soft epithets winch are sacred to 
loYC, their names, which they repeated several times. I re- 
cognised in the lover the only heir of, an illostrions honse. 
Fpr his real name, which f mast keep sacred, permit ne to 
substitute that of Derneval. The fair one was not one of 
the boarders 1 she was not merely a lady who lodged in the 
convent]. It was — shall I say it? It was a nun! It was 
|>orotliea! Oh, love! what noble families hast thou united 
in these two persons I but what a time and what a place hast 
thou chosen 1 It is true then, that thou penetratest sometimes 
those mansions of peace, wherein they have sworn an eternal 
hatred towards thee I It is true then, that thou hast altars 
•very where I I saw the pious and happy couple, warmed 
with ardent zeal in thy service, prepare for tlieir devotions, 
aad offer to thy dirinity, beneath the shade of a tree, the most 
fervent and heartfelt sacrifice. 

Since Derneval had entered voluntarily into the garden, 
and testified no uneasiness as to the means of getting out, he 
nHit have a sore retreat, and 1 could compel him to let me 
depart with him. This reflection, so simple, presented itself 
all at oBce to my mind ; and I waited for no other. I seized 
the extremity of that which appeared to me the longest and 
most flexible branch ; I sprung with it, the branch bent, and 
theugh it bore roe within a little distance of the ground, I 
fell with some weight. At the noise of my fall, and the sud- 
den apparition of^o grotesque a figure as mine, Dorothea 
shrieked out; Derneval jumped up abruptly, seised me by 
thtt arm, and instantly presented the mouth of a pistol to mj 
hreasU Oh ! do not kill him! cried Dorothea, in a faltarinf , 
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Tol««. I looked tranqQilly in tho fact of mf uii^toill, attl 
•ftid to him in a calm tone : I fear nothipg, monstenr ; I am 
certain that Demeval in not an assassin; but be yon also 
tranquil, I will not betray your fortunate loves. WhUe I 
spoke, Demeyal looked close at me, at first he was decei?ed 
bymyfemalo head dress, and little white jacket, but my tat* 
tered draws attracted also his attention, they being>of finectotb, 
and setting tight to certain parts of my body excited io him 
the most terrible suspicions. Is this a woman ? cried he, and 
with a rapid stroke of his hand he satiefied bis doubts ; and as 
soon as he was certain of my sex: amphibious ereature 1 yon 
shall tell me who you are I— I am a lover like yourseli^ Der- 
neval. — A lover of whom ? — Of the most charming and virtue 
ous girl in the convent. — ^What is her name, monsieur ?^I 
looked steadfastly at both of them)— I know your names, but 
I have not asked them. Let it sufiBce you, Derneval, to know 
I am a gentleman.— You are a gentleman! I ask but a mo- 
ment, monsieur. 

He returned his pistol into his pocket, and while he was 
rectifying a certain part of his dress, which tr^s very much 
out of order, Dorothea, who had hitherto been occupied in 
adjusting herself, regarded me n^ith such, a fixed attentioii, 
that I thought it was boldness. Her lover returned to me, 
saying, monsieur, whoever may be your mistress, you love her 
apparently, as much as I adore mine; the death of one of ua 
must insure the other an eternal secresy, — Let us go out to- 
gether, Derneval, I am ready to satisfy you. And do yo« 
think I will suffer it? interrupted Dorothea, throwing her 
arips around the neck of her lover. My dear Demeval, and 

you, M. de Faublasl De Faublas ! who told you so.— I 

recognise you ; you are the Chevalier de Faublas! Tou are 
the living portrait of Adelaide ! f have seen you sometimes 
in the eonference room ; you came tb^e to inquire ffttr your 
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ilsteV ; your sister never went there withoat that pretty girl; 
Mademoiselle de Pontis. One day I surprised you kisring 
her hand. Ah, it*s Mademoiselle de Pontis that you lore I It 
was you who sung yesterday that air, of whiph I recollect 
the burthen ; ' 

** La plus modest et la plus belle, 
Celle-la m* a donnd sa foL" 

The modestest the fairest she. 

The one whose faith is pledged to me. 

Do you remember yesterday, one of our ladies passed with 
me near your pavilion ; you must have heard her scold our 
young ladies, who were listening to yon ; you must have 
heard me excuse them.^It was you, chcTalier, who sung that 
rondeau J It wjis Mademoiselle de Pontis to whom you sung f 
— Demef al I Faubtas ! continued she, uniting our hands in her 
own, the similarity of your adventures should inspire yott, 
with equal confidence, you ought to find in each other a dis* 
ereet companion, a faithful friend ; yet you are going to 
destroy each other, and Sophia and Dorothea will presently 
be reduced to weep their lovers. — Monsieur de Fanblas 
swear to me an Inviolable secresy. I swear by Sophia. — 
^ And I by Dorothea, cried Derneval. We flew into each others 
arms, and this reciprocal embrace was the pledge of the fra- 
ternity we promised ourselves. 

The two lovers listened patiently to a recital of the events 
which had brought me into the place where I had surprised 
them ; after which, Derneval said to me : the moon is gradu- 
ally retiring, we will leave here the moment the storm which 
iinow gathering, shall break forth: permit Dorothea and 
myifU to leave you alone for a moment. 
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The moment was long^. Tired of waiting, 1 fell asleep at . 
the foot of the tree where t had fallen. When I awoke, the 
clouds were rent by rapid lightning, the thunder rolHed most 
dreadfully, and the rain poured down in torrents. I rose, and 
was surprised at seeing nothing of Derneyal. I advanced 
with anxiety under the shaded path on the side they had taken 
to retire. How abstracted are the minds of lovers 1 How 
pre-ocpupied with thwr passion I Whilst the elements ap- 
peared ready to come in contact, Derneval and Dorothea 
were amusing themselves with trifles. 

The heavens, are on fire, said Derneval to me ; they may 
discover us perhaps by the flashes of lightning, we must not 
go yet. — You appear at your ease, Derneval ! I am almost 
naked ! — Well, my friend, the rain has soaked mt also! — Ah 1 
Dorothea is with you. 

I retired, overwhelmed with melancholy. Half an hour 
after, I returned to remind him that the thunder had ceased, 
and thatthe profound darkness favoured our retreat. Heat 
length bade adieu to Dorothea. Happy lovers, said I to them, 
have pity on a loving couple ! Ah! Dorothea! Ah ! yon, who 
know how sweet it is to see one's love, you are ignorant, 
without doubt, how dreadful it is to be separated! Ah I show 
me my Sophia, 'tis in your power to do it.— m-Derneval took 
me by the hand : — Dorothea esteems you, she loves Mademoi* 
selle de Pontis, we are brothers : you shall see Sophia, you 
shall see her.— The next night my dear companion ?— No ; our 
imprudence this happy night, must not be repeated. I trem- 
ble lest I should expose Dorothea ; you would not injure 
Sophia, chevalier; we only see each otfier about twice in 
each week, and we always choose either a dark or rainy 
night, for our rendezvous. We have agreed upon a signal, 
by which we can never be deceived ; and as to yourself, i| 
wiU not be difficult to inform you, since you liya in this pavi- 
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Iton. Tbtrefore, make yourself easy; in three days or 
better, yoa shall see M'ademoiselle de Pontis. Let'na 
separate. 

He conducted me to the part of the ivall where his rope 
ladder was attached. We perceived, that from thence I 
could easily g^in my pavilion, but could not reach my win- 
dow. Derneyal being very tall, made me mount his shoul- 
ders, and afterwards, supporting my feet with his hands, he 
pushed me vigorously, and enabled me to seize the cord of 
my blinds. As soon as he saw me safe into my chamber, 
be returned to his ladder, and scaled the wall in an in- 
stant. 

I was fktigued : I was hungry, and slept profoundly, In 
expectation of my brealtfast, which arrived at six in the 
morning. They brought me at the same time a letter by 
tiie post, from Rosambert. He informed me, that even on the 
isvening of my elopement, my dear mother had dared to come 
to him, to enquire what had become of Madame Ducange — 
to console this disconsolate mother, and at the Same time 
make her believe he had never known her daugliter ; he em- 
ployed one of his victorious arguments, which never failed of 
their effect npon Dutour. He recommended me never to 
leave my pavilion, and to keep absolutely incognito. Ma- 
dame de B — had sought every where for me ; her sbouts were 
on the look out from morning till night in the neighbourhood 
of the convent : my father could not stir a step without being 
observed, and the Count's own bouse was invested even during 
the night. 

thifortunate Marchioness! cried I, how have I deserted 
you f %lth what ingratitude have I repaid your generous and 
tender cares ! Can I deem you criminal for your efforts to 
dSscorer my retreat? If you did not seek me, you would love 
me leiisr<«- 
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I drew from my pocket the portrait of the Vicomte de Flor* 
Tille and kissed it: I will not undertake to justify these 
reflections which are, perhaps, misplaced, though just; and 
these emotions surely ought to be condemned, although in- 
Toluntary : all I can say to the reader, to engage him to eon- 
tinue his indulgence towards me, is, that the moment after, my 
whole thoughts were devoted to Sophia. 

She made her appearance about seven tn the evening, ac- 
companied by a woman whose dress at first alarmed me, bat 
^|iom I soon recognized to be Dorothea. They both passed 
•under my window. Could Dorothea look handsome by the 
side of Sophia, who shone superior to all her companions, 
like a rose among other flowers 1 I could not moderate my 
eagerness on seeing them so near me. They heard the 
.rattling of my blinds, which I drew up ; their prompt retreat 
checked my imprudence, and made me repent it. They had, 
however, the kindness to seat themselves in the covered walk, 
at a little distance, but opposite my pavilion. I could not 
doubt but they were talking of me, for my pretty cousin spoke 
with great animation, and continually looked towards my win- 
dow. Presently I could perceive by the gestures of Dorothea, 
that'she was pointing out to Sophia the part of the wall over 
which Derneval came into the garden. My heart was pene- 
trated with the most lively sensations. 

The next day, the same promenade, the same imprudence, 
the same chastisement, and the same pleasure. 

In the meantime the sky was calm and. serene. More im- 
patient than a farmer, when two dry months have burnt up 
his lands which have been so^n to no purpose, I invoked the 
southern winds, and watched unceasingly the index of the 
barometer. On the third day some la/ge clouds obscured the 
rays of the setting sun. We shall have rain to night, said 
Dorothea, when passing under my window ; and I thiak it will 
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be in«, Mid my pre tty oooiin. Ah ! yes, rery line I eried I« 
\oad enonf h for them to hear me. The two friends who were 
always afraid of my Tiracity made a prompt retreat. At 
twelTe o'clock, precisely, DemeTtl was at the foot of my 
' paTilion ; he threw me a rope ladder, which I fixed to my 
window, and I qaickly embraeed my brother. We- went to 
the oorered walk ; where my pretty eoosin and her dear 
fHend were waiting for ns. . There she is I said Dorothea to 
me, I deliver her to you with confidence. Monsieur de Fan- 
Mas ; she would not love yen so much if you were not wor- 
thy of her! Ah! belieTe me, have a respect for her timid 
youth ; and prolong this delightful period of pure and Tirtu- 
OU6 lore. May your union be innocent, since It can be so 
as yet, and may yon be one day happily married — Alas I that 
hope is permitted you, my charming Sophia, for these odious 
mils have not enclosed you for erer — those frightful tows — 
her sighs stopped her speech. Demeval, impatient to comfort 
her, led her away, and left me with Sophia. 

May it be permitted me to repeat here what has been said a 
thousand times ; true love is timid and respectful. To pass 
whole hours with an adored mistress, to hold on one's knees 
the most lovely of girls ; to inhale her breath ; to feel the 
palpitation of her heart,^ and to content oneself with quietly 
pressing her hand, nor take, without trembling, a kiss of her 
lips, or dare to solicit the more precious favors which seem 
reserved for a chosen lover ; this is what young Faublas 
never believed possible ; but it was a truth of which his 
pretty cousin convinced him. In the first rendezvous, 
when I approached Sophia her soul purified mine. 

C*est avec cette ardeur et ces tobux 6pur6s, 
Que sans donte les dieux yeulent 6tre ador6s. 

VoLTAiRi, SemiramU, 
1 
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'Tb with such ardour^ %uA with vew9 «o pmre^ 
The Gods bo doubt would h%¥e us them «dore« 

And DerneTal to whom the tenderness of Dorotli«)A left 
nothing to desire, Denieval wm, perhtps, less happy than m^- 
self. It was he this time who came to warn me that it was 
time to depart, for Aurora weuld not delay her appeasmiiee. — 
Aurora ! why we hare not been here an hour ! Gom« oa^ che- 
valier, take courage, we shall see each other again in Axee 
days— Ah, Sophia! I always tremble lest Madame Muolich 

My dear cousin, when my governante has drank 

a few glasses of ratifia after supper, Ae thinks «f ih>- 
thing but sleep ; I, who have the care . of shutting ihe.4kK>r 
of <»ur little apartment — Come on, the time flies, interrupt- 
ed Dorothfia, we must not let the dawn of day surprise 
as here. Derneval, in three days ; perhaps a little sooner 
——Alas 1 perhaps -a little later*»-«-Adien, my Bophia ! in 
^ree days; a little sooner, if it can be; but I entreat you 
neyer let it be longer. Adieu, my Sophia ! 

For this time heaven listened to the vows of a lover. 
The weather being overcast, made me think, on the second 
day, that the rendeavous was come. My pretty cousin passed 
imder my window at the usual time, and confirmed my hopes. 
— The night will be rainy, said she.*"Oh, my Sophia! — She 
did not wait the end of my answer. 

An hour after my purveyor rapped at the door. I was at 
supper,, when a stranger delivered me a letter, and said he 
was ordered to wait for an answer. See what Rosambert 
wrote to me : — 

*' I fear I am going to be ill, my friend ; I am this night in 
** great grief I I really have not laughed for these two 
^' hours, so affected is my soul with what I have seen. Imagine 
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*'^Mit trlii)« wtitingr for the performtBee commencing at tUe 
** theatre^ I took a atroU in tbe gardens ot the Luxembourg. 
^ A female, whose person was by no means disagreeable, waa 
^* walking alone in a r^ired path. I happened to follow 
^tlie pretty solitary. I passed behind two men, seated on a 
*^ d«tac&«d bench. One of them had a handkerchief in his 
*« bandi ^' Ah ! the crnel one,*' cried be, *' he has girai mo 
*^ ttp Tolnntaiily to the most mortal anxieties !*' The Toice of 
^^ tins man struck me. I had left, for a moment, the fcnale, 
^^«ad retraced my st^s to watch the two friends, who 
*^ wero toe mach occupied to perceive me. Him, Faublas, 
H whom I heard complain, wept bitterly ; it was your father 1 
^ The other, I think I have seen sometimes at your houso : if 
^ it is not M*du Portail, it is very much like him. The Baron 
^ wept, my friend, and affscted me so much, that I thought no 
** more of the game I was in ptfrsuit of, and ran away. I am 
*^ come home to write to you. I have naturally, Faublas, ft 
^ great friencbhip for pretty women, and I occasionally sacri- 
**- fice a thousand little scruples to have the one I desire ; Irat 

*» there are duties 1 1 agree that Sophia merits that one 

**■ should bef guilty of some faults on ber account ; but ;|rQnr 
*« father wept I Reiect on that, ehevaUt»f •" 

I bethought myself a moment, and then calling the 
atrangor : Monsieur, you will tell him wlio sent you, that I 
will give him an answer to-morrow. 

i waited but for the striking of twelve to descend into the 
^Ar^iien; my impatience, however, could not ha^eft the dock 
0i tkecemvent 

The two chai'mlng fair on^ did not eome until tbe ap» 

pof«ted hour. As soon as Demeval was heard, Dorothea ran 

towanoks klm. i was astonished to see Chem both return half 

an Wttf tffter,-^€hevalier, said Dorothea to me, yon ^vt tbd^ 
I 3 
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Mtretof my life, but I owt yen the detailed history of my long 
and unfortunate amour t. She commenced the affecting re- 
cital of them, which she could not finish without shedding a 
flood of tears. Console yourself, my dear Dorothea, you 
bare not much longer to suffer in this prison ; I shall shortly 
rescue you from this bondage, and thy unworthy parents shall- 
groan at thy happiness, which they will not be able to pre- 
vent* And you, chevalier, continued he with some warmth, 
you who have been so much affected by our misfortunes, you 
shall assist me in terminating them. I am thankful for tho 
chance which gave me a friend, a brother in arms, and a com- 
panion lilce yourself. Animated by the same motives, ex- 
posed nearly to the same dangers, we found a mutual security 
in our intimate union. The enemies of Dorothea are yours ; 
and I swear an eternal hatred to those of Sophia ; evil be to . 
those who hereafter interfere in our amours, thus mutually 
protected !— >Derneval, I agree to it most cheerfully. 

I embraced. Dorothea, and Demeval embraced my lovely 
Sophia. 

It was not four in the morning when I re-entered my pa- 
vilion ; nevertheless I went and rapped at the apartment of 
^my landlord, to ask hftn for a proper key to admit me through 
all his gates, as I had business in the country, that my ab* 
sence might perhaps be long, but that I should always keep 
the pavilion, in order, under fill circumstances, to have a 
home at Paris, 

I was at the door of Rosambert before five o'clock, but the 
servants would not disturb their master, who iras still in bed. 
I made so much noise, that the boldest of them ventured to 
tell his master that a lady wished to speak with him. — At this 
time in the morning? said he; let her go to the devil I--** 
but stop— stop— is she pretty ?— Yes, monsieur.— That is a 
4iffercat easel It is not too early ! Let her come in l-*Ah I 
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it ii Madam* Flrmln! and that ii sttll b0tter.*-i(n6 embraead 

■».) — Tl appears fhal my letter Let me have some malt 

anire,1tosaroberl, and I will go Instantly to M. da PortaU.— > 
il think you win find him, my friend. He is eertatnly returned ; 
fhr it was him whom I saw with the Baron attheLuxembotirg. 
Itfd66d, the Baron has greaTly affected me. He has been here 
^tfntinres/bnt never found meat home, for I gare posltire 
<fHiers to 1)6 deuieU.^Let me ha Ye some elothes, Ro- 
stnutbeit. 

fie S)eiteefed,1fhnn amongst his, those which "were Shortest, 
attti I icwtoTW. do Porta?!, who was as much delighted as sur- 
ftrised ib see me. . 

liOvittski, said I, I noxde to bring back the «on of your 
IHeAd. i d«!iter him into yonr'hands unconditionally ; deign 
«ttly to' %« th«^nedi«tor between my father and me. Will yoa 
Itovie Mm'gtyodR^ess ta conduct me to the Baron t— instantly, 
ttyfrknii. Wh«t pl«aMrre we shall give him! How Happy 
my dear Baron will be ! 

^&n tie roati, Lovinski told me that hi consequence of 
wtong tflPforttation he had made a useless Journey to St* 
7iMevsb«nrgh. Though I felt for his misfortune, I could not 
hi\^ siifyiBg to nnyself : As long as Dorliska is lost, they 
^MPn<n make-mcmarry her. 

Weowyf^at ny fifther's hovte. M. dn Portall begged 
tm 'fo *wliit>in the saloon, and to let him go alone to the 
Bttt'en^ liad^raom. He told me it was a precaution he ought 
to take, not so much to engage the Baron to pardon me, at 
to prtparie him by degrees for the pleasure of my return. 

I was ioMBediatiely surrounded by all the servants of the 
house, who were enraptured to see their young master re« 
turned; Jasmin, aboye all, could not contain his joy. 

It was not two minutes that M. du Portail had been with 
U»! Baron, when I heard him cr5 out: He is there, my friend I 
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•*Are you tare he it there? Let him come ift th6D.-»I ad* 
yanced towards the door, which opened with yioleDce. My 
father, almost naked, rushed into the saloon; the serraots 
retired out of respect. The Baron took me in his arms, and 
embraced me tenderly. I had not ppwer to say a word. AH 
at once, my father, as if he repented him of his tenderness* 
pushed me from him in an irresolute manner. I threw myself 
at his feet, and shewed him a purse still full of gold; You 
see, father, it is not through necessity that I am come bade 
to you. He again threw himself into my arms, and pressed ma 
to his breast, embracing me twenty times^ and watering mj 
face with his tears. 

That was ail 1 feared, said he, my good friend! my dear 
sonl Is it, then, true that thou lovest me 2 I could hardly 
believe it was thee, my dear Faublas ; my dear son, thoa 
knowest not what I have suffered 1 Thou wilt one day be a 
father thyself, and may thy children spare thee the grief thou 
hast caused me. * 

My father could easily perceive that my heart was fiill* 
and that my sobs stifled my voice. He wiped away my tears, 
which were blended with his own upon my face. Be com- 
forted, my dear child, said he ; thou hast left nie, it is true> 
but the circumstances excuse thee. Thou hast left me 
several days in anxiety, but thou hast at length returned 
voluntarily. I was more uneasy than mistrustful; I have 
never doubted the goodness of thy heart. I love you, per- 
haps, still more than I loved thee before 1 Who does not 
commit a fault at thy age ? What young man hae ever made 
amends for them better than thee 1 And what father, is more 
happy than thine, or can boast of having a better son? Come 
on, my friend, the past is forgotten; resume your apart- 
ments, 'and enjoy all your rights. 

M. du Portail was sitting in an arm-chair, and beheld iu 
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^Ith mingled sensatiooB of pletsure and pftln; w# heard 
him repeat to himself the name of his daughter. The Baron, 
transported Dvith joy, went to hit friei|d, took him l>y his 
band, and said : She will be found! she will be found I and 

my son He did not finish his sentence, but turning towards 

met Faublas, you will renounce Sopl^ia !~rSophia, father?— 
Yes, I require it of you ; upon that point I am inflexible ; 
you must not go to the convent 1 — To go no more to the poi|« 
Tent! — I repeat it to you, my son, yon must promise me,-«- 
Well, father, since you earnestly require it, I assure you I 
will go no more to the conference room.-— That is what I 
> asked. Go, my friend, and repose yourself. — ^But Adelaide 1— 
Yes, she is in great anxiety. (He wrote for a moment.) Here, 
th^s is the name of the convent where she is now ; run, run 
there directly, you have no idea of the pleasure it will give 
her* 

I stepped up into my room to change my clothes, and 
went to see my sister, who lamented very much for her 
dear friend, of whose happiness she was ignorant. 

After that, I went to Perneval, to whom I imparted my 
change of residence, and the reasons which had determined 
me. He praised my wise precautions, in preserying at all 
events, an asylum in the pavilion, and he promised me, that 
Dorothea should be Instructed of it before the evening, and 
that she would not fail to inform Sophia. We will stop until 
the night after to-morrow, when we will go to the convent if 
it is fair. They know that rainy nights or dark nights are 
fine ones for us ; on this point, lovers and travellers are never 
agreed. 

The same evening, Justine came to me. — Ah I how do you 
do, my dear Justine, it is a long time since we met alone I«- 
Oh] monsieur, it is fifty years since, but I beg you will first 
liaten to what-— - 
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If Adam* tht Marehionesi .-^— Thou art always teryprattyc 
lay dtfar !— My mUtress sent die, monsieur .^-Does thy mistress 
already know that I am here?— Yes, this morning you en* 
tered by the gnreat g^te, and they came to tell her immedi> 
ateiy — but, modsieur, do you remember our agreement*'^ 
What agreement do you mean ?— You always forget ; It is a 
long time since we determined, that wbeneyer I came here on 
the business of my mistress, I should commence with my 
commission. Well ! make haste, dispatch it then, Justine. — 
My mistress was greatly surprised, and greatly afflicted at 
your flight— but finish it then.— Hey dey ! finish it yourself; 
—What long prefaces you make; your mistress was greatly 
surprised ! — Do you think I have not guessed all that t^Stop 
a moment, monsieur — ^Exordiums tire me at all times, hvA par* 
ticularlyjust now — to the point, to the point, Justine. — My 
mistress has charged me to announce that your secret 

cmciurs My secret amours ! what does she mean ?— But 

your amours with her — are not publiic I hope? — You are right* 
yes, yes, — She says that your amours are likely to produce 
serious consequences, sjhe foresees 'a disagreeable event, 
which may diseorer to the Marquis the secret of your cBs- 
gtdse— ^fhe sedriet of my disguise? then my fair mistress 
will be lost, miereifbre she is disconsolate, and weeps and 
mourns. I shotfld not care, cries she sometimes, if I could but 
see him.— Well ! where is she? where must I go to- her?— > 
There ! see how it is I just now t could not finish business too 
sodn ! and now you want to quit me directly I — Ah I Justine ! 
excuse me ; you told me that your mistress was unhappy I what 
then is this dreadful event which she fears ? — I do not know* 
monsieur, she will tell you herself at six to-morrow morning, 
at her milliner's ; will you not come there ? most certainly ; I 
will not abandon the Marchioness in so critical a situation.— 
Well, my dear, now your commission is ended. 
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It was so long that I had been deprived of the pleasure of 
seeing my pretty femme de chambrcj that no one must be 
surprised at her remaining with me a quarter of an hour. 

The situation of her mistress being so critical, it will be no 
matter of astonishment that I flew with eagerness to the ftp* 
pointed rendezYons at six the next qfiorning. 

As soon as I entered the boudoir, the Marchioness endea- 
Youred to hide the handkerchief with which she was drying 
her eyes. Monsieur, said she, I hope you will excuse my 
importunities, I will not abuse your politeness, I beg but a 
moment*s attention. I do not wish to remind you, monsieur,^ 
of the important services I rendered you a few days since; 
I shall not speak of the extreme ingratitude with which yo% 
ha Ye repaid me ; I will not ask you whe^e you have spent the 
time which has passed from your flight up to your rj|tuni to 
the Baron; 1 fhel that it will no longer be satisfactory for 
me to inquire into your conduct ; I perceive that my com* 
plaints, my reproaches, and my questions, will be equally 
useless. I have lost all my influence over your heart, but I 
still wish to preserve your esteem^; we are both in danger, and 
I wish to convince yon of it. Cast your eye with me over the 
past, for I mean to justify myself for my tenderness to you ; 
an4 provided that you still feel any friendship-^o not inter- 
rupt me — provided that you 8ti|l retfun any friendship for me, 
provided your life is safe, I shi^U behold with tranquillity the 
danger to which my honour, and, perh^ts, my life, are ex- 
posed. , You remember, without doubt, how accident set 
conded your address, and placed you in my bed. Alas! you 
hav* not forgotten at what a price your audacity wi^ r®-? 
compenced I fiut you will excuse my weakness, when you 
lifllect that in mj place no woman had been stronger than 
myself. The next day, however, when I came to reflect that 
* y(i}ifkg ipan, whom I scarcely knew, ^ppsfessed my bctart and 
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my* pttrton, I wai* nmth tr'ivAbte^. Butf a thousand brilliatit 
qtttilliies' #«Ve liniitd itt this yoiMigf itian ; Ms beauty asto- 
nished me, aiiid I #&s charmed wUh his wit: he was not six- 
t€in, and seemed to possess so much sensibility, that I flat- 
t^i^dd rafyself I sftould captivate his tender youth, and model 
his docile heart ; I even conceived an idea of attachingr him 
ifternaHy to myself. I spared nothing which might strengthen 
the bonds to6 i^eclpitately fbrmed, and I wished to render 
thcRf indissoluble. All niy hty^res were crnelly deceived; I 
had a iiizX ; t discovered it, unfortunately, too late ; and made 
but tiseless eiforts to bring baek my unfaithful lover. Never* 
theless, wh^n he groaned in bondage I formed a design to 
deKv^i' him. t'he excess of my imprudence proved the excestf 
of my love ; niy rashnesi^ might, perhaps, restore me my 
l^vdr: I elamli^edno farther; I executed the most daring 
entferj^ri^e ever attempted by woman I Alas ! I executed it 
fbr the happiness of mjr rival, wh6m, wiihtiut doubt, my per* 
fldiotis lover has sefen, and for whom he has ungratefully 
beiraydd me { Ah ! pardon me, inonsi^ur, my grief distracts 
lie: these Htb not the expressions — this is not what I wished 
tb say. You have quitted me, ihionsidur; another, in my 
glace, WdUld pei^haps hate hated you; but I rec^uest your 
tii^eem and youf friendship. Oh, my friend l^l ibrew mysdf 
at her khees, and wished to seize her hand, but she with- 
drew iti 

Your Mendship, monsieut, is tery necessary to me. Get 
up, I pray, g^t up, and cohdeseend to hear me out. Your 
first disguise, monsieur, rendered new disguises necessary, and 
a thousand ittiprudences have followed the first. Some pre- 
cautions have hitherto saved us ; but we cannot long deceive 
a curious iLnd malicious public. The accidents which have 
served us, will Idse us; it requires but an indiscretion in our 
Servants, an unforeseen interview, or a slip of the tongae. 
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before this; but I bftve not beoo wuie^ l>ec»,ttae I iihoMPbt 
myself happy. As long ms I listened jto the fond detains of 
hope, I was proof against danger ; my ey^ were nevj&t opao 
until the astonishiiig flight of Madaipe .]>iicaDge penetcatod 
my heart with the lipightfal truth that I was wyi laved. Ah ! 
had I still remained in my ^rror, I should have been eixposed 
to the most Imminent danger, without having perceiTed it. 

The Marchioness shed a torrent of tears ; I again threw 
myself at her knees: Oh, my t aider friend, I love you 1 I 
loTO you l-*No, no, I will believe it no more, I cannot believe 
it. Oet up, monsieur, I pray you will get up, let me entreat 
you to listen to me. I foresee that our eonneetion will be 
discovered, the multitude will«all my amour a gallant adven- 
ture; and this adventure, if the details are found piquant, 
will make a ^ervlble noise ; it will be the talk of the day ; 
the Marquis will know how he has been treated, he will 
know >the-< — >1 ask a lavour of you, chevalier, one only 
favour. Study , from 'this time, to guard ypurself against the 
Tengeance of the Marquis-; I shall await it courageously, 
when I alone am exposed to it. Go, Fanblas, go, take ray 
rival ; may you be as happy.as I am wretched ! — What I would 
you have me be guilty of a double baseness, to fly from the 
Marquis, and leave the most generous of women exposed to 
his fury ? But wherefore these cruel alarms, my dear mamnka 2 
They are too well founded, monsieur. You shall know how 
I am embarrassed : A very simple event will shortly awaken 
the suspicions of the Marquis, and induce him to seek for an 
explanation, the result of which will be most unfortunate. 
Tou cannot forget, any more than myself, the fatal adventure 
of the sofa ; that odd scene which so mortifled us both at the 
time. You appeared then to see me with pain in the power of 
another, and I was hurt to be obliged tb share a benefit whiph 
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fMmed to me only dae to a p«rion beloyed. I eyen refused 
the marquis the ezereise of his most incontestible right. Mf 
husband, who was too pressing, frequently quarrelled on that 
account. At this epoch our appointments were more frequent, 
and 1 did not always preserve, when in your arms, that pre- 
sence of mind so necessary in a wife who does not cohabit 
with her husband. Indeed, monsieur it is more than three 
months since the marquis has slept in my chamber, yet never- 
theless I am — I am eneiente. 

Enciente ! repeated 1 with a shont of Joy; eneiente ! Chen 
I am a father ! and shall I abandon yon I My dear, dear mam- 
ma, I have always loyed you, but you are now become more 
dear to me than ever. 

I am enciente repeated also the Marchioness, but in a tone 
so piteous that it cut me to the heart; unhappy mother, more 
unhappy child !~at these words she fell back beneath the al- 
eo?e under which she was seated ; her eyes were closed, her 
head sunk gently on her breast ; but the regular pulsation of 
her bosom, the colour of her lips which still retained their 
▼ermilion hue, the freshness of her complexion which indi- 
cated the neglected toilette of the morning, and which far 
from fading was heightened by h peculiar glow ; all announced 
to me that the state of weakness in which I saw her, would 
pot be producliTe of fatal consequences. Not bein^ able 
to restore her to life by my burning kisses, I precipitated my- 
self into her arms: she started, bat the most llTcly sensations 
were the result, and her lethargy was entirely relieved. She 
appeared at first to repulse me, but quickly returned my em- 
braces, partook of my transports, and lavished on me the most 
endearing epithets. 

Behold me, exposed to fresh perfidies ! said she, as soon as 
she had recovered her senses. I re-assured her by reiterated 
protestations of an eternal attachment. She testified, nevertht^- 
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less some diitruit, when I told her that madame took refug* 
in the house of Rosambert, but at length she appeared to 
belieTe me. She told me, while loading me with the most 
tender caresses, that she thought herself in the second month 
of her progress towards multiplication, and I did not leave 
the boudoir without having fixed the day for seeing her there 
tgain. 

For the two last hours I thought myself quite another man. 
What news the Marchioness had given me ! How the idea of 
being ir father flatters the self love of a youth ! Faublas is no 
longer the idle boy, who plays with some trifling' toy; who 
amuses himself with a new song, who elbows the men, and 
stares the women in the face ; who dashes his curricle along, 
and passes like lightning by two old women jgrossipping at the 
comer of a street, frightens some cockneys who are admiring a 
mountebanky and overturns some booby, whose attention is 
rivetted to a quack doctor's puff, posted on the wall ; laugh- 
ing all the time at the ridiculous accidents produced by his 
folly! no, the grave deportment of the chevalier, now an- 
nounces a reasonable man; the noble boldness of his counte- 
nance is tempered with the joy which mantles on his cheek ; 
and his dignified look, informs the passers by, of the respect 
which they owe him ; an air of dignity is spread over all his 
person, which seems to tell them they must respect the fa- 
ther of a family! 

I hoped to find Rosambert at our house, because I longed to 
acquaint him with my happiness. Jasmin informed me, that 
the Cbnnt had called, but could not wait long enough to see 
me. One of his uncles, to whom he was sole heir, had been 
attacked with a dangerous illness, and obliged him immedi- 
ately to repair to an old castle in Normandy, of which this 
uncle was the lord. Rosambert could not tell Jasmin how 

soon he should return, but he begged me in case he 
Iv 
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should be denned, to eome and sf^nd a feir dnyy 'witli 
him, if I had the courage, ai^d my im\oujrs wo«ld pfirmit 
me. * , , 

Oh, my pretty cousin ! thy remembrance occupied me the 
remainder of this day : and during the whole of that which 
followed it, a cloudy sky announced t|ie night of rendezTOUS. 
I supped with the Baron ; and then instead of retiring to ny 
chamber, went out at the^great gate. The porter at length 
gained by my liberality, did not see me go. I repaired to a 
bye street, at the back of the convent, where De;me?i^l acccMsn- 
panied by two faithful domestics, w^s already waiting for me. 
The rope ladders were presently fixed, ajid I was soon in the 
presence of her I adored. 

I must acknowledge that she had to spatain severe trials. 
I dared not aspire to the entire poi^session of & mistress, as 
much honoured as loved, but I was desirous pf obtaining more 
delicate favours than those I hafl hitherto received. It r^ 
quired all the virtue of Sophia to r^el piy enterprises, which 
were continually renewed. At four in ^he morning* we took 
a parting kiss. Jasmin, provided with the key, waited my re- 
turn, and gently opened the gate when |ie )ieardthe appointed 
signal. 

In this manner, (or three months I eluded the vigilance of 
the Baron, who slept soun^41y 9 while Sophia, having to com- 
bat with her own weakness, and my increasing desires, as- 
tonished me by her long resistance, and coinpt;{Ied me to ad- 
mire the happy effects of that virtue she u|iceasingly exisr- 
cised, and which sent me home each morning dissatisfied, lapd 
rendered me every night more amorous of her, she dou|4ed 
my punishment by confessing that so many privations woi^d 
not appear to her less distressing than to me, were she n0t 
indemnified by the testimony of a pure eonsden^e, and l^e 
esteem of her lover. 
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It Wair thui that, during tlirte monthi, I doaelTtd tbe j«a« 
lofiny of Madame de B — , to whom itiy dayi we're conse- 
crated. The lillarchioness met me very often at her milliner*!, 
sometimes ftt her little house at Saint Cloud, and sonietimM 
also, btit seldom, at her o^n home. 

Ify b^otifal mistress, charmed with my zeal In her service, 
and pethupu astonished at my constancy, seemed ever fearful 
of elhaasting my love. Her situation which required So much 
management, famished a variety of pretenees f6r (he refusals 
with which she sharpened my desires. It was Weakness ot 
stomach, megrlMs, sidkness at heart, add a thousand other in- 
diipositions, all of which reminded me that she Wu a mother, 
and retidered h^r more interesting in my eyes. Astonished* 
nktertheless, ^o nee her figure, always so slender, keep thtf 
same proportion^, t waited impatiently the appearance of 
that prominence and rotundity which would insure my pa- 
terilal character, t^o the pressing questions i^hich I put ttf 
her ^rott iiine to time, she replied that she might be deceived 
lii a month ; that ihany women attained the fourth and fifth 
bbfcffe their pregnancy was visible; in fact, that het Hi 
health, and other signs more certain, did hot permit her to 
doubt of hei* situation. 

kosambertriBtumed in the beginning ot Oetober. The death 
of his uncle had Embarrassed him with riches ; the Normans, 
naturally litigious, had cheated him, but the pretty girls of 
Caux had consoled him. 

At the news of the Marchioness* pregnancy, the Count, 
in the first place, congratulated me ; but when I detailed the 
shigular circumstances which had accompanied the reluctant 
coQfldence she placed in me. He smiled, and shook his head 
with an air of mistrust. 

%fy friend, said he, all that is not entirely clear ; I thinit 
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the alarmi of the Marchioness ought not to make yo« Tsry 
uneasy, as her situation appears, at least, problematical. In 
the first place, if it Is true, at the period of the adTonture on 
the sofa, she had renounced M. de B— , and I think her very 
capable of such an effort, it is still less doubtful, but on tho 
first signs of a treacherous fecundity, she iik ould have arranged 
matters in such a manner, that her happy husband might at- 
tribute to himself all the honour of the master-pi^ece, which 
should come to light eight months after. Thus you may con- 
ceive she has affected to be uneasy in order to appeal more 
forcibly to your compassionate heart. I do not think, my 
dear Faublas, that you. have as yet become a father. How 
was it, I pray, that you weige not informed of this germina* 
Hon until the end of two months. Did this circumstance, 
whether happy or unhappy, not interest you sufficiently for 
you to haye been informed of it at the end of the first month? 
And then three months have fled since the confidence was re- 
posed; three and two make five ; five months revolved, and 
nothing appears yet I no trace of protuberance or rotundity | 
These are things, my friend, concerning which they cannot 
deceive a lover. I assure you, my dear Faublas, that the 
little chevalier, is a child of the imagination. This fecundity 
is a hoax to bring you back, to retain you, and to interest yoo. 
The trick, however, is not a bad one, as is proved by the good 
success it has had. 

Rosambert's observations appeared to have some weight in 
them, but It cost me a great deal to renounce the pleasing de- 
lusion in which I had indulged for three months. I promised 
I would neglect nothing which could develope the fact, even 
that night. 

Justine came to tell me that I could call on her mistress at 
dps|, and I did not fail tp be there. I had no nefifl to (^nock »t 
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die gttefl, for they urere open ; the ^rter «atr ne, t ttcn- 
tbned Jvsthi^, And slipped behfnd m carria^ jakt ettterinf , 
and feaebed the piiTate siarr-case. 

Arrirad at th^ boudoir, I opened the door, entered afyrnplly, 
atid was not a little surprised to hear M. de B— talUnf 
Ttrj loud in the Mardiioness* h/ed-roott. At that ln« 
afant, Jastine, frightened at the noise I had made in opSH- 
Siig tha dotfr, rushed firom the bed-chamber Into tha bo«* 
dO(h». 

He will be gone In a moment, said sh«, pushing ma out of 
the door, t instantly descended a few ateps. See hoir this 
fbol rmis away wfa^ I ^pealc, erted M. de ll— >who pursacM 
JusflM. tie entered ^Ihe boudofr at Ae moment, wlien sha 
bcfd in one haHfd the dinAo, with wYiich sbe Ifghted me, and 
haTing the ofhe?r On the d<>or, which was partly open. Tha 
sirtflil wench, tdtbont replying a stngie word, shut l!he door, 
which sh^ dot^e locked ; and tben made a sign for me to 
' wdt for her. DO not be afiraid said shv ; as soon as she waa 
tiekr to me, he cannot come to us; the l>oadofr is» howeTar» 
Ttry unlucky to yoa. 

At tbis moment Jus^e could not help laughing, and the 
marquis beard her. Tbe impertine ^ Vn6%y, said he, is laugh- 
ing at her o'wn folly, and bas sbut cite door in my face I I ^d 
not hear iha rest, for Justine who had made some useless 
efTorts to repress ber gravity, began to laugh louder than 
before. 

1 took her in hiy arms: You little rogue, you shall pay fbr 
year mistress !—!l blew out the light, and seated her gently 
CD the stairs.' Oh, monsieur, what are you going to do? 
tVhat, on a stair-case ? Instead of replying, I wished to make 
the roost of the fortunate moment; but Justine, a little too 
lively, made a movement so sudden and unfortunate, that the 
candlestick, which was beside her, rolled from the top to the 
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libttonl of (htf fOrtill, ifl&kfnir ^ S^^^^ i^o^*** ^'^^^ ^ ^^^^ 
cried the Marquis, tbro)ig)i %he door. Heto ^ou made a fklse 
step, Justine ? Oh, that is i^othing, nothing at all, cried she» 
in a tremulous voice.-rOh, nothing ? Replied he, and you can 
scarcely speak I During this short dialogue, Justine endea- 
TOi^red to driTo me from the post which ( had ocfsupf e4, but I 
considered the position I had taken so adyantageoos, that I 
was resQlved to |ceep It. Although it appeared very l^rd to 
quit the field before I gained the victory, I i^as pbligtd, 
neTcrtheless, to do it; 

The Marqiiis, having rung for his servants, ordered them 
to go and assist Justine, who had made a faux pqt on tht 
private stair-case, I had not a moment to lose. At tl^e risk 
of breaking my neck twenty times, I descended the stur? 
case in extreme disorder, and perceived a coath house: I 
ran under it to hide myself, and put myself In order. I was 
preparing to leave my retreat and cross the yard, when the 
servants appeared at the foot of the grand stair-case. Thsy 
ran with their lights, and I had only time to open the door of 
a carriage and jump into it. 

Fron^ thence I perceived that Justine spared those who 
came to seef her the half of their journey. She was carne4^ 
back in triumph by the footmen, pleased to have found her 
safe and sound, after so terrible a fall as they supposed her to 
have had. 

They ascended the grand stair-case with shouts of joy, and 
I prepared to profit by this opportunity of escaping, but I was 
this evening destined to go through the most distressing yet 
ridiculous adventures. A sturdy groom all at once detached 
himself from the main body, and making his way towards the 
carriage in which I was concealed, placed his candle on the 
footboard. He then examined a carriage which^tood next to 
mine, which was apparently the one the marquis had fiome 
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borne in. After haTing looked about him he ctme bade, took 
the candle from the footboard, blew it oat, and leated himself 
ID its place. It cannot be long, before she comes, said he to 
himself. As soon as the light which mortified me most crnelly 
was put out, I felt myself at ease. The night was so dark» 
and the fog ^trb so thick, that nothing could be distinguished . 
at four paces distant. 

A Quarter of an hour had gone by, and the person desired 
had not arrived. I was as impatient in my prison, as was my 
jailer, who sat whispering curses on the foot board. 

At length I heard some noise in the yard ; the groom heard it 
also, for he rose up and coughed gently ; he was answered in 
the same manner, and some one advanced towards him and 
spoke in alow tone, *' That is right,'* repeated he so loud that I 
could hear him: ** it-shall be in that," added he, striking the 
carriage I was in. After this, the intelligent groom who was 
left alone came and locked the door of my carriage, and that 
of the ornd which stpod next to it. Now said he to himself I 
will light the reflector, -and as if he had been employed to 
torment mp^ he went in front of the carriage to light a very 
large lamp, which at the bottom of this yard, more wide than 
^ep, threw, in spite of the fog, a sufficient light to distinguish 
«%ery one who passed. 7^^^ pperation performed he went 
away whistling. 

You who read this perplexing adventure, if you love Fau- 
Was, have pity on him. They drove him from a boudoir ; they 
disturbed hm 09 the stairs ; they pursued him under a coach 
house^ thjey imprisoned him in a carriage ; he is unhappy, he 
is disappointed, and to heighten the evil, is supperless. 

The agreeable savour of cooking reached me from the, 
kitchen, and I was most feelingly convinced what a grievous 
thing it sometimes is to have a good appetite. My situation, 
however, was so critical, that even hunger Was not the great- 
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•St oTil I drtaded. The words *< it tkall he ih that, * eausiid 
me to make the most disagreeable reflections. Had I beefn 
discovered? Was the marquis at length informed and pre- 
paring for vengeance? 

b, my tutelary angel! O, my Sophia I it was to thee that 
t looked in this moment of peril. It is true that always 
operated upon by the object which is present, I have forgot 
thee for some hours; it is true that I was in misfortune 
when I offered thee my tardy homage ; but do We honor those 
gods the less in our hearts, whose worship we sometime* 
neglect ? and is it not uniformly when men are in tribulation^ 
that they think of imploring their deities ? 

I had now plenty of time to think of my ptetty cousin. 
I should soon have run away from isuch thoughts perhaps, 
but I dared not attempt it, because the servants were contin- 
ually crossing the yard, and the fatal reflector would have 
discovered all my motions, and because the fear that I had 
been discovered and waylaid, made me prefer waiting for, 
rather than seeking my enemy. 

I'he enemy (lid not come, and I ultimately went to sleep at 
my post. The noise of the great gate, which creaked on its 
hinges, waked me in the middle of the night. The porter, 
with a bunch of keys in his hand, fastened all the doors. It 
was this moment which I dreaded; it was now, without doubt, 
they would come atnd besiege me. I was presently eaSed of 
my fears, for the porter entered quietly into bis lodge, a ier» 
vant put out the lamp, and every oneVent to bed. 

The profound silence which now reigned throughoiit the 
mansion, gave me great confidence. It was clear they had no 
idea of me, and the words, " It sTiall be in that,*' merely 
alluded to a nocturnal adventure, of which I was to be the 
witness. Nevertheless, it was but being relieved of one em- 
barrassment to fall into aaother. My prison would be the 
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prab&ble stage for the icene which was preparinir* In lo 
narrow k space, a third person would but incommode the 
actors, and I was moreo?er interested, that those, whoever 
they might be, should not discoyer me. I would not, there- 
fore, come out of the carriage too soon. I still percei?ed 
lights in some of the apartments, but there was no longer any 
in the yard, and the fog continued very thick. I could get 
oat of the carriage without fearing to be perceived, and I 
effected it successfully. What pleasure I experienced when 
I felt my feet on the pavement of the court-yard I The young 
Parisian, who makes his first. voyage by s^a, does not feel 
more agreeable sensations on returning into harbour. 

The intoxication of this first transport was soon dissipated. 
Since every thing was fast, I had only procured myself a 
more extensive prison. I was cold, hungry, and oyerwhelmed 
with ennui ; a clock kept sounding quarters, when I wished 
to be counting hours, fatiguing me with its monotonous noise, 
and promised me the longest- of nights. The candles were 
pat out by degrees in the apartments ; every thing remained 
in profound darkness, and yet no one appeared ! my impa- 
tience was «qual to my curiosity. 

At length, about three o*clock, 1 heard some noise in the 
yard; a man, whose features I could not distinguish, ad- 
vanced gently, and I as cautiously receded ; he opened the 
door and mounted the carriage, and I, goaded by curiosity, 
seated myself modestly behind it. 

After a quarter of an hour's silence, the unknown rapped 
his feet together, and apostrophising all at once, the night, 
the cold, the fog, and some one he called ehienne, got out of 
the carriage, walked under the coach-house,^ and came near 
to me to perform a very impolite office. In a little time, he 
begun to evince fresh signs of impatience. The ehienne^ 
trisdh^at each instant, and accompanied this exclamation 
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w! til oihers more ^orgetie. At length, he added: Whj did 
this w^ch appoint to meet me here, and not let me go to her 
chamber as formerly. She pretends that madkme heard a 
noise in her room, and that her honour' would be in danger. 
Hfer honour! that may be all very well ; but is it a reason 
wh^ I should stay here t^o hours swallowing the fog I Does 
not the huzzy know that when a man is frozen— 

The complaint of the lover, and it may easily be guessed 
that he was one, was interrupted by a slight rustling, which 
attracted both his attention and mine. He rose and met the 
expected person, and reproached her delay. She justified her- 
self by a kiss, imprinted with energy. The mode of reply 
gave apparent satisfaction to the lover, and he rejoined, in 
the same manner, continuing the amusement for some time* 

To the fear lest I should be ^scovered, I joined an anx- 
ious desire to know who the kind fair one was, whose 'lan- 
guage was, at the same time, bdth soft and energetle, but the 
profound darkness, which had protected me against the loter, 
concealed the mistress from my curious eyes. 

The, happy couple, who understood each other io well 
without speaking, mounted the carriage. H en partit aussitot 
des soupirs etoffes, des gemissments tendres, et la caisse, 
violemment poussee, fit en une minute yldgt soubrfesauts, <|oi 
m* apprirent assez a quelle espece d* exercfse se livraient 
ccux qui etaient dedans. Etrangement cahotte derrlere, je 
songeais a quitter ma place, quand la vbiture, remise parde- 
gres dans sa parfalte equflibre, m' aunottnca que les athletes 
reprenaient haleine. 

My dear La Jeunesse I said a voice, whose soft accents I 
recognized. — Alas ! and so deceitful — my dear La Jeunesse I— 

My dear Justine, replied the booby ; and IfeUthe carriage 
resume its motion. 

I endeavoured to get down^ a grain of sand uoder my feet 
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nad* a erash. My God, said Jvstine, I h*ar a noiie— look 
into the yard— >we are surprised. 

La Jeunesse descended with amazement, walked at random 
in the court, and pretended to feel about. Justine more dead 
than aliye, remained motionless in the carriage. I stepped i;i 
at the door : It is me, my dear girl, I have heard every l^ng ; 
send La Jeunesse away presently ; recollect that I want a 
lodging, and have had no supper. What monsieur de Faublas, 
are you there ? — Yes I was there ; but send away La Jeunesse, 
get me a chamber, and give me some supper. I will tell you 
afterwards, what Jias happened to me, what I have faearc,!, 
and what you have done. 

Having said this, I resumed my post. Jeunesse came back, 
and assured Justine she was deceived. She contended, that 
she had heard a noise, and that some one had risen in the 
house. She had the cruelty to send her lover away, but hu 
did not leave nptil he had embraced her several times, and 
made her give her word to meet him- in a more convenient 
place the next nigl^t. '. 

As sooi| as ^le was gone, Justine declared she knew not 
where to conduct me. Monsieur, said she, passes the night 
with the Marchioness.— What, the Marquis?— He would not 
hp refused.— Ah, ab, but you have a chamber, Justine?— Yes, 
monsieur, quite close to the chamber of madam.— Well, my 
dear, conduct me to your chamber. I have been fasting in 
the cold these seven hours, would you leave roe to perish ?— 
Oh, no, Monsieur de FaublasI Oh, surely not; but it is— if 
my mistress hears any noise?— Good! I will not make %o 
much as fjti Jeunesse did the last time. 

Justine took me by the hand, and both went on tip-toe, 
listening and feeling until we reached her chamber. Justine 
lighted a lamp, and hastened to make a fire. She did not 
dare .to look me in the facet but bar timid glances seenied to 
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ask pardon, and I thought I tM>ald peroeiTO, on the arch* 
looking features of the fiUe de ehambre^ a certain confused 
air, which rendered her more interesting than ever. Oh, how 
often was I tempted to forgive h^rl What youth of seventeen 
is capable of bearing malice to a pretty girl of his own age? 
I could not doubt but La Jeunesse had been happy, but I had 
been so also; the question then was, which of us she es- 
teemed the must. Yes, but to have a rival in the stables ! to 
divide my pleasures with a groom ! Nothing, in truth, but an 
idea equally distressing with the present, could enable me to 
refrain from committing an additional infidelity, in regard 
to the poor Marchioness, and ^ fresh injury to my Sophia. 

The moment these delicate reflections had stifled my rising 
desires, I felt my hunger increase : Give me some supper, 
Justine. — I have nothing. Monsieur de Faublas. — What, no- 
thing at all ? — Nothing but two pots of sweetmeats in my 
closet. — But two, Justine?— Here they are; I have preserved 
them for my best friends. — In that case, it is La Jeunesse 
who has had the first of this. I regret I did not thrash him 
that day when he galloped after me over the bridge at 
Sevres. Ah, you gave him a stroke with a whip, which made 
his arm quite black I — I am no longer astonished at the in- 
terest you took about him at the time of that affair— Bat 
give me some bread child. — I have none — Not a mouthful ?— ^ 
Not a crumb — And some drink ? — Oh ! I have plenty; here is 
a jugful of water. 

Two pots of sweetmeats ! 'twas a supper for a nun ; 'twas 
healthy, but so light, that my stomach was not satisfied, and 
by wa> of adding to my comfort, I was obliged to swallow 
a tumbler full of water, so cold, that it. froze the palate of 
my mouth, and my inside. Justipe appeared to feel for my 
distress. The fire did not burn wf>ll ; she stirred it, and 
coaxed it continually. I was stillO old. She buttoned ray 
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cbftt. My liat was not sufllcient to keep my head warm ;' t 
was therefore obliged to entreat her to let me pat on one of 
her night- caps. The wind came in through the er^vices of 
the doer ; and she stuffed them with paper to protect me from 
it She was indefatigable, not only in relicTing my present 
wants, but in guarding against those which I might have; in 
fact, she laYished on me that minute and agreeable attention, 
those little delicate cares and tender caresses with which a 
woman always loads yon when she really intends to de- 
ceive you. 

Monsieur ; at length said the artful Abigail, curious to 
know how 1 liked being on the watch at three in the morning ; 
I thought you would have had time to' get out at the great 
gate, as I know you are so light and nimble ! I forgot that 
the disorder you were in at the time would require a few 
minutes 

I interrupted her, to detail eyery thing which had happened 
to me frofn the moment I entered the house. When I men- 
tioned the boudoir^ she with difficulty restrained herself from 
laughing ; the remembrance of her fall down the stairs was 
nearly making her b|ush ; and « pretended look of pity ap 
peared on her malicious countenance when I described* my im- 
prisonment in the carriage. But, when I came to the close 
of my recital, which I attempted to render poignant by some 
sarcasms, a sudden change took place in every feature : the 
poor girl cast down her eyes, turned aside her 'bead, looked 
pale, and with her right hand counting one after another the 
fingers of her left, she ventured, with timidity, a few words 
in her own justification. 

I beg. Monsieur de FJaublas, you will lay no stress on what 

was done in the carriage;*! know I was there. — ^Then you 

wa? perfectly pleased with what passed there? — Certainly ; 

but I committed no infidelity towards you.— How 1 are yoi^ 
VOL.U. - L 
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sure of tbat, my dear ?— To be sure ; be(pavse I never left you 
for La Jeunesse : it was to hiBi« on tj^e QOJitrary^ that I was 
unfaithful, when I submitted to your embraces. — Indeed !— ^ 
Yes, Monsieur de Faublas, for you have only loved me a few 
months^ — AndLa Jenuesse? — More than two years ; but I 
preferred you from the'moment I saw.you. That was no reason, 
however, why I should break with him, because I can make 
Aim marry me. — You have done, right! — Vou laugh, mon- 
sieur, but you may rest assured that he will marry me. — I do 
notdoubt it, Justine; he mamed you half an hour ago. — I 
am wretched, monsieur ; I see you are angry with me, and 
my mistress, perhaps, will turn me away to-morrow. — What ! 
do you think, Justine, that I shall tell her? — No, monsieur, it 
is not that; bat Madame is not satisfied with n^ fail down 
stairs; she is not to be d^ped. When I went in, the Marquis 
seemed to pity me ; but the Marchioness looked cross at me. 
It serves her right, said she dryly, she should have gone 
down atopce, instead of amusing herself on the stairs. She 
has said no more to me, because the Marquis has not left her, 
but she received what I did fj^r her with a bad grace, and I am 

fearful that to-morrow If she turns you away, Justine, 

come to ftie, and I wi)l find you a place, upon a certaia con- 
dition. It is noij^ five montlis that the Marchioness has pre- 
tended to be with child.-.-Ah, monsieur ! I assure ycu — Yes, . 
what you have assured me several times ; but you must not. 
be in such a hurry to answer me: I shaU know the trjutji 
sooner or later, and if you have not tpld it me I shall 
abandon you.— But if I tell you the truth.?— Then you will 
have nothing to fear, I will not desert yo\i. So it is true, 
then, tha\ your mistress is not -pregnant ?— She told you so, 
monsieur, in order to work upon your feelings, and e£fect a 
reconciliation ; and it seemed to giye you so mUch pleasure,- 
she eottid never make up hpr mind to und^OC^ive you, and you 
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would be irron^tod^^ff-it. All she has dmie wi» to please 
you. — Yes, yes, Jsstia^, if she turns you away, I wifl gtt 
yon a })1ac6 ; and, in the mean time, take tfiis. 

I made her take the ten crown.i which I presented her.— 
You had better lay down on my bed, said she»— I can rest 
very well ort this arm-eliair, my dear. 

Justine, howeveif, insisted, but my unluclcy stars prevailed. 
1 refused, observing to her tiiat she mast be 'more fatigued 
than myself; that it was necessary for her to go to bed ; and 
that the mattress would do for rae, if she could dispense with 
it for a few hours. 

The obliging Justine dragged her paliasse towards the 
fire-place,' and put a mattress upon it : then, without undress- 
ing herself, laid down on ber bed, which was greatly reduced 
by the di vision, i^he bade me good night, darted a tender 
glance at me, and heaved a deep sigh. I know not how It 
was, but I sighed too, in spite of myself. My imagination, 
always so lively, caused my feebl6 reason to stray. I shoiild 
have yielded to the Impulse of desire, but I all at oncb 
thought of Sophia. It is true that I remembered also the 
motion, of the carriage ! and whatever was the reason, instead 
of sharing Justine's bed, itnd reposing on her bosom, I threw 
myself on the mattress prepared for me. I put my head upon 
toy arm, which served me for apillcw, and sunk into a pro- 
found sleep. I shall leave the reader to determine, whether 
it was disgust which stifled desire — or, for this once, whether 
the tender passion of love triumphed over my Hbei-tine in- 
clinations. 

I had not enjoyed the sweets of so necessary a repose above 
two hours, when I was awakened by the dreadful cry of 
** Fire !" I found myself in flames. I rose, rubbed my eyes, 
and it was Justine who cried out with all her strength. To 
bid her hold her tongue ; to stifle with my hands, already 
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oraelly burnt, tba fire, which had alrMuly eoMoaied the led 
ikirt of my. coat ; to throw back into the chimney tlie flaming* 
eoals which had rolled to the mattreas, and kindled that also; 
tosnatchajugofwater froni Jostine'i toilet; to throw the 
almost frozen contents on the paliasse and mattress ; by a single 
stroke, to tear away the counterpane and sheets from Justine, 
toss the feather bed on one side, the mattress on the 
ot&er, and to overturn the bedstead with my feet. All this 
was the affair of a moment: I did U quicker than you can 
jread it. 

In the meanwhile, several persons, drawn by the cries of 
Justine, ran towards her chamber, and begged her to open 
the door. I was almost distracted on hearing the voice of 
my charming mistress and her spouse. Where could I hide 
myself 1 — ^there was no bed I — no closet I — I could see nothing . 
but the chimney, and raa into that! — and Justine brought a 
chair to assist me in climbing up I , 

Open the door Justine, cried the Marquis. She^ holding 
the chair, answered that the fire was extinguished.-* Never 
mind, open the door, replied the Marchioness, or I will thrust 
it in. — Let me dress first, said Justine, still holding the chair. 
— You shall dress yourself to-morrow, replied the furious 
master. 

All the domestics had a/rived. They were ordered to break 
open the door. At that instant, I made a leap, and caught 
.'lold of a bar which crossed the chimney. Justine took away 
the chair, quickly flew to the door, opened it, and in they all 
rushed. 

The chamber was filled with people, who, all in a breath, 
questioned, answered, commented, were frightened^comfort* » 
ed, and congratulated each other, without understanding the 
merits of the case. The shrill voice of the Marquis was 
presently distinguished amidst the confusion : What an im- 
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pertiaent 6<^age, to 9«t srf faoii^6 on 'fire, to alarm iis in 
this mamier, and disturb the rest both of myself and her 
mistress. ' , 

White the Marqnis was seeldiii|ri ^^ Marchioness canted 
the maitress and paliasee, which had done all the mischief, to 
be thrown Out of the window, and examined the room, to se^ 
if thc^re was ftirther dan^. — Let every one retire, said she. 
—The men obeyed immediately; but some of the women, 
more carious, perhajys, than zealous, offered their 8erTi<&es to 
my charming mistress, Whd ordered them a second time to 
retire. 

How Imve you set this place on fiire? cried the Bfarquis, 
still in a rage. — Stop a moment, said the Marchioness, wait 
tilF they are all gone.— Zoun^ds ! madam ! and if they hear it, 
is it such a great mystery ?— Well, monsieur, but do you not 
see that she is still trembling? And do you think that she 
would burn herself on purpose ?-^Ah, madam ! I see how it is 
with you and your Justine ! You overlook every thing ! I 
tell you she is a fool ; a hair*brained huzzy ; and, take my 
word for it, she will come to a bad end. Look at her ! I have 
always observed in her physiognomy that she was somewhat 
deranged. Look at her countenance! Is there not something 
wild in itt — Come, Justine, interrupted the Marchioness, in- 
form us by what accident— — I was reading, madam. — A fine 
time of night to be reading I cried the Marquis : Must she not 
have been out of her senses ? — I fell asleep, madam, replied 
Justine, and the light, which I had not put out, was too near' 

the mattress And set it on fire, interrupted the Marquis : 

^ a great miracle, truly t and pray what were you reading so 
4ate at night, miss? — I was reading, monsieur, replied the 
sahile Jille de chambre, a book called " The Complete Phy- 
siognomist." 

The Marquis seemed all at once appeased, and began to 
L3 



Digitized by Google 



lU CHBVALIBR FAUBLAS. 

laugh ! It is «* The Perfect PhysiofiioBiist.*' Well, Jastlne, 
is it not a Tery amusing book ?— Yes, monsJeor^Tery anrasing, 

it is on that account I And where is this book? demaBded 

the Marquis.— After some momenta-^ence, Justine replied : 
I cannot find it; it appears to be burnt. — ^What ! bimit ? cried 
the Marquis : My book burnt I— have you burnt my book ? — 
Monsieur !— And how dared you to take my books, miss ? 
who suffered you to take my books and burn them?— Mon- 
sieur ! said the Marchioness, you raye loud enough to ctis- 
traet my head ?— And pray, madam, is the impertinent slut to 
burn my books; — And pray, monsieur, cannot you buy 
another? — ^Buy another? Buy another, ayel What! you 
think, then, madam, they are to be got like romances ? There 
is not, perhaps, another copy in the world! and this fool has 
burnt it.— Well, monsieur, rejoined the Marchioness in a very 
lirely manner, if this book is burnt, and no other is to be 
found, you must overlook it, I see no great evil in it. — Indeed ! 
Madame Ignorance— stop ! for I must go— for I will tell 
you— and you, mademoiselle, I repeat to you, you are a 
fool! a thoughtless slut ! an ideot I and it is long tlyat I have 
discovered all that in your physiognomy I 'said the Marquis, 
and left the room in a rage. 

Squeezed into a chimney, which was both narrow and foul, 
forced to thrust my head and shoulders against one side, to 
stiffen my legs against the other, and for the greater safety, 
to strain my bands also firmly on each side, I found mjself ia 
the most uncomfortable situation, and began to be greatly 
fatigued. Nevertheless^ I was obliged to have patience, as 
it was necessary that I should hear the matter finished, I 
therefore summoned up my strength, and continued to listen. 

The Marchioness began : You see he is gone! that is what 
1 wished; and now we are left alon^, I hope, madeuioii»elle, 
you will explain to me, satisfactorily, the, reason of your fall 
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downsUdrs In the eTeniiig; and alfo for the nolte I htTt 
beard in your room far these two houn; and how do yov 
think I an to believe thU story about boraing the bookt I 
hope yott will coadeseend to aeqaaint »e why a ftre waa 
kindled in your bed-Toom, — ^Madame I — Answer im, amde* 
' moiseUe« yon were not alone here Y— Madame, I assare yon—' 
Jnsffaie^ yon are going to tell me a fhlsebood. — I was readinf , 
as I told yon*— 'Tis false I mademoiselle: the book yom 
speak of is in my cabinet. — Then I was at needlework, bm* 
dam — end talking to myself— bat yon eoagh, madam; yoaare 
eatehing cold. — Yes, I am catehing cold, that is relry tme. I 
see that I cannot come atthetratli to-«ight. I shall leaye yon^ 
raademoiseUe; to-morrow,,IhaTe no doubt, I shall soeeeed 
better. — (She was going oat, bat retomed :)— We mast, 
for fear of a fresh aeddent, extiogaish this Are entirely, 
said she. 

She took, at the same time, a pot of water, and maptied it 
en the few embers remaiiUag in the diimney. My month, my 
nose, and my eyes, were immediatdy assailed by a thick 
smoke, and I was nearly suffocated. My strength fkiled me, 
and 1 fell upon my feet. The Marchioness recoiled with 
^rror. . I fMB^e oat of the chimney immediately; her fright 
gave way to astonishment, and we regarded each other in 
silence. 

Mademoiselle, said the Marchioness, at leng^^ to Jnstine, 
with a look which betrayed the Tiolence of her anger, there 
was no one with you ! And then, turning towards me, in a 
reproachful manner : Faublas ! Faublas l^-Jastine threw her- 
self on her knees before her mistress : Madame, I assure 

yon What, mademoiselle, do you dare again--^-Whil8t 

poor Justine was endeavouring to appefseher mistress, I was 
occupied in contemplating her person, which was so agreeably 
exhibited. 
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A slbg^ petlidost, setreely fastened to her ilender xttAsti 
mffSordcd hmt ft digfat coTeriBg to those luxnrimt eharm^ 
irhkh bed so often fired my yovthtal inui^iiistion. They now 
debghl^ ny rtivisind eyes, and ctUed to mhid the rapturee 1 
had ezperietteed while embraeing them. Her c^p bed D^teo 
ofl; end the heantifitl floirinf heiioers of her be«d were 
seeltered ever her shottlders, which were whiter than ahibas^ 
ter» a«d fally exposed by the fhlling dowa of her ehendse^ 
Soflie of her siikea tresses fell ia wanton riaglets, and hf 
their glossy h«e of raven jet, forming a ddightfat contrast 
upon her irory bos(om, heightesed its fasdaation. Oh, bow 
cltam^ag she appeared ! I gazed on her with eestaoy, and 
Imrgot the preCended pregnancy. I seized one of her liands^ 
hissed il,and said: My dear mamma, appearances are ofl«i 
deCeitfttl.^Ah, Fauhlas! to whom hare yon sacriloed me^-^ 
To no one: I can explain every thing in a word. Jusdne 
wislied to assist me with her evidence. Yon are very auda- 
cious, said her mistress.— Yes, yon are right, iiie is very 
aadacious, cried the Marqnis de B — , who, tired Of' wahliiff 
for bis wife, had come to fetdi her. 

The Marchioness Mew out the light, a«d givlsg me a kiss 
OB the forehead, said, in a whisper : Have a Httie pafctenee* 
Faublas, and I will come back in an Instant ; then, eievating 
her voice, and addressing herself to Justine: Come, madegiol* 
sdle, come along with me. Justine obeyed with alacrity; 
the Mardiioness opened the door, repulsed her husband, whor 
was coming In, locked the door after her, and took away the 
key, leaving me once more in pdson. 

My slavery, however, appeared now more supportable, as 
I was at least permitted to indulge some agreeable expeeta^ 
tloiis. Mydrolltribulations, so strangely varied, so cruelly pro^ 
longed daring the whole night, were, vfithout doubt, I thought/ 
to be terminated ; and the Marchioness, who would shortly 
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r^t«ni, could not refate me the just indefliiiMeatloii for fo 
nany evilft tatered on her ftceennu This eoAsolhory idea 
re-efiifltated my spirits ; I took a ehair, the back of whieh I 
placed afaiMt the door, and like a himter oa the watch, I 
waited for my prey* 

Presently I heard a aoise in tbeapartinealttf Montiear and 
liadame de B — ; she spoke qaiek and load, anddi^paled la 
anger. I suspected that the Marchioness coaid ttot iBsean 
barrass herself of her husband, and had therefore determiaed 
to quarrel. 1 made sure that she would succeed in irritatiaf 
him to such a degree as to obli{pe him to retire; bat it turned 
out otherwise. After considerable debate, the Marchionesf 
ran out of her chamber, and came towards the one I was in* 
It is a yiuy scandalous thing, cried she, in a rage; do uot 
follow me, mousieurj doQot follow me! 

i^he had reached the end of the corridor, and was n^ta to 
my. prison, whea her foot slipped, and she fell with such 
^milence, that the key of Jostine's room flew out of her haqd 
aod bounced against my door. My unfortanate ndstress 
uttered a terrible cry* Her hasband, irho was at her heels, 
raised her up ; seyeral of her women ran to her aMistaace, 
aad carried her to her chamber. A moment after, I heard the 
Marquis ezdaim that she was wounded. The serTiats were 
ordered to rise, the porter to open the gates, and a rargeoa to 
be sent for* 

Ob! how my heart beat at this awM moment! What 
uneasiness did the misfortune of Madame de B— cause me ! 
How mortifying to be thus shut up, and unable to ascertain if 
her wound was dangerous, and her life threatened! These 
reflections only increased my impatience. In the midst of 
the flurry which such an accident must cause, in such a mo* 
ment of trouble and agitation, would Justine be able to lea? a 
her mistresf 2 Would she think of delivering me^ The tino 



Digitized by Google 



118 CHCVAUER FAUpLAS. 

-wtm pr«eloii<« for day-light begmn to appear. If I etfeettd 
my escape, If I eould retarn home) Jastuhi coald come, here 
and bHn|^ me intelligeiH^ of her. It was, therefore, necessary 
that I should try all possible means to procure my liberty. 
The noSse which they made in opening the large grate, in- 
(brmed me that one of the greatest obstacles was removed, 
and gave me hopes of surmounting all the rest. I attempted, 
but in vain, to draw the key, which laid in the passage, under 
the door. I then tried to remove , the lock, and draw the 
screws which fastened it, but fbund that they were ri vetted 
on the other side. 

I examined the lock minutely, and was endeavouring to 
open tt with my knife,' when La Jeunesse^ whose voice I re- 
eogiifeed, said) in a geutle tone : *^ Is it you, Justine ? I theagit 
that you were with your mistress. Let me Ift, theB." Tbe 
'Opportunity was too good to be suffered to escape* I imme- 
lately determined what part to take, and tovrun some risk for 
the sidE« of ltfo«rty. I spoke very low, and o^unterfaitiBg, 
as weH as I could, the voice of Justine, said, through the 
keyhole : Is it you. La Jeunesse? Can.you tell me how your 
mistress is T^-^Thy mistress is very well ; her skin waS'Scare^y 
sertohed: monsieur came and told us that tttesurgeonsaidit 
was notiiiag. But how is it you did not know this? Let me 
in.'— I cannot, my dear friend ; madam has locked nie in.— 
Indeed ! — Yes, you will find the key in the passage ; look 
for«. 

La JNunesse looked and found the key; he op^ied the 
door and beheld me : Ah ! mon pieu ! it is the devil ! cried 
he. I attempted to pass; he le?eUed a tremendous. blow at 
me ; I parried it, and returned it. The blow told well, and 
sent him reeling to the ground, with a great gash over his 
eye. I leaped over his carpass and rushed down the stair* 
case ; my enmny rose and pursued me, but I was the simblest^ 
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beMitse nidrart, Mid'stiMiilated by a more vfgem moUre. I 
il«w rapidiy «erosft the court, and had already escaped out of 
the g«te- way, when La Jeunense, rendered more furious as 
be despaired of reaehiag me ; roared out, with all his mighty 
"Stop thief r* 

I had shot through one street, and fear gave me wings. La 
Jeunesse, followed by some other domestics, was still pur- 
sting me, but at a great distuioe. I thought myself saved^ 
when all at onCe, on turning a comer, I found myself among a 
patrole of the guard of Paris* Hie serjeant arrested me oa 
the spot, as my appearance was sqspicio4is. indeed, it is im- 
possible to imagine a stranger figure than I presented. I had 
been occupied by so many cares during the latter part of 
this night, that I did not, until this moment, refiect upon the 
grotesque sight I must have been when running through the 
streets. A part of my coat Iras burnt, aaother blackened 
with'soot, my whole person disfigured with smolce, and lastly, 
my head wrapped up in ^Justine's nig&t cap; therefore, I 
could be no longer astonished, that La Jeunesse took me lor 
the devil. 

Notwithstanding the surprise which my curious eeslume 
occasioned, even in mjrself, I assured the serjeant, that I was 
an honest man. He appeared very little disposed to take my 
word, and La Jeunesse arrived, panting for breath. All the 
other servants surrounded me, and cried, stop him I he is a 
villain ! a robber ! bring him to our house. I demanded, 
that they would take me before the commissary of the district, 
and my request was so just, that it was immediately complied 
with. 

The commissary expected it was some business of profit, 
bat when he found it was only a criminal aflfair, was angry at 
being awakened so early In the morning. Who are you, my 
friend? saiilhe! — lam the Chevalier de ISaublas, your very 
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humble senrmt, monsiewr.— Ab, pftrd«tt met mcmftiMrt wber«^ 
do 70a IWe.— Witb my fatber, tbe Barott de Favblu, Rue de 
rUniTersH^. — And wbat is your ooeupatioD^ — Like mmny 
^ber yoong men of family, I baTe none. — From vbeiiee do 
you eome ?-»Can you not dispense witb my answering thmt 
question? — I cannot; wbere do you come from 7 — Out of a 
obimney— Tbese are improper jokes, monsieur, for wbleb yoa 
will pay dear. — ^No, monsiewr, tbey are trutba* confirmed by 
my elotbes: look at tbem. — Wbere were you goin^r? — ^To 
bed-~a fine answer indeed! — Where are tbe complainants? 

La Jeunesse immediately presented himself. — What is your 
liame^ my friend 1 said tbe magistrate^! replied for bim ; 
Ija Jeunesse.— -Pardon me, monsieur, said the man of law ; 
I spoke to this youth. Where do you lodge, my friend ?^— 
In tbe heartof oneof tbe Marchioness* maids, replied I immedi- 
ately. — It is not you whom I interrogate, monsieur !~(Thea 
turning towards La Jeunesse) what is your employment, my 
fHeud?— He kiugt young women in carriages, replied I. 

The commissary stamped bis foot on th e ground witb anger ; 
La Jeunesse looked at me with astonishment : the poor youth 
was so confounded, that he knew not bow to reply to the ques- 
tions with which our city judge oierwhelmedbim. Hedeposed» 
^bowcTer, that be found me locked up with Mademoiselle Jut-, 
tine in a bed-room, in the bouse of the Marquis de B — ; that 
I broke open a lock, and in coming out, I had apoUrO'^ 
phhed him, the complainant, with a terrible blow on the eye. 

Tbe man of law, seeing the affair assume a serious aspect, 
bade me sit down a moment. After speaking to his clerk in, 
a low tone for a little time, I saw the Marquis de B — enter 
tbe office. He came, be said, to inform bim that a robbe r i' 
Ah! it is M. du Fortail I 

Commissary. Monsieur du Fortail I that ii not the nam* 
tbe gentlemao bade us write down. 
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llAftQtFii.Oaiighiiiy.) Pardon im« -MonsiMr da PorUil; 
but wbmt a condition do I aee yon in— liow is itt-^bat't the 
naatter?— 

Fahblas (wliitporinf in the ear of tlio Marqaia*) I hate 
hftd a singuiar ad? Miture, which I wiil relate to you with 
pleatnre, but tliis is not a propar tine. 

MAmquia (surinf Tory hard at him.) Yesr-Yes, bat how 
the deril eame yoa dressed in tl\^ manner? 

Commissary. Monsiear the Marqais, I will read yea the 
deposition. 

Faublas. It is nnneoessary— (Then, in a whisper to tbe^ 
Marqnis,) I will tell yoa all that. 

Marquis (looking at 1dm with an air of nneertainty.) Yes» 
yes ; bat let as see the deposition. 

The Commissary began to read, and I drew the Marqata 
into a comer of the office^ and pretending to speak Tery low: 
pray take me from this plaee immediately, said I, you know 
how my father confines me ! if-^ie shoald oTer know ! — ^if the 
Commissary shoald send for him ! 

Marqois (aloud.) What, is. year father at length returned 
from Russia 7 

Faublas. Yes. 

Marquis. Zounds I it is irery singular that he is ncTer to 
be found ; 1 have been twenty times to the Arsenal. 

CoMMissART. But Mousieur does not reside at the Arsenal. 

Marquis. Monsieur du Portail not live at the Arsenal ? 

Commissary. Monsieur does not call himself du Portail. 

Marquis. Does not call himself du Portail ? — that is very 
singular! ha I ha I ' ' 

Commissary. You may laugh, sir, as much as yoa please, 
but Monsieur declared to us, that he lired in Rue de TUni- 
versity> and calls himself de Faublai<. 

M • ' 
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HAa«uifl (reooiUiig with a»mMiriimi*nt>.) Wiml!*4*lfiMvl^ 
4eFaubias? ' 

Faublas. (in the eair of the Marquis) Hush ] husb-l Ihav^i 
giyen that name, as 'tis ^ery disagreeahte taespese aBAl»»tm 
before a Magistrate. 

Marquis. I understand yoii«*»fii|ijr bow U OMdeiaoisella. 
joiar sister^ Moasieur ? 

Faublas (in a tone aft if huirt by tbe Bieatloa ef bco Dan^.) 
Very well, sir. * . . 

Marquis. When I met you at the opera one evening, yaa- 
told me you did not Icnow this M.de FaaWts, 

Faublas. Oh ! that was beeauee you spoke of the s<m I— 
who is a bad snhject-^bot tlie father, isa. gaod mati. 

Marquis. But tell me how it is that my peof^le have* been, 
ia pursuit of you. 

Commissary. Monsieur the Marquis, hear the d•posiUM^ 
it is very serious. * - 

Marquis. Read on ; I am listening to you« 

Faublas (to the Marquis.) Much time will ba-losl. 

Marquis. It will not be long. 

Faublas. But I will relate the whole to you myself. 

Marquis* Undoubtedly ; but let us see what my servants 
have d^ose«U-You may malce yourself easy^ I am well 
aware you are not a thief. 

The Commissary read the deposition all through ; tW Mar- 
quis ordered La Jeunesse, whQ was without along i^th the 
other servants, to be called in. He confipned every thing he 
had said, and entered into ^«sh details necessary to dear up 
certain facts which I could wot deny. 

Maraois^ Monsieur shut up in Justine^s ehai^>er I haw 
the devil oouhl tliat be ! I went in there myself and did< not 
see. bin. 
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Marquis. And my wife entered th«ro also, ted evMi renniiH 
»d UMre a oonuiletfaUef tine i-^be dM Bot i^e yvu^eifller, 
.iMosWar. 

. FM>p&Mt AiiD|lMNrpfi6«f tlNUl wairnottlMrer (tottacdoni- 
auMarjf) jeoH. lee,, monaMur, h»w TftgM thig aoeiisation ii$ 
will you permit me to retire. 

eammmi^m* Ne, iDonti««r 1 no ; tenlineA, b«r thedoor. 

FMMHUAf . Wliat,.8lr l^-Hsaa you— 

Commissary. I am ? ery sorry, noBiiMirt but y«« aoftered- 
into Ik btasa^ they know, not bow, or when ; they ft»d f on 
tha^ iif lA Iha Maid's bod^chanhar I — It is not dear lo me^ 
tiiat a. eam^int mlgbt not be lodged afainst yoa* lot 
seductioji; 

Faublas. Monsieiur^ as' a. justice of the peaee, you are 
to receire depctsitions, examine wikftesses, listen to proofs, 
and, always^faithful to the spirit of the law, you should re« 
jedt perfidious probabilities. What you call a eoigecture, is 
iMi more tbaa an nactrtainiy;, particalarly when- it affects the 
honour, I will not say of a nobleman, but of a citizen^ or oC 
a man, let his rank be what it may. 

Mauquis. Permitme to ask monsieur, where be has known 
Justine ! 

Fad BIAS. I might dispense wltb answering that <}uestl«rD, 
monsieur, but to conTince you - of my complaisance, I wilt 
r^hidily acknowledge thatl knew Justine through the medium 
ola womaa named Dutour, who washer friend, and who 
waited on my sister. 

S^a^uis (with, an air of satisfaction^) Yes, who seryed 
Mademoiselle cU»PortaU J 

WAumu^ Yes,* mottsiettr. 

M2 
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CoMMifliAinr (in a pet.) If Mkdcmolielle dn Porttil Is yomr 
lister, your name must alao be da Portail. Wliy haTe yon 
made a false declaration ? 

Marquis. There is »6 great evil iff that ; I knew why he 
did so ! I know the reason ! Let the name of de Faa1>la8 still 
stand on yonr books-»(theii tnming to me) I would not in- 
jnre you for the world ; but tell me in a friendly maimer 
What yea eaaM to my house for. 

FaosiAft. fl%«t,ewiyoaBet|r«MBt I beouee eeqaalnted 
with Justine at my sisterHt ; they foond me in her bed-room ; 
her charms haTe sednced me. 

Maaquis. Ah. yoa little libertine I you have passed the 
night with her ! The Marchioness would be in a fine way, if 
she knew the brother of one of her dear friends came to de^ 
bauch her maids. But how came Justine's room on fire ? 

Faubla<i. We were fatigued and^ell asleep. 

Marquis (laughing.) Tou must have been greatly alarmed 
when 1 knocked at the door. 

Faublas. You can haye no idea what a panic I was in. 

Marquis. But we did not see you, where the doTil were 
you hid? 

Faublas. In the cbimney. 

Marquis, But when mywife returned to Justine's room- 
she must have seen you there. 

Favblas. Not at all ; I heard her coming, and went up tbe 
chimney again. 

Marquis. And you did well. Oh ! my wife could not bear 
the slightest impropriety in her family^ It is not that she is 
less indulgent than others, but a respectable female would 
not have the slightest suspicion attach to her own character ; 
people may do what they please so long as they do no harm 
at her house ; and indeed she carries her Indiffarenee on this 
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piil«tt#*'f8r«firfhe'fotfi0tii»Mcve!ii«0 in hbf M&id§t ^KfM 
ireaknes8«s— but monsieur, is mademoiselle your sisler stUl at: 
Se i wiM it 

yi>w»»A» ^iff««riBgplo bMHaM.) Ye«,MossIe«n 
MABQuHb Ittdeed! fttinqpski theeMveBtl 
]Uiiiii£ii» (l^ttMidiig to be embarrtssad.) Yes, molisie«nrh«« 

lf*ii«0ift. Mir flMtifO ki csidH9tfaiitqiie^io»arlae0fjnMii 
bettfg tafonwd ^At sbe w«t ih tb« ett^hwnf of Paris* 
VAv«iASb la tiM eatiioas of Paris t^Yoor jafctaiaat waa 

dutst^cfcl^ aiansiaar, H savelf coaki aot be my stster-^bot 
every Aftog-is now esplaifled, I ttiiak ; let us go* 

Commissary. E^ery tUof it not eo^aiaed, BMUstear, I aas 
vaitini; far smac one;. 

This somebody entered at that instant ; it was my fa^wr;> 
tkemaoMf Isir said td Una : 

To whom have I the honour to addreaa nyfeaiff, monslvav. 

BMmtm, I am th^iBaroa dt FauMa«, Monalear. 

CoMMissABT. In that case, monsieur, I owe yaa athdaeaiid 
eiBusea* I h|tre sent lot you, becaase ayoonf man, agatnst 
whom there is a Yery serious charge, has asaamed your moot 
tad calls Inmaelf yoar sea ; bat hia dedaratioa is Iblae. ' I 
aia sonry that I kaTe disturbed— 

Marquis (to the Commissary.) What do you mean by 
hie deelaiation beings fals^l did I not UiH yoa to let tbe name 
of Faublas sAaad in your process ? (aside to tbe Cbevatier> 
ycm kao%^ net the conseqaeotee of that? If onee thia oemmis- 
sary ascertains your real name,, he will send and feteh y^rm 
real fnther, and lie wiouid make a rare noises— Beg of this 
Mewieur de FaubkM, to let you keep bis name, aad that will 
settle er^ery tiung; 

CuEVALiER. (to tbe Marquis.) 1 dare not. 

, M3 
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Marqum. I will askbloi myself* (To the BiroD> S^y that 
he is your sod. 

In the meantime, the Baron strnek with astonishment at 
erery thing he saw, looked by turns at the commiBsary, the 
Marqais, and myself. Monsieur, replied he at last, to the 
attentiTe jadge, your care is not thrown away, nor is my 
trouble useless. In the situation in which I behold this young 
nma, I ought perhaps to disown him ; but the place eren 
where I find him, pronipts my indulgence for him. I know 
he is possessed of some pride and sensibility, and if he has 
been guilty of any folly, an examination here, will, I doubt 
not, be a sufl^ient punishment. This young man has told 
yoflf his real name, monsieur, he is my son. 

Marquis (to the Baron.) Well donel rery well per* 
formed ! 

Commissary. But I do not understand this, I shall send for 
this Monsieur d u Portail* 

Marquis (to the ChcTalier.) He 4oes not understand it; 
I believe him. 

Barom (to the commissary with great warmth.) Monsieur, 
do I not tell you he is my son ! 

Marquis (to the Baron, pulling him by the coat.) Ad- 
mirable 2 (To the Chevalier.) He plays his part to a mi* 
rade ! 

Cmrtauir (to the Marquis.) Oh, the Baron is a clever, 
man ; and then he owes our family some reparation. 

Commissary (to the Baron.) All that is very good, mon- 
sieur, but there is a charge. 

Marquis (as loud as he could bawl.) I withdraw it. 

Commissary. That is not sufficient, monsieur; the bu- 
siness is of such a nature I—Public ju8ti<to is interested 
in iu 
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IBaroic Twlth great rehemenee^ Poblio justice Is !n- 
t^ested !— What then is the ebarge ? 

Marquis. Zounds ! a mere trifle— a paltry intrigue I 

CoHMissART. An intrigue I 

Marquis. Yes, monsieur, an aflSdr of galluitry. (To the 
Baron.) It is nothing more than a gallant adventure, you may 
take my word for it I 

Commissary. There is a false declaration, eseape, assault 
battery, and seduction. 

Barom (in anger.) That is impossible ! who says sot who 
dare attack in this manner, the honour of my son and my 
family ? 

Marquis (to the Chevalier.) Ah! how well he hits his 
part ! I could not have conceived it. fTo the father) Come 
on, monsieur, make^ yourself easy ; it was only an affair of 
gallantry. Mon^eur, your son has slept with one of my 
I maids, and in making his escape, he has thrashed one of my 
men ; that is all, I can assure you. 

Baron (to the commissary.) Yon know my name, mon- 
sieur, and n^y residence ; are you willing that I should take 
my son home, and be answerable for bis appearance. 
' Marquis. Yes, and I will also be responsible for biro. 

Commissary. Gentlemen, you will be bound to produce this 
young man at such time and place as may be required ; and 
will be answerable in your own persons. 

Baron. Yes, in our own persons* 

Marquis. Yes, body for body ; — Come, let us begone. 

We all three came out together. Ah ! monsieur, said the 
Marquis to my father; ah! monsieur, how well you per- 
formed your part In this comedy ! how natural ! how like 
Kfe ! you could give lessons to the actors ! (Then addressing 
himself to me.) Did you hear him, when he exclaimed " who 
daitfs thus lo attack thc^ honour of my son ?"•— Of his son ! 
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wky lye would almost hftve persoftded me to bdieTe, lAo 
knows so well to the contrary. 

While the Marquis was speaking, the Baron obsenred him; 
with a look which would hare greatly amused me» H I had 
noil known tJM^ extreme irjritahility of my father's temper. 
I trembled lest the droli compliments with which the Marquis 
de B — loaded him, might raise his anger ; but I was happy 
that he restrained his passion. His Carriage waited at the 
door : do not stand for ceremony, said he to me, get in first;, 
The Marquis wished tc detain me. Will yoa oontinue talk- 
lag in the street ine that figure, said the Baron. I sprung inta 
the carriage, and my father placed himself beside ma; 
we bade the Marqais politely aiHea, aid he went home on 
loot. » 

My fiBither then said: lAtj will you spend your nigbts from 
liome? are-nptthe days loflfg eaougb? see wkat danger yoa 
expose^youFseif te through your obstinaey t i excused myself . 
as weli^as I could. But your heidth wiU be destroycid, eoa-^ 
tinoed tl|e. Baron.-FAb I father, noter was reproach less me- 
rited ; ijC you knew bat ho^ prudent I have been during tho 
nighty! -^Dees ray son think heisstiU speaking to the Marquis 
de B— ?-— Certainly not, lather ; but I assure you, that 1 coald 
pnss three hundred and sixty-five sueh nights as the last, with- 
out the slightest ii^ury to my health, if you will permit me to- 
give you the details.— No, my friend, no, keep them for M. 
de Rosambert. He then informed me, that M. du Portail, 
Adelaide, and/ myself, were inviled with him, to dine the 
next day, with the Duke de — , at the entrance of the BoiU- 
-vard iSt. Hoaor6— 'If the weather changes, and it should be 
fine, we will set out early, said he. You shall all three take a 
walk round theTbuilleries, while I go into speak with M. de 
Saint-Luc, who lodges there^ Do «ot forget ^s, and be 
ready in good time* 



Digitized by Google 



OHEVAUER FAUBLAS. 120 

When 1 reached home, Justine was Vaiting for me. The 
"Marchioness w^is a prey to the most hitter anxieties on 
Ir^aring that a robher, concealed in Justine's hed-room, had 
been arrested and talcen before the commissary of police, and 
that M. de B^ had gone there. She ordered her JUle de 
ehambre^ who was no less alarmed than herself, to ron to 
«Hr house, to wait there until my return, and to beg me to 
inform her precisely of all that had transpired relatire to an 
«dTentur& which might produce such serious consequences. 

Justine wept when she found I had sacrificed her to sare 
her mistress. I was aware, said she, that it could not well be 
otherwise ; my master will say I must be dischi^rged ; vend my 
mistress, who is already itngry with me, will embrace this 
opportm&ity of sending me away. — I comforted the poor girl, 
and assured her I would find her a place, but that, at all 
events, I would not abandon her. 

The moment Justine was gone, I changed my clothes and 
washed the soot from my hands and face ; I then ran to Ro* 
sambert, and related to him the various ludicrous accidents 
which had occurred to me duriug the preceding night. I told 
him afterwards, that if he would see Adelaide, he must be in 
the Tliuilleries the next day, in the path which they call 
l*AU4 du PrintempB. The Goont promised me he would be 
there before noon. 

After dinner, I receired a visit ttom Demeral, who informed 
roe that we were to go to the conTenl the next night, let the 
weather be fair or fouU Hy dear Faablas, added he, we ar e 
about to separate. — How?~The business which detained me 
here is finished ; every thing is ready for the grand enter^ 
prise svhtch I have meditated several months past. To-morrow 
night I earry off Dorothea. — Ah, Derne^tal, and how can I see 
my Sophia when you shall have abandoned us? — ^Haveyott 
n»t yo^r pavUion ?r^But the garden-gats !^Ah, yjoa are rights 
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I did QQt Xhivik of that.— C^ yoiH then, DfrneTal, lenTe ^^ur 
friend, and the friend of your mistress, in despair? — ^No, cho* 
valier, no { I will speak toDorot hea ; we will not set out be^ 
fore you have a key of the gate which leads into the garden ; 
and, belieYe me, if it Is nece^ary, I will defer, for a day, th« 
execution of my projects. 

Demeval left me, plunged in the most cruel reflections^ 
which agitated me all the evening, and indeed during th« 
whole night. He gues^ said I to myself, he goes off with hef 
be loyes I ahd I remain behind* perhaps, without another 
chance of seeing my beloved Sophia I and if she has a^ key» 
would she venture to open the gate ? would she dare to ooiM 
alone into the garden? would not the elopement too, of Do* 
vothaa, make a terrible noise in t]t«eoBv#at?^-v#uldiiBOC 
Induce them to take e^evy poasibM preoauiion !• pfetenl 
such a thing in future ? w«Mld not the garden be better 
guarded than befiore ? Ah ! my prelty conain, it will only be 
permitted me to see th«>e soqaeitimes threnif h the bUndi of nf 
pavUioB. Abl Deraevall Ahl Djorothea* you abandoa w» 
Is this what you promised. 

It was thus, without foresee ing the gveat events wkieh wars 
preparingy I reproached Derneval, for his precipitate depart 
ture, which I was presently about lo. wish moreianxiottsfy thai 
himself. 

There was a thick fag doHng the night, and the Baron, who 
rose sooner than usuU, finding ^e morning damp and cold, 
knew not whether he would send ^r Adelaide, lesl it might 
affect her health. 

I told my father that ths sun woukl soon warm the air, and 
that mo day in autumn would be finer. M* du POrtaH, who 
arrived at ten, was of my opinion. We<went, all thveeof as, 
to fetch my sistev firom her convent, and we were prtseatly 
la t))e gardes of the TbqiUetfies. TheBaron ordsred hitsei» 
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radW ttjr trait for ra on <he Pont-Tboftiant. 1 am going in, 
said he, to M. do Saint Luc, you can walk about In (he mean- 
time.— In the A116 da Prlntemp ?— Yes ; Til be there in a few 
iniirotes. 

After walldng there a little time, Rosambert joined us. He 
thanked the chance which gave him so happy a meeting: he 
paid Adelaide aH the compliments she so justlj merited, and, 
during a quarter of an hour, he occupied himself so much 
with the sister, that the brother was forgotten. I made a 
thousand efforts, howcTer, to attract his attention. Impatient 
to eonsTtlt him on the new misfortunes which threatened my 
amottvs, I toAk hold of his arm, and begged him to give me 
a moment's conyerse. 

At length he deigned to attend to me, and we doubled our 
pace without perceiving it. My sister, who could not re^u* 
late-her walk by ours, remained behind, accompanied by M ., 
du Portail. 

We did not thittk of retumitig until we reached the bottom 
^ the walk. On turning round, we saw Adelaide at a dis- 
tmit^i surrounded by three men, and made haste to approach 
her. We soon recognised the two new comers to be my 
father attd the Marquis de B — , who were speaking with great, 
warmth. 

Let «9' hasten, said Rosambert, here is some awkward mis- 
take. 

Hi8B ^Ofljectore was right, for at the moment of our arrival,. 
the Mttrquts said to my father : Why do you interfere in 
this flrsriter, monsieur? 

ThdrBA«ONDB Paublas. Why do I interfere? Do yoa 
kmw f/hont you are itisulling ? 

^he ftfAJrciuis. If I know Mademoiselle du Portail I 

TheBAjiaw (in anger.) That is not Mademoiselle da Por- 
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tail. Monsieur, it is my daughter. Monsieur du Portail hat 
no children 1 

The Marquis (with great vivacity.) Monsieur du PorUll 
has no children ! Who ivas it, then, monsieur, that slept witb 
my wife? 

The Baron. What's that to me ? 

The Marquis. But it matters to me ! and I am sure it was 
Mademoiselle du Portail— (pointing to my sister.) She is 
I think, somewhat altere d for a reason I will tell you, 

presently. 

The Barok (in a rage.) For reasons which you will tell us 
presently! Dare you repeat it? Zounds! monsieur, put « 
riding habit on this hair-brained youth (pointing to the Che^ 
valier de Faublas,) and you will see the same Mademoiselle 
du Pdrtail you have seen before. 

The Marquis (looking at the Chevalier with an air of sttt« 
pefaction.) Can it be him? 

In the meantime, M. du Portail and Rosambert divided 
their attention between Adelaide, who appeared ready to 
weep, and the Baron, whose wrath their advice tould not mo- 
derate. 

The Chbvalier db Faublas (approaching the Baron.) For 
God*s-sake, father, consider what you are about. 

The Marquis (looking hard at the Chevalier.) What! his 
father ! 

The Baron (darting a terrible look at his son.) Hold your 
tongue, monsieur ! Do you know what he has said to your 
sister ? I came up at the very moment when he was congra* 
tulating her on her having been brought to bed before her 
time, and that her pregnancy was scarcely visible. Disguise 
yourself as a woman, and deceive fools, but do not compro* 
mise your sifter's honour. 
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The Marquis (regarding the Chevalier with the great* 
est attention.) The more I examine hi m (He then puts 

himself in a menacing attitude, and runs up to M. du Por* 
tail :) If you are not a coward, tell me (pointing to Adelaide) 
is not this young lady your daughter? (Then pointing to the 
Chevalier:) And is not this the ypung man I saw at your 
house in the riding habit ? 

M. DU PoRTAiL (with the greatest coolness.) Monsieur, yoa 
know not, perhaps, that my birth is, at least, equal to yours, 
but I am happy in having some advant age over you. I al- 
ways recollect how gentlemen should behave to each other 
when they become enemies. I shall not imitate you in this 
respect. As to your questions, I vrould rather not answer 

them ^but this young lady is not my daughter and that 

bthe young man you saw at my house, dressed in a ridbg 
habit. 

M. de B — remained silent for some time ; he came to me • 
took my hand, and squeezed it with great violence. I gave 
him a wink, that I understood him. My father perceived these 
murderous signals, for I heard him say in a low tone, why 
could I not restrain my first transports of passion ? what a 
a blind rage? what unfortunate madness ! should it cost my 
8on*s life I 

You have tricked me most unworthily, said the Marquis to 
me in a low tone, I shall expect you to meet me to-morrow 
morning by five, at La Porte Maillot.— I have no reason to 
complain of your father, but du Portail and Rosambert are 
your accomplices ; therefore tell them I will bring two o^ 
iny friends to punish them. Adieu, you shall soon see I know 
how to avenge myself. 

Having said this, he retired. We were surrounded by a 

crowd of persons, whom the noise of our quarrel had attracted. 

N 
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Adelaide, frightened and trenibling, conld sciarcely support her- 
self, but we repaired to the Pont Tournant, as fast aS her strength 
would permit, and found our carriage waiting for us. The 
Baron took my sister into his, M. du Portnil and myself, 
stepped into that of Rosambert ; and to avoid the crowd, 
which followed, the coachman was ordered to drive full gallop 
to our house, but by a circuitous rout. 

M. du Portail said, why did you leave us, gentlemen? you 
were only thirty paces distant when the Marquis de B — 
came up to us. He loaded us with compliments, and put a 
thousand questions to your sister, which she knew not how to 
reply to. And I understood very little of his conversation. 
1 was in hopes you would arrive, and relieve me from* 
the embarrassment in which I found myself. 

The Marquis had already congratulated me twenty times on 
the return of my daughter, and the good health she appeared 
to enjoy ; and then addressing himself to your sister — '* Upon 
my honour. Mademoiselle; you look well, and are ve^y little 
altered.'* Here he dropped his voice ; and as I was not with- 
out great anxiety, I listened. " That is astonishing" added 
he, ** for if I calculate right, you must have been brought to 
bed before your time.*' 

Mademoiselle de Faublas shrieked out, and I excliumed 
with indignation : brought to bed before her time ! dare you 
monsieur I — Unfortunately, the Baron was already behind us ; 
he rushed between his daughter and the Marquis, and In a 
furious tone, said : 

Who, monsieur, was brought to bed before her time? I 
insist on your explaining that insolent question. 

You know nearly what followed gentlemen, added M. dd 
JE^ortail, and looking at me, It will be attended no doubt with 
serious consequences*— Certainly, monsieuir, it will, for to- 



d by Google 



CdBVALlER FAUBLAS. U> 

morpow nuMfninj the Mtrqub de B— , accompanied by two of 
his fiends, expects us all tbree at la porte Maillot, — ^What 
.another duel ! nore blood-shed ! exclaimed RQaambert. 

You now see, said M. du Portail to ine» what ^re the coos^ 
queoces of a criminal passion? Six brave men are to destroy 
each other on aecount of the Marchioness de B— ^. To 
morrow whatever may be the result of the combat, BAOUs|e.ur the 
Count, and myself will be punished for haying, participated 
in your errors* 9ein^ a soldier I have a hundred times ex- 
perienced how painful it is not to be able to save one's own 
life, but by sacrificing that of another^ and one sometimea 
whom we may he compelled to esteem. M. de Rosambert 
as well as myself is about to shed the blood of ^Iwo men, of 
whom perhaps we are entirely ignorant, and n^ho have never 
fiono ua the least ii^ury. 

Ah 1 Monsieur, I am more to be pitied than yourself, be- 
caui^ I have tafighl with the Marquis, to wbom I have done 
every possible injury— It ia very singular, said Rosembertin" 
tecropting me, that I should sustain your quarraL U ia droll 
that 1 am to fight for you because you have choused me out of 
my mistress— But a truce to your reflections, gentlemen we 
hav« DO time to lose» If we are not dead at six to monrovr 
morning, it will be necessary for us to fly the country. 

Frenchmen ! exclaimed M. du Porlail, who have afforded 
me so much hospitality, shall I not quit your country without 
having transgressed the wisest of your laws I 

To what country shall we retire, demanded Rosanbert of 
us? To Germany, replied I with great vivacity : yes, to Ger* 
many. If you please, ffiid M. du Portail. To Germany I— 
well ! be it so, added the Count. 

We arrived at the house. Adelaide and the Baron b«4 

alifeady ajscended the grand staircase. M. du Poitail v%q 

after them, thinking I was going to foliew him. 1 b«de adMi 
N a 
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to Rosambert. — How is this 1 where, then, are yon going ?— To 
DerneTal's. — I would haye you otcupy yourself on such mat- 
ters as our circumstances require, and remember to insure onr 
flight. — But shall we not see you in the eyening? — 1 cannot 
answer for it ; perh aps I shall not see you until to-morrow at 
four o'clock, and I left him at the moment M. du Portail was 
coming back to look after me. 

I entered the residence of Derneval In so wild a manner, 
that he asked if any accident had happened to me. 

I ha?e, to-morrow, my friend, an affair of honour; to- 
morrow I die or Sophia leaves France with me. The cbaist in 
which you carry off Dorothea must also bear away Made- 
moiselle de Pontis. Derneyal was not a little surprised at 
this resolution ; and we employed ourselves the rest of the 
day in making ever;^ preparatidn which was necessary for so 
great an enterprize. I would willingly have spent t^ moment at 
my father's in the evening, but I was afraid he would detain 
me. 

A little before midnight, I concealed my sword under a 
large cloak ; Derneval took the same precaution, and we set 
out, accompanied by three servants, on whose bravery and* 
fidelity, my friend well assured me be could rely. Arrived 
under the wall of the convent, we threw into the garden a 
large bundle, containing every thinpp necessary to dress two 
men from head to foot; and as soon as our ladders were 
attached, we ordered two of onr servants to stand guard, at 
some distance, and the other to go and bring us the post- 
chaise, precisely at four in the morning. 

We went over into the garden; Derneval and Dorothea 
left me alone, under the covered path, with my pretty cousin. 
-We went^and sat down at the foot of the^ohesnut-tree, so 
propitious to love. I regarded Sophia in silence, and sprinkled 
lier hands with my tears. What meahs this silence? said 
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9he; ^nd wherefore Uu^ tetrsT^Thwe teari ajimevB^ thf 

most dreadful calamities : 'Do yoti not knov fh«t Daroitiea ia, 

i^oat to Uaye us?-— Yes, but htr depertii/e it delerred a 

vhole day oa our ao^uot.— No, my Sophia, IW^ her depar^ 

tore is not deferred; Derneval takes her away thk night. — 

This nightl— Yest I eaunot s^ thee ia the MailiBrcnofr*Faon, 

1 can no more meet thee in the garden; therefore we sliaU bo 

separated Cor ever. This night, my de^r Sophiai, ia tke laat 

ws can pass together. — The last ! cried she, w^th teara hi lier 

eyes. — Yes* tho \mti Dorothea leaves ut; Dorothea aben* 

d<^ii» tbee; she sacrifleea every thing to be? tenderness for 

Deroeval ; Ueraoval la. mere happy thMi I am l-^^^f W 

friend, eould yoa desire a hupi^ness ^hieb would coat mo 

mlne?-^Thia, Sophia, U the laaC night we have lo spewl 

together. — Let us pa«9 it then, my friend, in snch a auinMev at 

will leave us no reason to reproach ourselvet to-morrow.— 

To-morrow we shall mourn our absence, whUat Derneval and 

Dorothea will be on their road to Germany. — To Germany I 

Do they go to Germaoy 1 — Yea my beloved 1 — they go to 

Gertnauy. — Well ! my dear Faublas, wo will shortly go and 

join them; for Madame Munich iaforms me, the Baron do 

Gorlitz, will soon bei here to fetch me. — The Baron do Gor« 

litz will arrive too late. Why too late r— He will arrive tea 

late my beloved! — Do pray explain youraelf* 

The departure of Dorothea, is the least of the avils which 

menace our amours. — But tell nm then— •hnve yo«i not saki a- 

hundred times, that on the arrival of the Baron de Oorlits, 

you would go and throw yeunself at his feet, and l^eg the band: 

of his daughter ?— The Baron de Gorttta*a consent would 

avail me but little, if my father would not agree to the mar^ 

riase.-— But your father will approre of it, aa soon aa my fa- 

tiier consenls.— Sophia! I ought not to deceive you; my fa- 

tbei' has de^Uueil me for another ! — For another I andUit you 
N3 
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who announce it to me I— Oh I thoa ernel onet I undefstand 
yoatoo well!— I am sacrificed! I am sacrificed!— No, my 
Sophia, no, be consoled. I now renew to yoa my yowr a 
thousand times repeated, ncTcr shall another woman be called 
my wife; and if ypn are not mine, you shall have no one to 
blame bat >oarself. — Myself— yes,— yon are not willing to 
render this marriage so much desired, necessary.-* I do not 
understand you.— Ah ! if for three months less rebellious to 
the TOWS of your lover — My dear Faublas, what Is it yea 
mean !-^l should have presented my Sophia to the Baroa d« 
Faublas, and said to him : she has accepted my plighted tows, 
our faith is registered in heaTen ; I hv^ taken advantage of 
her weakness and her Uto ; and she now. Wants nothing but 
the tiUb to make her my wife. MThat I— would you huTO had 
me purchase this title, Faublas, with my dishonour. — By your 
dishonour ! — ^Yon loTe me but little, then, if you think you 
would be dishonoured in belonging to me! — Cruel maid! 
when do you expect then, to consummate the most tender 
loTe ! we are going to be separated ! they will shortly con- 
duet you into a foreign land, uid remoTe you far distant from 
your disconsolate lover ! Do Sophia ! do open your eyes to 
the dangers which threaten us ! you Can proTCnt them^; you 
oan unite yourself to me by the most Indissoluble and moat* 
sacred bonds — you can at this moment, by a single act, malte 
me your husband, in the sight of God !— in the law of nature ! 
—It requires but your kind assent — deign, oh ! deign to grant 
the cherished boon, and bind me eternally wf^h the bonds of 
gratitude andloTe !— -No, I willneTer consent to that. 

I made a thousand useless efforts to triumph oTer hffr 
virtue^ 

Rendered desperate by her obstinate resistance, which left 
me no hope of success,. I gUTe myself up to grief. Your 
tears wound me to the heart, said Sophia ; but what is it you 
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require of me I — I require no more. Into wliitt distress do I 
see yon planged, my dear friend ! (shi» pressed my hands 
within her own.) No grief can be deeper, or for jnster cause, 
than mine, Sophia. The hoars glide by ; he will appear too 
. soon, and I repeat it to yon, this is the last night which 
we shall iidve to pass together. Ohl heaven I in what a 
tone he speaks to me ! what black despair has settled on -his 
countenance ! ohl my friend, your sighs and tears makes me 
wretched! (she dried them with her handkerchief>->Tbejr ard 
cruel, deadly tears ?— 

Oh i my first beloved, my soul is torn by the most poignant 
griefs ; I am weeping now, Sophia ; presently you will weep 
also; for some -frightful news will spread throughout the 
city, and reach even within these walls, and your repentance 
will come too late to rea^ch your lover. 

Oh! cruel man! do you mean to destroy yourself? — No! it' 
is not my own hand that will strike the mortal blow. — So- 
I^ia ! if my life was dear to you, I would defend it against 
the Mari|uis de B-^. 

Oreat God! are you going to fight a duel ? 

Having made this exclamation, she fell fainting into my 
arms,' and I bestowed every attention upon her which her situa- 
tion required ; but as soon as she begun to recover her senses, 
I embraced the advantage which her weakness afforded' 
1vlth a promptitude which insured me a victory . 

Oh ! thou last combat of vanquished modesty ! first triumph 
of rewarded love I momeut of possession I moment of celes- 
tial pleasure; the most eloquent of wits hi|s consecrated 
your delights In an immortal work:* let me, therefore, be 
silent ; since I cannot express it to yop so weH. 

The clock struck four when Derneval advanced beneath the 

** Jean Jacques Rousseau, in La Nouvelle Heloisse. 
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covered walk. I ran ta meet him, and he told me the post- 
chaise had arrived ; but that Dorothea >vho had been obliged 
to leave him for half an hour, would soon return to the gar- 
den, and that it would not take long to change his clothes. I 
interrupted him, to beg him to retire as I must prevail upon 
Sophia to go with us. 

I returnedv to my fair mistress and shewed her the male 
attire I had brought for her ; conjuring her immediately to put 
U on, and leave her own behind. — How? — For what? Derneval 
and Dorothea set out for Germany ; does not thy heart whis- 
per that w© should go with them. — Go with them 1 What I 
shall I cut my father to the heart? shall I overwhelm him 
with shame and bitter mortification ? — Alas I am I not already 
guilty enough ? — Hear me Sophia !— rNo, I will not listen to 
you, you cruel one, you have ruined me I You have studiously 
concerted my dishonour — (She threw herself into my arms.) 

Now Faublas you may do as you like with your wife ; but 
have pity on her ; do not abuse your po\ver over her ! do not 
render her dishonour public I — 

Oh, my dear Sdphia, I would spare you these cruel alarms ; 

but I am obliged to remind you that the Marqyis Alas! 

do not tremble any more for the life of him to whom your own 
is attachea ; your husband will be victorious ; your husband I 
I will now defy the whole family of the Marquis ! but you 
•know not the laws of the country. Sophia, if, after having 
overcome ray enemy, I remain here, I am exposed to lose my 
head on thescaflfold. — Ah, wretch that I am! Where am I ? 
What have I done?— Vt^^ must begone, Sophia; we will go 
to Germany; the Baron de Gorlitz cannot refuse you to 
your lover, and my father will confirm my happiness. My 
de^r Sophia, suffer your husband to undress you. 

The three quarte»s had struck before I had fiuished the dis- 
guise of my Sophia. 
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Dorothea came to join us, and Deraeral, impatient to 
begone, reminded me tliat vre must not let the morning over- 
take ^s in the city, and tliat I bad business at La Porte 
MaiUot. 

What, do we not all four go together? cried Sophia.— 
Honour calls me, my beloved; Ilea^e you with Dorothea, 
and place you under the protection of Derneval. He will 
scarcely gain a post before me ; he may expect me at Meaux ; 
in two hours I shall rejoin yon. Sophia threw herself into 
my arms: I will not leave you I I will not Uave you ! De:* 
neval stamped the ground with his foot: The fog still favours 
■s, said he, bat the day-light will surprise us here. I tore 
myself from the arms of Sophia. If yon leave me, Faublas, 
1 will not go. — Well, Sophiu, I will not leave you ; let us 
make haste to quit the garden. 

Derneval had foreseen that^ur two lasses would have too 
much trouble in scaling the wall with the rope-ladders, and 
had provided two short wooden ladders. Dorothea, who had 
long been ready for her elopement, was presently in the street ; 
but Sophia would have faUen twenty times if I had not foln 
lowed close to her. 

When we arrived at the post-chaise, she wished to see me 
get in first: But honour calls me, Sophia.— Honour ! and 
pray have not I sacrificed mine to you t Oh ! you ungrateful 
one ! I will not leave you ! You shall not fight ! 1 will 
not let you figl^t ! 

She was talking to me in this manner, when the clock struck 
five. No one could be in a more cruel situation than myself. 
In my despair, 1 drew my sword with a view to point it 
againstmyself, but Derneval stopped me. Sophia trembled, 
and cried — ^Well !-t— I obey you I 1 will go I 

Whila they were placing her by the side of Dorothea, I 
said to Derneval : It is five o*clock ; if I must go on foot, I 
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shall be too late, and be dishonoured. I will dismount one 
of the three men ; let him go as quick as he can to my la- 
ther's, where I will pass, aqd order them to giye mm< tht 
horse, which is no doub't prepared for me» Sophia, almoilt 
dead, leaned out of the carriage door. — Ah t my dear friend, 
said she, at least conduct me to the field of battle ! — My dear 
friends! my Sophia! I will join you in two hours. — Bar* 

barian ! my love ! my husband I—- — take care of yoor^ 

self I defend my life ! 

I saw the pos(-chaise start, and gallopped to the Rue de 
rUniverslt^. Jasmin was waiting at the doof for me: Make 
haste, my dear master, make haste ; the Baron has sent to 
seek you in every quarter; rendered desperate by your ab* 
sence, he ordered his horse to be saddled, took bis sword, and 
I fear is gone to fight for you.-rAh, my God I 

I started full speed, and Jasmin gallopped after me: Will 
you not have the best hunter ? — It may go to tbie Devil ! Be* 
turn, and when a man comes for a horse, give it bim. 

I pushed the one I had so furiously along, that I soon came 
in sight of La Porte Maillot. Presently I perceived tbo 
Baron, surrounded by several men. By his gestures, I sam 
that he set the Marquis at defiance. It seemed as if M. du 
Portall, Hosambert, and the two friends of the* MtrqAiis do 
B — , were already engaged. 
As soon as they saw me, they separated. I was sure ! orieci 

Rosambert 

Monsieur, said the Baron to me, you come very late ! — ^Too 

late, father too late, without doubt, since you were going 

to expose your lifb. 

The Marquis de B — interrupted me : If it had only been to 
meet a pretty girl, he would have risen earlier. Come, then, 
you cowardly, eflfeminate, and perfidious wretch, and your 
death shall presently avenge my insults. 
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We crossed our swords. The great superiority I bad ac- 
quired in the art of fencing, and the coolness that I opposed 
to the fury of the Marqnis, balanced in my favour, the im- 
mense advantage which he derived from an attack unattended 
irtth danger, because the sight of my enemy reminded me of 
ttie wrongs 1 had done him, and although I %vas excusable on x 
many accounts, I felt 1 had more than than one reproach to 
Aake myself. T could not determine to threaten the life of a 
man whose self-love I had hurt, and whose honour I had vio- 
lated. 

Satisfied with parrying his thrusts, T let him exhaust his 
strength in useless efforts, and depending on my own skill [ 
flattered myself that when he was entirely fatigued he would 
be glad to save his life by acknowledging himself vanquished. 
My hopes however were deceived. 

IVfy father remained about ten paces distant, a spectator of 
a contest so painful to him ; I could see him watch with an 
anxious eye the rapid motion of our swords. More than, 
once I thought that carried away by his impatience, he would 
hare plunged into the lists. 

M. de B , with mepace and insult on his lips, did not 

cease to provoke my rage, and pressed forwards on me, with 
a vigour at which I was astonished. Nevertheless, he could 
not obtain an inch of ground upon me, and my hitherto calm 
resistance only served to provoke his f^ry. All at once, re- 
straining the transports of his rage he deceived me by a feint : 
I returned rather late to my guard, and my assailants point 
too feebly parried, glanced along my breast and tinged it 
with scarlet. My father uttered a cry of alarm, and drew 
his sword ; but stopped himself immediately he broke it 
with indignation ; then lifting his eyes upwards, he clasped 
his hands and fell on his knees : Oh ! heavens ! Oh ! Heavens, 
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exclaimed he ^ my God bsTe compassion on. me, and sare the 
life of my son! 

I could no longer bear the heart-rending sight exhibited 
by my father. The Marquis in his turn defended himself 
yaliantly but was unable to delay the fatal blow. His fall 
terminated the mortal nnxieties of the Baron. I saw my fa- 
ther sink on the turf, at the same time with the marquis. I 
imagined that the Baron considered me seriously wounded, I 
ran to him, and discovering my breast, assured him it was but 
a slight scratch. My father without saying a word, looked at 
my wound and kissed it. I wished to embrace him, but he 
restrained me, and shewed me the field of battle. 

I looked around me^ and saw one of the Marquis's friends 
stretched motionless on the ground, and the other binding up 
a wound which he had received in his side. A surgeon was 
dressing the arm of Rosambert, who was supported by M. du 
Portail and several servants* 

We have given thrust for thrust, said the Count, as soon as 
I iipproached him ; my adversary does not appear dangerously 
hurt, at which I am greatly pleased, but he has brought me to 
the ground, for which I am sorry. 

The Baron was not long in joining us, and heard the sur- 
geon assure us that the Count was not mortally wounded, but 
could not, without danger, be exposed to a long journey. I 
will take care of him, said the Baron, save yourself.-pYes, 
save yourselves, said Rosambert. Come, Faubl^s, let us 
embrace, and begone. - 

My fathei^ held me for a long time pressed against his 
breast r Behold, said he, to M. du Portail, an unfortunate 
affair which deranges our projects. Lovinski, added he, 
serve him for a father until I can rejoin you. Let me not 
detain yon any longer, my friends } begone I . Here are cxcel- 
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lent hbrsM* who win take you, in less than an bouiF, to 
Bondify where ^toa will find a chaise. I have eaused relays ot 
horses to be stationed on the road/ as far as Claye ; yoa will 
not take post horses until you reach Mtaux ; make the greatest 
speed till yon ftre in &' place of safety. Stop no where on 
this side of Lnxembonrg.* 

At length we started, and found the post-chaise at Bondy, 
with my father's postilHon and my fi^thfnl Jasmin. The 
relays succeeded each other at short distances until we reach- 
edr Meauje ; It was at Meanx also, that DemeTal was to 
take 'post horses. It was there that he had promised to wait 
for rae a quarter of anhour. I enquired if they had seen three 
young men followed by three serrants, and was informed that 
they had been gone half an hour. The same questions were 
put, and the sanif answers were given, at the three next post 
towns. Demeral was always half an hour before me ; he was 
apparently in dread ofbeing pursued, and could not be blamed ; 
but what nrast hare boen the anxiety of Sophia ? 

M, dn Portdl, astonished at hearing me make so many eh- 
quiiiesy and give so much money away, asked me why I felt so 
lirely an interest about these young men.-»They are brothers, 
monsieur, who had thhi morning an aifair of honour like our* 
selves, and I must absOlttely join them. Oh! let me beg you 
to let us take horse and push on to them.— But if we give up 
omf chaise, my flriend, we may be obligedHo go on horseback 
all the way.— Well ! I Csar not the fSatigue !— And I, Faublas, 
am accustomed to It. 

We left our chaise and Jasmin at Tivray. Derneval must 
have been well supplied vrith horses, for we did not come up 
to hhn until witfain half a league of Dormans. Sophia uttered 



* A strongly forttfled town, in the Austrian Netherlands. 
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a cry of joy the moment she saw me. She thrust herself oot 
of the wiadow, and spread her arms towards me : My dear 
wife, cried I, do pray moderate the excess of your tenderness ; 
it will betray me ; M. du Portail follows me; recollect that 
you are the brother of Derneval. 

At Port-a-Binson Derneval got out, saluted us, begged us 
to excuse his brothers, who would remain in the chaise — and 
said : As it is important that they should not trace us, if they 
may be pursuing us on this road, I have taken precautions 
which you will no doubt approve. About two miles on this 
side of Epernay we will send back the horses with which we 
shall be furnished at the next post, to take better ones, which 
afrtendof mine, who has been apprised for some days past, 
will surely have provided for us. A cross-toad will conduct 
us to Jalons by a circuit which is not very long. From thence, 
sufficient relays are posted on the road as far as Sainte Mene- 
hould, where we shall again take post-horses. But, gentle- 
men, when I took these measures to secure my own flight, I 
did not reckon oil your company, l^o dismount my servants, 
in order to give you their horses, would render our escort too 
weak. Happily our chaise is suiflciently large and conve- 
nient, both of you had, therefore, better get into it, and I 
will undertake to conduct you; I will be your postillion. 
. M. du Portail, after some pressing, accepted the oflbr. I 
whispered to Derneval that I found myself in a strange em- 
barrassment: Vour pretended brothers, my friend,- are so 
handsome ! and 1 fear, above all, that their soft Toices, and 
the tender distractions of Sophia, cannot long be misunder- 
stood by ]!k|, du Portail. Pray, therefore, Derneval, recom- 
mend ou/ dear friends to be sound asleep when M. du Portail 
and myself enter the chaise. There is no other means . of 
avoiding a disrcovery which would be so dangerous, but by 
ac^g in airery impoliM i 
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£rery tbiqg happened has Derneval expected. We Coand 
a relay of horses at some distance from £pernay. What 
emotions did I experience when I found myself seated in the 
post-chaise, opposite to my Sophia. 

Sophia appeared to sleep, but I pressed my l^nees against 
hers ; and, by the gentle return, and her half-repressed sighs, 
rfonnd that my pretty cousin was awake to her lover. 
. Are these two young persons the brothers of M. Derneval? 
said Lovinsl^i to me with much astonishment, — He has as-^ 
snred me so, at least, veplied I. 

M . da Portail asked me no more questions. I obserTed that 
he no longer looked at Dorothea, but continued to fix his at- 
tention on Sophia, who, more tranquil since I was near her, 
had.really sunk into the arms of Morpheus. 

After a sUence of half an hour, M. du Portaiftold me he did 
not belieYe that they were the brothers of M. Dernevah— Nor 
I either; replied! codlly. — Why did you tell — ^I told you 
they were, because he told me so ; for my part, I am unac- 
quainted with his brothers^— There is something ambi|ruouii 
in this adventure, Faublas. — J verily believe so.~Fanblas, 
they are women in disguise.— Upon my honour, monsieur, I 
have the BMne suspicions. 

M. da Portail remained silent, and, for a quarter of an 
hoar, looked at Sophia with the most marked attention. Aft 
length, pointing to Dorothea, he said : This one is pretty ! 
but that (he pointed to my pretty cousin, and his eyes glis- 
tened) IS handsomer ! is she not ? — Much handsomer .-^And 
then her countenance I — (M. du Portail's voice failed him.) — 
Is charming! do you not think 8o7-^h, yes! delightful! 

Her countenance! (He heaved a deep sigh, and said no 

more.) 

. With his eyes always rifetted to the face of my fair mis- 
02 . 
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tress, M. idu Portail oontfnaed plunged in n profound ret eile, 
until we arrived at Sainte Mmiehould. While the postpmaster 
of that place was changing our baggage, and endeaToniinir 
to persuade us that his miserable hacks were excellent horses, 
M. dtt Portail addressed himself to DerneTal, and asked him 
if the two ladies sleeping in the chaise were his relations. — 
Since their disguise has not deceived you, (relied Demeval, 
as astonished as myself at this question, which was, at least, 
indiscreet) I must inform you that one is my wife, and the 
other— my sister ; added he, looking towards me at the saaia 
time^ 

Your sister! Which of the two, moosiear? asked M. di& 
Portail.—- The one on ^his side, said Demeval, pointing at 
Sophia,— You have a very interesting sister, monilear. I 
congratulate you on having sUch a sister. 

My surprise increased at every word of M. da PortalU i 
knew not if he perceived it, but he drew me aside for a mo-* 
ment. He said to me: See, Faublas, the wonderful power of 
a strong passion which survives its object. I am singularly 
interested with the sister of Derneval, and do you know why I 
It is that in looking at her I ^hink I again behold my wife, 
whose loss I shall ever lament. Yes, my dear Faublas, aft 
the first glance, I said to myseO; <' 'Tis Lodoiska!" and I 
still repeated it to myself, after I had minutely examined idl 
the traits of that countenance, which is at once both beauti- 
ful and animated. Yes, my dear friend, such would have ap- 
peared to you the daughter of Pulauski, when, under the dis- 
guise of a man, she fled. In company with her father and her 
husband, from our persecutors the Russians. A little older, 
but not less beautiful, was Lodoiska at that period. Lodoiska 
still breathes in this charming young woman I 

I listened to M. du Portail with a secret pleasure ; yet, per- 
suaded that be endeavoured to deceive himself as to the nature 
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of tiie feciings he ex)[>erieneed, I could not but lament thet 
fto sensible a man, of his age and experience, should so badly 
defend himself against the dangerous fascination of a grow- 
itfg^ passion ; bat I congratul ated myself on my happiness, , 
ffbich would no doubt excite a thousand rivals. 

In the meantime, the sun went down, and the evening closed 
vpon us; but we continued our journey the whole night. ' 
Next morning, by eight o'clock, we were at Luxembourg. 
We alighted at the first inn, and partook of a short repast, 
dBriog which M. du Portaii lavished the most flattering com« 
plimootsonmy pretty cousin. He did not fee^ that he had 
■eed of repose, until our friends, fatigued by so long a jour- 
ney, expressed a wish to retire. 

Demeval bad been occupied with the host in providing 
four chambers, one for the two ladies, two for ourselves con- 
tiguous t^ theirs, and one for M. du Portaii at the other end 
4>f the corridor. 

Bei«evalHook the ha^d of Dorothea; Lovinski, more 
prompt than myself, possessed himself of that of Sophia. 
He conducted my fair mistress to the door of the chamber 
prepared for het, and sighed deeply as he returned to his 
apartment. 

As soon as we thought him asleep, Derneval and myself 

entered the chamber of our wives. Dorothea was already 

in bed, but Sophia was setting with her clotttes on, weeping, 

mn4rlisteaing to some words. of consolation which her friend 

addressed to her. Derneval, in & whisper, told me to take 

her with me. — Come, my Sophia, come ; let us leave these 

lovers together ; they have,.like ourselves, a thousand things 

to say to each other. 

I took her in my arms, and bore her Jo my chamber. Oh, 

wbat a delightful burthen for a lover i 

Ijs it then true, said she, jobbing, that the first fault is al« 
O 3 
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imlys the foreranner of one gtUl greater ? Is it then true tiiat 
aa anhappy girl betrayed by her own heart, and deceived by 
a foolish hope to take one rash step, mjost finish by violating 
the most sacred duties f Why did I eomt so often to that 
fatal conference-room? And vhy did I receive you in the 
^ill more fatal garden ? Ah I I coald not love virtue since I 
preferred my lover 1 I have merited my disgrace, since I 
have so easily exposed myseU to it I 

What is it you say, my Sophia? Why poison your happlnesc 
by such horrible refections ? — My happiness! is it then lu 
the bosom of remorse that I am to taste it?— I assure, you, 
my Sophia, that whatever may be the intention of M. da 
Portail, I shall start with you for Gorlitz. We will go and 
throw ourselves at the feet of your father,— —Never! never! 
I dare not appear before him N— ^Then you do not love me— ^ 
I do not love you I Faublas— my friend— your Sophia is al- 
ready degraded in her own eyes, and will presently be so in 
those of her friends. Do you think, then, that she could sup- 
port her existence If she did not love you ? My dear lover! 
My dear husband I I see that repentance oifends you, and my 
remorse wounds your feelings. Oh ! pardon the violence of 
my augn^ish, for in this very, moment, wh^n my guilty con- 
science goads me, I feel that my wandering reason still gives 
way to the fatal passion I 

Having said this, the charming Sophia threw herself into 
my arms, and the same bed received us both. It was noon 
before we fell asleep ; some hours after we were awakened 
by a terrible noise. 

I would not advise you, said Derneval, for I will blow out 
the brains of any one who dares to enter here. They ordered 
me to open my door ; at'the same time I heard, with as much 
surprise as alarm, the voice of my father. The trembling 
Sophia hid herself under the clothes; I dressed myself in a 
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ilMty and negligent manner, and opened my door. M. dm 
Portail entered with the Baron de Faublas: Your unworthy 
projects are then aecbmplifhed, said the latter. Have you, 
then, dared*— At this instant, those who had been rapping 
at the door of Demeval, entered my chamber. I reeognised 
Madame Munich : There he is ! that's him ! said she to an old 
mnn who followed her. The strangei^ called me an infliaK>nf 
raTisber, and put his hand to his sword. I seised my own^ 
and cried out. Who is this insolent stranger t The Baron 
stopped me, and said : Thou wretch ! it is a father, who came 
to seek his daughtei^in Paris, the very day that thou stolesi 
her away I— What, monKieur, can it be the ^The old gen- 
tleman interrupted me : I am the Baron de Gorlits. 

At this name, Bophla uttered a terrible cry ; she threw off 
"the clothes, opened the curtains, made an effort to rise, 
atrfttched forth her arms towards her father, and fkinted.— . 
And so the crime is consummated, cried M. de Gorlitz, at tha 
sight of Sophia, almost naked. 

M. du Portail had great difflculty in holding my fhther, who 
loaded' me with reproaches; and the Baron de Goriita, de- 
Firing me to put myself on my guard, said t Yon hate dis* 
lionoared my old age. Tile seducer I I will be rerenged or 
perish. He adranced the point of his sword towards me, but 
X threw mine at his feet, saying : Strike, for I will not defend 
«iyself against the father of Sophia ; pity your daughter ; 
listen to me ; hear her justification. — Sophia Is dying, help 
ber, relieTe her. — Relieve heri answered the Baron de Gor» 
litz ; may a hundred deadly wounds revenge my wrongs, and 
punish her. He ran towards Sophia with his sword in his 
hand, but 1 threw myself upon him and seized his body, ex- 
claiming: Barbarian, take my life! injure not your daughter, 
for 1 will defend her even against her fkther. Deign, my 
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lord, to hear me; your child is Innocent; it is I wbo i«iT« 
beguiled her, I alone am culpable. 

While I was thus employed in staying the rage of M. da 
Gorlitz, Madame Munich was bestowing on Sophia a variety 
of useless, efforts to restore her. At last, however, she 
heared a long sigh^ and opened her eyes; but on seeing 
those who surrounded her, she relapsed into a fit still more 
Insensible than the first. 

At this instant, Demeval, followed by three armed men, 
rushed into my chamber, and^ in a very fierce manner, de- 
manded what right they had thus to disturb the repose of 
traTcUers. — And what interest do you talLC in our quarrels? 
asked my father, in the same tone. I know not what reply 
my brother in arms prepared for him, for being obliged to 
dlfide my attention between several objects equally dear to 
me, I cried out to Demeval : My friend, moderate yourself, 
it is my father, and there is th^ father of Sophia. Demeval 
and his servants retired from 'the chamber, but continued ia 
the passage. ; « \ , 

In the meanwhile, M. de Gorlitz, whose paroxysms of rage 
were succeeded a\l at once by an. apparent calm, had taken a 
seat, and preserved a terrific silence ; contemplating, with a 
dry eye, my father, his daughter, and myself. I concloded he 
was a prey to the blackest despair, for I knew that the most 
acute griefs were silent, and produced no tears. 

My father approached the Baron de Gorlitz, and endea* 
voared to console him. , I flew to Sophia, whom Madame 
Munich was just bringing to life. M. du Portaii was seated 
on the bed, iind did not appear to be less agitated than myself. 
1 repeated the name^ of my sweet angel a hundred ti^es ; and 
aijeagth she opened her eyes at the sound of my voice: Alas ! 
you have destroyed me, saidshe; and this reproach, so justly 



itized by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLA9. Ut 

mHted; h^lfrlAened tlM horror I was in at thai dreadful 

monent. 

My fether continued to say every thing to M. de Oorlftz 
wUch he thought most likely to calm hi« troubled jnind. The 
litter interrupted him at each moment, with the cruel excla* 
malloui *' She is not my daughter!" M. du Portail united 
his entreaties to those of my father, saying : At least, you 
should listen to her justification ; your daughter may not ba 
tatirely innoeent, but she may be excusable. It is not likely 
that so charming an exterior conceals a corrupt heart. Do 
pray listen to her Justification. 

TheJBAmoxf nsGoRLiTS. I repeat It to you both, gentle- 
men, that she is not my daughter. 

M. BO POETAII.. Butr 

The Baeon »b Goelitz. 8he is not my daughter; her 
goremess knows it well. Madame Munich will tell you that 
I adopted this chUd to give her a portion of my wealth. She 
was scarcely seven year^ old when my relatives attempted to 
poison her, and that is why I caused her to be educated in 
France. 

M. DU Portail (With great emotion.) She is net your 
daughter I Do you not then know her parents f 

The Barom db €K>RLrr2. I could discover them, no doubt; 
bat I hare never sought after them : it is a crime, the fruit of 
which heaven does not permit me to ei^oy. 

M. DU Portail (With great vivacity.) Monsieur— 

The Baron db Gorlitz. Deign, sir, to give me a moment's 
attention. 

One may easily imagine the anxiety I felt during this 
strange explanation. Sophia, who listened with great pain, 
wished to speak, but her weakness prevented her. A deadly 
paleness overspread her face, and a cold sweat rttn from her 
discoloured forehead. 



Digitized by Google 



161 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

Gentlemen, continued the^aron de Gorlitz, I haye passed 
my life in the mi^t of arms. In the year 1777, I was in tbe 
Russian armies, and fought against the Polish insurgents. 

M.ou PoRTAiL. Against the Poles in 1777? 

The Qaron db Gorljtz. Yes, monsieur, but you interrupt 
me every moment. After a bloody victory which we gained, 
over them, I only demanded, as my share of a very, consider- 
able booty, an infant about two years of age. 

M. nu Po^TAiL (Rising and running to Sophia.) Ah ! ray- 
dear Dorliska. 

The Baron. OS Gorlitz (Talcing hold of .him.) Dorliska I 
Th^ is the name I found written under a miniature attached 
to her breastt 

M^ DU PoBTAiii immediately drew a portrait from his pocket. 

Behold, sir, a counterpart Oh, my daughter! my^dear 

daughter I 

The Baron db Gorlitz (Still holding him.) Your daugh- 
ter ,.monsieur I What are the arms of your fami)y ? 

M. DU PoRTAiL (Shewing his seal.) Look tit ^em. 

The Baron db Gorlitz. They are the same; they are 
marked under her arm^pit. 

Sophia shrieked out, mustered, up her strength, and 
stretched her arms towards Mr du PortaU. Lovinski em- 
braced her and^ept. 

Ah, my dear child ! art thou at last restored to me I In 
what a place and condition do I find thee I What bitter 
griefs poison the happiest hours of my life! Dorliska, do 
you know what your mother was? You^" mother felt for 
several years a chaste and legitimate affection ; a virtuous 
maiden, she was worthy to become a wife; as a tender 
mother, she neve.r ceased to bewail thy loss ; and thy re- 
membrance occupied her last moments. */ Seardh ev^y 
vhere for my dear Dorliska,'* were the l^st words pro- 
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botinced by the dying Lodoiska. For these tweYve years 
past, I hare been constantly occupied in a care so tender to 
my heart ; for twelve years I hare not conceived a greater 
happiness than the finding my beloved daughter. Alas! and 
now that I hold her in my arms, I am overwhelmed with 
grief. Oh, the most prudent of wives! Oh, the most re- 
spectable of mothers I Lodoiska, thy faithful spirit, I doubt 
not, hovers round us ! How must thou bewail thy DorHska, 
seduced, and at this moment in the power of a ravisher I 
How must thou pity Lovinskl, become, by a cruel destiny, an 
accomplice in the elopement of his daughtei^i and the witness 
of his own dishonour ! 

M.du Portail threw himself into an' arm-chair ; his wretched 
daughter, forgetting she was nearly naked, rushed from her 
bed, and fell down at his feet. Madame Munich, observing 
this, seized the counterpane, and covered Sophia, who cried 
out: Ah! you are my father, my heart tells me so; your 
generosity proves it to me, for you condescend to acknow- 
ledge me, although so unworthy of you. 

M. da Portail repulsed his daughter, and turning aside his 
face, exclaimed: Cruel child ! 

Sophia held one of his hands, and I took possession of the 
other, and threw myself at his feet. 

• Your grief kills me, monsieur; I cannot be happy while 
ytm suffer such affliction. My errors become more serious, ' 
since th*y draw tears from my friend, from my father's friend, 
and from the father of my Sophia! You are injured, Lo- 
f inski, but let your anger fall entirely on him who deserves 
it. Your daughter is innocent ; your dau|fhter — if you knew 
the snares by which she was entrapped, how long she resisted 
the seduction, ahd how dear th6 guilty victory cost mel— 
Lovinskl, your daughter Is innocent ; wash away yourlnsults 
in jny blood; or, rathej, as yott htTC a heart full of tender- 
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neas and sensibility, and have felt the power of an ardent and 
mutual love, and knov how the passions may lead astray a 
^Iddy youth and deluded maiden — LoTtnski, be no longer 
inexorable; have compassion on our youth; excuse her — 
pardon me. Yon can, by one word, repair our errors and 
render our passion legitimate ; conduct us, then, to the altar; 
and there let me repeat those vows which have already 
united die to Sophia; there you will find your Dorliska. 

My father joined his prayers to mine; M. du Portail 
appeared to be moved, but continued silent ; we could per- 
ceive, however, that he meditated an answer. At length, he 
embraced his daughter in a most affectionate manner, looked 
at me without anger, and, in a calm tone, rec^uested every one 
to retire, and leave him the remainder of the evening alone 
with his daughter. 

The next day I married Dorliska. 



THB END. 



1TWiftft«ftlwItoiBtB«e,eBtttled,«OMTeir(i#theUfe of the Chevalier 
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Tub tngast ceremony was finished. The eloqnent^ pnest 
then proceeded, in a discourse -which to me appeared very 
te^oQs, to recommend certain virtues, the observance of 
which I considered by no means difficult. Sophia called me 
by the charming name of husband, and my lips were uttering 

• TOW which came from my heart, when the sacred vault of 
the church rang with a lamentable and piercing cry. 

Every one turned round, in alarm. I perceived, already at 

• ^stance from the astonished spectators, a young man fly 
like lightning thrpugh the door, but could distinguish nothing 
of him except a blue uniform. 

He had bee# seen, some minutes before, to enter precipi- 
tately, and abruptly piercing the crowd, approached the 
altar. He fixed his eyes on Sophia; in a plaintive tone he 
cxelaimed, ** It is she!*' and then uttered that long deep 
l^ean, which ajfected me very much. Rendered uneasy and 
curious by this occurrence, I wished to fly after him, but my 
father opposed me and stopped me; my dear companion^ 
Derneval, however, being more free, and less agitated than 

nyself^ ran immediately after the stranger. 
P2 
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During Uds momentary tiimnlt, caiued by so strange an 
«Yent, Sophia inclined towards me, and In a tremulons tone» 
said, ** My friend, take care of me.'* 

I was going to reply to her ; I was going to ask her why ; 
wlien M. da Portail, whose attention had been distracted 
for a momjent amidst the general confusion, but who was 
apparently brought to his recollection by what had happened 
with regard to his daughter, came immediately and took his 
place beside her, seeming to repent having quitted it. I 
saw him give a scTcre glance at my timid spouse, who east 
down her eyes and turned pale. During the short Space of 
time that the priest was concluding his exhortation, my 
mind was tormented by a crowd of the most cruel reflections. 

What, Demeval, my friend 1 what, so soon retinmed}— Do 
you know this young man?-^Wbo is he? wlMtdoes he wantt 
what has he said to youf-^Hii seryants, my dear Faublas, 
had ahorse ready for him in the doister, a ad be was at the 
end of the street by the time I readied the door of the 
ehureh. — And are yon ignorant what is become of him?— He 
rode full gallop, my friend, and I was on foot: i^ all events^ 
I would have followed him in the carriage which brought 
Madame de Faublas, but the obstinate coachman would not 
let me. — DerncTal, you know not bow uneasy I am: promise 
that you will not leave me to*day; that yon will not set out 
before to-morrow. — ^To-morrow! Suppose my persecutors 
were this day— I believe your dangers to be possible, but 
mine are, perhaps, inevitable. Since the terrible scene 
which occurred yesterday, since the Baron de Gorlitz and 
Madame Munich are gone, Lovinski has taken possession of 
his daughter, whom I did not see until at the altar the other 
day. 1 have scarcely been suffered to speak a word to her; 
and all answer bn her part seems to have been interdicted ; it 
was only in the presence of the Eternal that she could renew 
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heft faith to me! It is only to my wife that I have heen per- 
tnitted to swear, I shall always adore my mistress. 

I^et me, beg of you, Derneval, to notice Lotioski, and 
Qbserre his gloomy and care-worn countenance, his watchful 
and suspicions looks. Do you find in him that air of satisfac- 
tion which a good father experiences when he gives his 
daughter to the husband of l^^r choice? Does he evince, 
think you, that air of noble pride which you would expect 
from a man who had pardoned an injury? — And, my dear 
Dorliska, my pretty cousin, my charming ^ophia I what an 
impression of deep sorrow is stamped on her heavenly coua- 
teimnee, which ought to be embellished with the idea of 
those joys which are now rendered legitimate I and her eyes 
too, which are dim with sorrow and filled with tears that she 
strives to suppress! What, then, is it that thus damps her 
felicity ? What is it that has changed a day of joy into a day 
of sadness? What fear, what regret? Who knows this yoiing 
man? and for what did he come here ? A frightful suspicion 
tears my heart ! But no, Sophia could not betray me. Is she 
then going to be the victim^of some secret treachery I '* It is 
she!" said the stranger: "Take eare of me!** 'exclaimed 
Sophia. But how am I to defend her ? Who are her enemies ? 
For what dangers must I prepare myself? I conjure you, 
Derneval, by our friendship, not to abandon me in such 
critical circumstances ; for if ypu leave me, I am lost. The 
designs of our enemies are enveloped in a profound obscu- 
rity, and a frightful uncertainty paralyzes all my faculties. 
^How can 1 frustrate plots of which I am ignorant? And from 
the multitude of evils which I anticipate, how can I divine the 
one which is to overwhelm me? 

I did not hear the answer of Derneval; for Sophia, still 

accompanied by her father, had left tlie altar, and reached the 

door of the choich. Do you not come, Faublas? said she. 

P3 , 
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There vat in her tender look, a strongr expression of grtei; 
and a marked alteration in the infleeHo b of her sweet Toioe 
which served but to increase still more my mortal anxiety. 

We arrived in the eloiater. Was it through forgetfnlness 
or incivility, that Lofinski, without noticing either Dorothea 
or my fttther, had handed his daughter i;ito the carriage, and 
veated himself immediately beside her? While I was asking 
myself this question, Lovinski shut the door, and the coack- 
mad, already mounted, drove oif with the greatest possible 
rapidity. The carriage, so furiously driven, was more than 
fifty paces distant, before any of us could recover from the 
profound stupefaction we were thrown into by this linfore- 
seen flight. 

The moment I came to myself, I <darted forward like 
lightning. The greatness of my loss, and the hopes of re- 
covering the invaluable treasure which had beea snatched 
from me,^ gave additional swiftness to my natural agi4hy; I 
felt a more than human strength: I expected in a few mo<^ 
ments to overtake the carriage, and 'to rescue my wife front 
the arms of her ravisher. But, alas I Derneval and my father 
recovered from their astonishment too soon for me, because 
their noisy bustle was more mischievous than the fatal stupor 
in which I had left them. They both followed me at a dis- 
tance, calling out, with all their might. Stop him I stop him I 
As for myself, I ran so f)^st that I could not call out. Several 
soldiers came by, and seeing me alone, and flying so swiftly 
and silently along, imagined that I was pursued. They i^re* 
sently formed a circle and surrounded me : I wished to ex- 
plain myself, but I spoke French to Germans. Moi*tifiedat 
not being understood, and at wastinjg my precious time in 
such vain discourse, I attempted to break through them ; but « 
what boul.d one man fdo against ten? My resistance only 
served to irritate them, and to procure me ill-treatment. 
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ISnt their blows were scarcely felt, for I was so eager in 
ctttchinar the soond of the carriage, which was already at ^ 
gvBM distance, and erery turn of its wheels was like the 
stroke af a poniard at my heart. Whilst they were all 
sTrvggling ^ilh me, I looked with gprief on the root of I<o- 
tfnski, wid could distinguish nothing in the distance but a 
ctoud of dast. Then, seized with anguish and despair, I felt 
my courage expire, and my strength exhausted ; I felt the 
most dreadful revolutions taking placo throughout my whole 
fhrme. I fell insensible at the feet of the barbarians who 
had stopped me, at the feet of my father and my friends, who 
i&d at length come up tame. I fell. — ^Ah, my Sophia f my 
soul followed thee ! 

Unhappy ChevaUer I where were you when you returned to 
your senses T 

Upon the bed of sickness ; and the Baron watching at my 
pillow^ which he bedewed with' his tears. Sophia was the 
f rst word I pronounced when my reason returned. — See what 
an effect his ptisan has had, said a little man whom I per- 
eelYed'behind the Baron. The crisis is now passed, and to- 
morrow will be his fourth day. — ^What, monsieur, have I 
been here but three days? Is it only three days since they 
tore Sophia from me.«-Yes, my friend, replied my father, 
with tears in his eyes, three days have passed away since 
your wretched father has been waiting to see ' you recognise 
him, and'to hear you repeat his name. 

Ah, pardon me father ! I beg a thousand pardons but 

you know not, you cannot conceive what a burthen I have at 
my heart; how h|uch I feel myself borne dowB by the weight 
•f my misfortunes. 

Such, my son, is the common result of those passions which 
^ad giddy youths astrayL At first they enervated your soul in 
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the bosom of pleasure, and now delifer you up, wlthoat* 
strength, to bear the storms of adversity. God forbid, how- 
ever, that I should now reproach you with yourfaultff, as the 
events which have transpired have already too cruelly pu- 
nished you. You have need of some solace, and it is my 
wish to render you all in ray power. Listen then, my son, .to 
my feeble voice f receive my paternal consolations ; attend to' 
a friend who partakes of your griefs, and to an alarmed 
parent who groans through his own sufferings, and trembles 
for you. Thy Sophia is thine own; no one can deprive thee 
of her. Du Portail, in conducting |ier to the altar, has' given 
up all his power over her. We will search for her, my friend, 
and in whatever place we can trace her, I promise thee that 
nothing shall be neglected in order to extricate her from 
her thraldom ; I promise to restore thee thy wife. Recall thy 
courage; let Hope again take her seat in thy bosom; have 
pity on my extreme distress, and let me se6 my dear son 
restored! 

Yes, yes, let him but continue His ptisan, interrupted 
the little man, and we will cure him.— -Alas, father! I am 
twice indebted to you for my life! — AndtomealsO,mondeur, 
interrupted the little man : Do you think you owe nothing to 
me ? Do you take no account of the draughtsl have given yoa 
since the morning ? 

Do they know, father, what is become of her? — Derneval 
and Dorothea set off the day before yesterday, and they pro- 
mised me they would make every inquiry. 

Gentlemen, said the little man, add^ssing us once mor'tu 
this conversation must be finished. We must cure this young 
man, since he has already recovered his reason. Let him be 
silent, and continue his ptisati; to-morrow all will be 
well, and we can |hen remove him. 
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ffuHag said tbU, he hitUiiHly filled a lar^re cvp, and bring- 
fins H with an air of triamph, InTited rae to swallow the com- 
Ibrting dose. 

An ardent yoang lover, who inquires after a beloved mis- 
tress that has been tern from him, and is presented with a 
draught of physic, may well be impatient and wanting of po- 
liteness • I snatched the cup, and dashed its contents on the 
kead of my Escnlapius. Ttie thick liquid rolled down his ob- 
long visage, and ran over his slender body. 

Ahl ahr said he ealaily, while wiping bis wig and his 
HochsA, your son is again in his delirium. But monsieur the 
Ifaron, let not that alarm you. Let him continue his medi- 
^ne, •oly administer it yourself; because, as you are his fk- 
ilier, ha will not dare to throw it in your faco. 

The best physician ii he, who, being acqnai nted with our pat* 
sions, knows how t* humour them-^when he cannot cure them. 
nan the promises of the Baron did more towards my recovery 
Skao all the remedies of the little doctor. 

The aext day I found myself much better, and was removed 
as they had promised me. We went to the village of Hollrisse^ 
tw» leagues from Luxembourg, to occupy a coun'try house 
which my doctor had recently taken, and of which retreat the 
Baron had been advised to avail himself, in order to com- 
plete my recovery. 

The tranquillity of the place, its rural gaiety, the charms of 
the country, and the occupation of the peasantry at the sea- 
so«t, would all afford me, they said, agreeable recreations. I 
evttld, without danger, breathe a wholesome air, and tak« mo- 
darate exercise in a large garden. 

My father also thought that we should be better concealed 
ilk an obscure village, and to a change of residence, whicti was 
yerhaps superfluous, he added a necessary precaution in alter* 
iag our names. He was to be M. de Belcourt, and mysetf Da 
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NoirTal. The Baron *8 valet dt chambre, and my faithful 
Jasmin, were our only servaYits. He sent his other donesticft 
on different routs^ with the double view of searching for 
LoYioski, and rendering ourselves more quiet by their ab- 
sence. 

On our arrival at the new dwelling we had chosen, M. d« 
Jlelcourt examined ^11 the chambers, that be might l^ye me 
the one he thought most quiet andeonTenient. 
' M. Desprez (the name of the little doctor)- pointed out to 
us a little pavilion between the court and the garden. He 
told uo that it contained three very pleasant chambers on the 
first floor, but that the last proprietor had been obliged to 
abandon them on a6count of their being haunted. Noirral, 
said my father, smiling, is not afraid of sfiirits ; he had pis- 
tols already, and when he is a little better, he will have his 
£word. 

I was put into possession of one of the three rooms. Jas- 
min entered with glee into another, and promised to defend 
even the third from spirits. M. de Belcourt took up his abode ^ 
in the body of the house, which looked into the street. 

Night came ;>but the spirits did not appear. They left me 
entirely to my melancholy reflections. Oh, my pretty cousin! 
Oh, my charming wife ! what tears did I shed in thinking 
of Ihee I ' 

Where has her father conducted her ? Why has he snatched 
her from me? What powerful reason could hurry to thii ex- 
tremity a man naturally so mild and compassionate as Lo- 
vinski — and one, too, who had so well experienced the irire-'" 
sistible empire of a passion vainly opposed. Could the in- 
consolable husband of Lodoiska become a Cruel father? Be- 
sides, had not a speedy marriage repaired what he called ny 
errors ? W hat could the honour of his house, so involun- 
tarily compromised, require more? In fact, was it not cTen 
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to my ftialts that he owed the nneTpeeted happiness of findrng* 
his daughter 2 And did this nngrrateful man dare to ra? ish 
her from me ? and would the harbarian ' fear to immolate 
her 2 Yes, with out doabt, he will destroy her I Overwhelmed 
with despair, Dorliska will fall a victim to his cruelty ! The 
unfortunate Dorliska— ^h, my Sophia ! if you are no more, 
you must, at least, have carried with you the just hope that I 
should soon follow you ! I shall not be long in accomplishing 
it I In a little time, far from a jealous world — and from un- 
natural fathers ; free from the insupportable burthen of ty- 
rannic ctistoms, and relicTed from the odious yoke of perse- 
cuting prejudices, I shall go with tranquillity and satisfaction 
to join my happy and consoled spouse. I shall soon be in the 
hosom of Peace; in the Elysium promised to true lovers; 
and thore our souls, more intimately connected, shall taste the 
ecstatic pleasures of eternal love! 

Thus, in the silence of the night, my grief fed upon ideas 
the most calculated to increase it, but the morning brought 
me^ome repose. My father, who always rose with the sun, 
did not cease to repeat to me his promises , and explained to 
me the means he intended to employ, in concert with myself, 
to recover my wife, and his not appearing to doubt of suc- 
cess, relieved me from despair. 

Nature seems to have ordained, by one of her immutable 
andbenefleent decrees, that hope should spring from misfor-' 
tune. It is seldom that hope abandons an unfortunate per- 
son ; and the greater his miseries are, the more easy it is to 
persuade him that they will shortly be terminated. 
' Sometimes agitated by the most galUng suspicions, I asked 
my father what, he thought of the young man, whose la- 
mentable cry still rung'in my ears. M. deBeleonrt was at 
« loss for a reply, when I enquired how the stranger could 
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haye fbHowed as to Luxembourg ; vliat design brought Ulm 
there; when could he hfive known Sophia; and why S^ 
phiahad never spoken of hiou 

Sometimes also, recalling less melaqcholy Ideas r^rardii^ 
the crowd of events which had transpired during my sii^te^mli 
year, I indulged myself in thinking of that interesting beaxly 
by whom the commencement of my career, sown with ^s» 
m|iny flowers, had been rendered so agreeable. Foor Mar- 

^hioness de B— , what is become of you ? perhaps shut u|i 

in a prison I perhaps deadl Equitable reader, it is to you X 
appeal Whether, without ingratitude, I could refuse a few 
tears for the fate of that uuhappy lady, whose pnly £ault was 
her affection for me. 

I, should not forget to mention, ^at my doctor, M. Desprez, 
afforded me also some amusement. He enquired every morn- 
ing if I had been disturbed by apparitions; every evening he 
recommended me to continue the ptsian ; but, though I often 
pressed him earnestly, he would never/ take it himself. I 
was astonished that my father had chosen such a str \sge 
doctor, who thought of nothing but his ptisan and the ghosts* 
M.de Belcourt Informed me that the most skilful physician in 
Luzembourg had in liie first place been consulted, and had 
prescribed for me every thing that was necessary ; that M« 
Desprez, hearing a sick person was going to be taken into the 
'country, came and offered his services and his house. The 
lirst physician approved the situation, but r^ected the hu- 
miliating and. dangerous 'practice of consulting with a mo- 
dern professor, with whom he was unacquainted. M. de Bel- 
^court, therefore, to prevent discord, took the advice of the one, 
and the houae of the other. 

It was the eminent physician of Luxembourg who prescribed 
€or me; tbe wknown doctor of UoUrisse had no other merU 
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than that of letting us his bouse at it very high rent. Itwas at 
liberty to belieTe in his ghosts, but I had nothing to dread 
from his drugs* 

More than eight days had elapsed, when we received tome 
encouraging news. Dupont, one of our serf anti, whom my 
father had dispatched on the road to Paris, wrote word, that 
on quitting Luxembourg, he heard, at the first post, that they 
had furnished horses to a middle-aged gentleman, accompanied 
by a young iady in tears. He did not doubt but it was my 
wife and father-in-law, and had followed as far as the environs 
of Salute Menehould, where he unfortunately broke his thigh ' 
through the fall of his horse. This accident had proTonted 
him from forwarding sooner such interesting information. 

M. de Belcourt, expert at catching every thing which would 
flatter my hopes, did not fail to bbserve, that henceforward 
theobjectof our search would be more, easily followed up, 
since we found it was circumscribed by the extent of the 
kingdom, or rather of the capital. M. du Portail, added he, 
has calculated that he might safely return to Paris, as he was 
so little known, and that even should we discover his retreat, 
we should not ^are to follow him there. ^ 

I will dare it though' father, I will go there, mad speedily 
embrace my Sophia. 

On the same day we received a letter from Rosambert, to 
whom, since our change of name and residence, M. de Bel* 
court had sent the details of our recent misfortunes. The 
Count, still concealed in the retreat he bad chosen^ was al- 
f eady much recovered, and reckoned soon to join us. He had 
wat to the convent to Inquire after Adelaide, who was greatly 
afflicted at our absence. He informed us that the Marquis was 
Bot dead, but said not a word of the Marchioness. The silence 
which he affected regarding a too unhuppy and too lovely 
w«^an, whose fate he knew must he interesting to me, tiOn 
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peared fetrange, and could not but excite my most livelf 
curiosity. 

I was not less surprised that he had not written to me at the 
same time as to M. de Belcourt ; but, after reflecting^ awhile 
on this subject* T guessed that my father, fearing the effect of 
such a correspondence in my present si tuation,'liad intercepted 
my letters. 

If there was nothing positively good in the news I received, 
it was still sufficient, in some degree, to tranquilize my mind. 
My convalescence was certainly apparent, and the little doctor 
disputed both with love and nature the merit of my speedy re- 
covery, and attributed all the honour to bis nasty ptisan, so 
rarely taken. One circumstance alone obliged him taconfess 
that some propitious divinity watched Over our destinies; — 
the spirits had n^t haunted the house since our residence in it. 
M. Desprez had spoken so often to me of ghosts, that at length 
I begged he would inform me what gave rise to all these jol^es. 
He put on a grave face— and, in a solemn tone, thus com* 
menced his awfiil tale. ' 

A little farm-hoi|se, the tenant of which was named Lucas, 
once stood on the very spot where this pavilion is built, and 
which consequently did not then exist. — Your consequence is 
well deduced. Monsieur Desprez. — Lucas loved his wife, Li- 
sette — and T^isette adored her husband, Lucas. If Lucas had 
loved no other thing but Lisette, perhaps Lisette would al' 
ivays have loved Lucas. — My God I M, Desprez, how many 
times are you going to name them. — If I am to tell the story, 
monsieur, it is proper that I name the personages who figure 
in it. — You are right, doctor, I will not restrain you.— I have 
Blready told you expressly, that Lucas and Lisette were mar- 
ried together ; and I now beg you will observe, that for m 
marriage to be happy, it is necessary for the luisband and wife 
to be good managers.-^A very excellent remarli, Mr. Desprez. 
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— And t^at they mftnage well, it is necessary their tastes 
, should be similar, and their tempers in unison. — Good again, 
doetor.-^But I have already told you that Lucas loved some- 
thing besides his wife. — Oh ! Monsieur Desprez, how admirably 
you relate it ! — Ah, my meisory is good ! yoo see I forget no- 
thing I— And you repeat it for fear of forgetting it.— Because 
it is necessary to be clear and explicit, monsieor. But this 
other thing which Lucas lored so much, and perhaps more 
than his wife, was good country- made wine, at three-half- 
pence per pint. Saint Dennis* measure! But his wife loTed to 
drink of the limpid stream, and detested the juice of the 
grape. — Ah, Doctor, you are now getting quite poetical ! — 
— ^Sometimes, monsieur. There was this inconyenience in the 
propensity of Lucas, that the wine chafin|^ the irritable fibres 
of bis stomach, caused acrid vapours to ascend into the 
warmer fibres of his heated brain, and made him always coarse, 
^brutal, and vulgar when he was drunk. — Let me tell you, doc- 
tor, that this is a definition almost worthy the Medeein tnal' 
gre tuL-^YovL insult me, monsieur ; I am become a doctor in 
spite of all the world*; my medical genius impelled me to it. — 
And in the opposite taste of Lisette there was also a contrary 
inconvenience, for the abundance of water relaxing her vif- 
eeta^ diluting -too much her badly dressed victuals, affecting 
the tone of her stomach, and destroying her digestive organs, 
generated bad chyle, which occasioned heart-burnings, want 
of sleep, yawnings, listlessness, and drove to the inflated mem- 
branes of her brain that tenacious and bilious humour, which, 
in little women, has the peculiar effect of rendering them cla- 
mourous, obstinate, and crabbed scold§. 

Now, monsieur, you can ealsily perceive that it would have 
been necessary for these two opposite propensities to have 
been amalgamated and blended together, to produce one 
well-regulated appetite. Lisette should have mixed a little . 
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win9 with her water, and Lneits should have poured a great 
deal of water to his wine, because the temperament of the 
husband, and the temperament of the wife would have thug 
sympathised together, by means of a just medium ; because 
their humours would have been found to accord ; because— 
beoausiB— — Do not trouble yourself, doctor, I can guess the 
rest. — It stands prored then, monsieur, that if things had 
been regulated in the manner I have just laid down, the fatal 
catastrophe I am now about to relate, would not hare oc- 
imrred to this unhappy couple. 

Now, doctor, for the catastrophe.— It was, monsieur, hi 
the year 1778, on Friday, the ISth of October, at thirteen 
minutes after eight o'clock in the evening. I will just observe 
as I go on, that in th^ occurrence of several numbers, thirteen 
is always fatal. They had but just gathered in their vine* 
yards, because the vines were late in ripening that year. 
Lucas, on coming out of the tub in which the fruit had b^en 
pressed, drank thirteen glasses of new wine ; when he re-entered 
the fhrm-house he was no longer a man— he was a deviU 
Unfortunately, his wife had eaten for her dinner a little omelet, 
composed of the yolks of thirteen eggs, and had drank nothing 
but wateif. Her digestion became painful, and on seeing 
Lucas a little merry, began to seold, make faces at him, and 
to use a thousand irritating expressions. Luc4s replied by t^ 
menacing gesture and-gross language. Lisette, in the moment 
of anger, threw thirteen plates at his head. Lucas, in returui 
gave Lisette thirteen blows on the head with a quart pot, 
which he held in his hand, and knocked her down ultimately 
as flat as a flounder. When he saw her lying dead before 
him, he began to feel that he loved her, and threw himself, 
broken-hearted, upon her carcass, begging pardon for having 
killed it. 

Alas ! cries he, in a lamentable ton^j this is the first time 
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1 ever did so t At length he rises in a melancholy mood, and 
marches, with his arms a-kimbo, to his. wine tub, and drops 
gently into it, head first, without saying a word. In about' 
thirteen seconds after, he was taken out by his neighbours, 
when he was already dead. — Ah, doctor ! this is a long but 
charming story! — I did not make it, monsieur^ it is a tradition 
among tlie people; but hear the. conclusion: Justice, indig- 
nant, took cognizance of the affair ; they seize the body of 
Lncas, which; fortunately for him, no longer contained a soul, 
and hung^it up by the heels; the farm-house was leyelled 
with the ground, and the land put up by auction. The person 
who bought It found hiowelf very uncomfortable in it. He 
neTer ventured to inhabit this pavilion, because every vintage 
season, and sometimes a little later, a most terrible change 
takes place.* Night conres on; the sky looks pale ; the earth 
quakes ; the elements are in convulsions ; the pavilion leaps 
from its foundation ; the roof dances in theiair; and the walls 
appear red either with blood or with wine. A horrible 
elatter is heard within, like the smashing of plates and the 
knocking together of pots. The groans of a dying person are 
Also heard, and the cries of one drowning. 

Ah! what a delightful history, M. Desprez! Let me 
entreat you not ta tell it any one else ; keep it entirely for 
me, and when I get to Paris, it wtU form a charming plot for 
& comic opera. I shall.. take care, in order to delight and 
surprise the whole worl^, to introduce into each scene, two 
or three Ariettet in verse, nearly rhyming ; I will retain 
much Qf your manner, M. Desprdz, and I will npt write wors0 
than you relate. If the work.is applauded; and lies the basis 
of my fame, 1 will try every y^ar to' treat as happily two or 
tliree subjects of the same kind. Then the musicians, who 
always judge %o well, will steal my vet^^e; the- cooedians, 

who ar« infallible, will propose them for models ; and tha 
Q3 
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pti\>lie, wh» are never mist^kieD, willotll for the author ^th 
enthusiasm. In this age of littlo talenta and great sueeess, 
my chef d'oeuTre will he performed a hundred succeeding 
nights. Every fool will quote me as a great man ; and if I 
have only men of letters and men of taste against me, I shall, 
most probably, become an academician. 

This project was certainly noble and aspiring, but^ as wH I 
be seen .by the sequel, I had so many others to attend to on 
my arrival at Paris, that I could lio^ spare time for its exe- 
eution. 

Had the credulous doctor's frightful story derange<!lt my 
brain t Let the judicious lady wliio maybe at this moment 
perusing my amours, decide on the subject. In a dream, 
which lasted nearly two hours, I saw, almost continually, my 
pretty cousin. The Marchioness de B*- presented herself 
five times at intervals ; and only once — do not scold me, 
reader— once I thought I had a glimpse of the charming littlo 
creature of whom I have spoken in my first year — Justine. . I 
cannot tell which of the three beauties it was that embraced 
me, but I can assure jron that I was embraced, and as closely 
as if all the three had hugged me at once. I woke, and 
jumped up: the day began to break. Upon my honour, I 
fblt my lips still tingling from the burning kiss I had received; 
my orange-coloured curtains were gently waving, and I 
heSard a shrill noise in my apartment. I sprang to the^fbot of 
ray bed, and walked round my room, but no one was to be 
seen; every thing was fast and tranquil. I must surelyy 
thought t, be delirious I Love and ghosts had turned mj 
head. Ob, Sophia I my Sophia ! con^e bi^ck; hasten, if you 
would not that I should lose the remainder of my reason ! 

When my father and M. Desprez came in to me, I was still 
so affecled by the kiss I had reeeived, that I told them a 
spirit had embraced me. My father smiled, and considered it 
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ft sign of niy tibtorerji Tht ddMor appeared delighted, 
•ad, in the meantime* adTlsed meto talce some refreshment. 
Those who do not beliere in spirits, will be Tsry much 
astonished to learn that the next morning I was awalcened 
precisely in the same manner :- 1 experienced the same sensa* 
tions, heard the same noise, made the same uftelets searches in 
my room, and concluded that the ardour of my imagination 
had returned with my strength* 

Oh, my Sophia! for serenQ days I supported, more impa- 
tiently than eter, the uncertainty of thy fate, and the torment 
of thine absence; nor did I cease to press for my return 
to Paris. Unfortunately, my father receired disagreeable 
news, which seemed to present diflSculties to the accomplish- 
ment of my wishes. They spoke of nothing in the capital but 
my adrenture, and the dudi with which it terminated. Of the 
two friends of the Marquis, the one who fought with M. du 
Portail was killed. He was generally regretted, and his 
friends, ^ho were numerous and powerful, made the most 
nrgent representations against us, I could not show myself 
in the capital, withont risking my head on the scaffold. M. do 
Belconrt seemed alarmed at the danger, of which I was fully 
sensible, but which, ncTertheless, would not hire stopped me, 
if the brafing of it could baTC restored my Sophia « but before 
I went to face so many perils, it was, at least, necessary 
I should know in what place my unfortunate wife was de- 
tained. 

Being Obliged to confine myself to the premises I lived 
upon, I endear cured to relieve my melancholy and ennui by 
walking all day in the garden. 

One evening, when undressing myself, f found a letter 
carefully wrapped up in my night-cap ; instead of my usual 
address, were the followiog words : 
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^* Noirval^ dimUss jfour servafU^ and read,** 

I accordingly sent Jasmin away, opened it, and read as 
follows: 

** If it is true that the Chejalier de Faublasis not afraid of 
** spirits, let him bum this letter, and preserTe, to-night, a 
*' profdund silence, whatever may happen!*' 

Ah ! said I, pretty loud, this is one of my dear doctor's 
little jokes. I burnt the mysterious paper, |>ut but the lights 
jumped into bed, and went to sleep. 

My sleep was not of long duration. I could not resist the 
accustomed impression of this kiss, which burnt my lips, and 
made my heart beat. For this time, I was not deceived by a 
vain dream; it was no longer a fugitive shadow which em* 
braced me; even in my bed, and presently in my arms, I 
found 4 living body in voluptuous contact with my own. 

But gently ?b|underer as I am, I was going to tell the 

simple fact in^simple llngoage, and the fair reader is already 
blushing: let us, then, endeavour to clothe this affair in 
decent phraseology. ^ 

I felt myself taken hold of in a very delicate manner, and 
gently drawn towards it by a charming little hand, which I 
kissed. Dq not be displeased with me, for, with all your 
scruples, if you had been in ray place, you would have done 
as I did. A thousand seductive attractions would not have 
been offered you in vain ; like me, you would have wandered 
with delight over so many charms with a caressing ai\4 
curious hand, enchanted at the result of your researches ; likf 
' me, you would have said in a whisper, lest your servant in 
the next room should hear you: Charming spirit! bow beau« 
tiful thy form I how soft thy skin I ^ 



Digitized by Google 



CHEVALIEIt FAUBLAS. 177 

I repeated this tery fHttterfng eomplinraiit feTer»l timet; t 
wished more than once to prove that it was tineere« Vainf 
desirs un eonvalescetit, s*il peat dans ane heureuse nuit! 
sou Tent recommencer les memes discours, r6pete mal aisement 
les memes actions. Le duux combat yenait de s'enga^ er, il 
ii*etait pas de simple politesse: je me rappeile trop bien qne 
mon adversaire s^y complaisait. Helas I Faablas s*y trouta 
trop pea prepare ; Faublas y fat presqa* aasitot vainca. En* 
eore si le revenant, moins taciturae, avait bien voala caoser 
lamilierment a?ec moi ; mais il s'obstlnait a ne pas repondre an. 
mot. C'etait on sar moyen de me rendormir, moi qae, eomme 
toat d*aatres, aime assez a parier quand je n'ai rien a fair. 

Whc<ki I woke again, the snn was rising, and I was alone in 
my ehamb^r. t re-eommeneed my search, already so often 
made without effect. My two doors and foar windows wera 
fast, and the walls seemed inaapable of containing a secret 
door, nor was there any opening in the floor, or sliding com- 
partment in the ceiling. How, then, could this female spirit 
penetrate into my room f The doctor had neither wite nor 
daughter, and the house was only inhabited by men. From 
whence then came this tempting gpirlf, whose etx I had 
proved. Did Lisette journey from the other world into thiff 
to be revenged of h^r poor Lucas. 

A. farmer's wife in my armsl No I I would rather believf 
myself the Titan of tha timid Aurora, or the modem Bndy 

ion of some haughty goddess, who had clothed herself in a 
human form. Oh I my 8ophia I It seems to havo been pre* 
destined, that thy husband should not remain faithful to 
theoy even for three weeks; but at least the incense 
which belongs to thee, has only barnt at the shrine of a 
divinity. 

I was anxious to lay this adventure before the Count Ro» 
aambert, from whom it was very astonishing that I received 
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no direct intolHgrenee, I wrote, him a Jetter of three large 
pages, the two first were occupied about Sc^hia, and I 
crowded into the third, the ii^conceivable history of my beau- 
tiful ghost. 

I waited the night following, but it did not co me until the 
eighth night. Impelled by an eager desire, of knowing the 
nocturnal beauty who visited me, I demanded her appellation, 
for whether nymph or goddess, a name she must haYe. How , 
long she had loved me, for without infatuation, I flattered 
myself, that I had pleased her; in whatplaceshe bad met me, 
for she treated me at least like an acquaintance. These ques- 
tions, and several others less embarrassing, obtained me no 
answer. At last, of all the known means to make a wontfan 
speak, I employed the most declsiye, but tbe malicious fe- 
male daemon, With an unshaken presence of mind, exhausted 
my resources without suffering a single exclamation to escape 
her, 

I was mortified the more, as this impolite silence became, la 
consequence of circumstances, a species of ingratitude ; I en- 
deavoured to conduct myself in such a manner as to obtain 
some thanks. All myv efforts, howcYer, were useless, for I 
found with regret that the females of the other world, although 
Yery sensible to certain terrestial joys ; possess not, on the 
most interesting occasions, the tender prattle, and the affec- 
tionate con verse of our earthly dames. ', 

An enemy to the accusing day : my discr.eet^iplrit waited not 
the rising Aurora. When I heard her prepare for her depar- 
ture, I endeavoured to retain her ; but she placed the fore 
$nger of her right hand on my mouth, her left hand upon 
my heart, and on my forehead two kisses ; then slipping 
from me with a sigh, quickly escaped I know not where. I 
merely thought I could distinguish a cracking as if the wall 
cpened^nd the creaking of a.hihge. I was apparently deceived 
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for I examined my vidls agtin as soon as it wat Kght, but the 
paper which coTered them exhibited a smooth sarfhce, and 
offered no signs of being opened; my doors and windows also 
were closely shut. 

The same eyeniog I found in my night-cap a second 
letter : 

*•*■ I shall return in the night between Sunday and Monday if 
the Chevalier promises me, on the word of a gentleman, that he 
will make no attempts to detain me. Let him answer me 
thr<nigh the same m'edium." 

Ah! I understand! through the night-cap. The next day 
my docile messenger was charged T^ith my short dispatch 
which contained the promise required from me. 

This much- wished Sunday arrives! And shortly the night 
surrounds me with her perfidious shadies, that night so re- 
markable in the history of mjrlife ! Jasmin who had been 
\ absent since dinner, returned towards dusk. As soon as he 
saw me alone, he informed me of the unexpected arrival of 
Rosambert. The Count had stopped at Luxembourg, from 
whence he had sent secret dispatches to Jasmi^ ; for reasons 
which he himself vrould tell me, he could not arrive at 
Hollrisse until about an hoiir before midnight, as it was of 
great consequence that no one should see him enter the house ; 
I was, therefore, earnestly requested te open the little garden* 
gate, precisely at twelve o'clock, with my own hand. 

I followed my instructions punctually. M. de Belcourt, 
angry that I left him sooner than usual, made a remark 
about it to M. Desprez, with which I was not struck, but by 
' what happened subsequently : Let the convalescent go, said 
he, I dare say he has some commerce Mrith the spirits, which 
he does not wish us to know. 

Instead of going to my chamber, I slipped gently into the 
garden. Rosambert was waiting for me at the little gate. 
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Ah I how do yon do my good friend; whero U my > Sophia 7 
What is become of the Merchioiiess 7 Have you any news of 
her father t Does her husband still live 7 How is my sister 7 
What do they say of the duel 7 What think you of the 
•trahger 7 How do you like my affair with the ghost ? Why 
did you not write to me 7 How do you do 7 

A moment's patience, dear Noirval ! what vivacity ! what 
eagerness ! you put me in mind of the little Chevalier de Fan- 
bias, about whom they talk so m^ch in Paris. Let us, in the 
first place, sit down on this bench, and permit me to make my 
answers in a little more order than you put your questions. 
My vigilant emissaries have seen M. du Portail at Paris and 
they vdll follow his footst^s untU, they have discovered the 
place of his daughter's retreat, of which they will send us a 
good account. 

Oh I my Bophia I shall I th^ behold thee again? 

Gently, my friend, you shall, do not interrupt me. Madame de 
B — is apparently retired to one of her country residences, as 
they can meet with her neither at court, nor in the city.~Poor 
Marchioness, I shi^ll never see thee again !--Perhaps not* Do 
not be grieved at that— th^ Marquis, vfhose wound is not 
deeiped mortal, only desires to be cured, that he may go and 
seek ypu whereVer you are to be found. He vows to plirsue 
you every where.-^But, Rosambert, have you no Idea where 
she is 7^Probably, at one of her country seats 7— Yes, Ma- 
dame de B — , but Sophia, I mean 7 — Ah I in Paris, most pro- 
bably.— Think you, my friend, that the Marquis will 
pardon her?— Pardon the Marchioness! Why not 7 The 
adventure is an extraordinary one I agree, but the evil is very 
oommon. It is only a little noise! Oh! a woman like the 
Marchioness, can make him listen to reason* 

Tell me, Rosambert, without flattery, whether you think I 
can make him restore her tome!— 'What, force the Marquis 
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to give hW wife up to you ! — No, my friend, it is of my own, 
and of her father, that f speak. — Du Portail ! there can be no 
doubt bvt they will compel him to give her up. — I shall never 
see her *ore I I shall never — never see her more ! — On the con- 
trary, ^ice he will be forced to give her up, you will see her. 

—I w0 thinking, monsieur, on that unhappy lady You are 

alway^ the same, my friend ; marriage has not changed you : 
but let. me, in my turn, ask you some qi/estions. In the first 

place, ^ see you are nearly recovered ^The hope of shortly 

seeing 'my Sophia! yes I yes I ray Sophia! and then 

that u^ortunate lady! the Marchioness ! I assure you it 

is not ^y intention to go in search of her ! It is true I some- 
times 'iatch myself thinking of her, but it is because Un- 
doubtedly, chevalier; I understand you; it is because you 
cann<^t help it. A young man of good birth, will, in spite of 
himself} recollect the kind offices of a young ahd handsome 
T?on^n, who first initiated him into the mysteries of Venus? 
Yo^ &re eternally jesting, Rosambert I — ^Tell me, have you, 
by chance, heard any thing of the little Justine ?— What ! the 
JUlg de ehambre also holds a share of your heart? Ah, that is 
be(^U9e you had the pleasure of first instructing her in the 
rui^in^enfs of a Paphian education ! But, stop! I think you 
told me that La Jeunesse had that honour ?— Come on, Ro- 
sJmbert, I am wrong; say no more of it. — No, my dear 
¥aublas, let us speak of the spirit. — Ah, yes ! how do yon 
like my affair with the Spirit. Is it not singular that this 
woman never speaks a word, and is so wonderfully firm in her 
resolution? Is it not curious that this little demon should 
enter my chamber so often, and I cannot tell from whence ? 
-l-Does she visit you every night, Faublas? — ^No; but I ex- 
pect her to-night.— So much the better, and we will clear up 
this pleasing mystery 1 We shall know— but I amused my- 
self in writing, instead of getting my supper, while I vrai at- 
VOL. II. R 



Digitized by Google 



189 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

the inn. I begin to be hungry, chevalier. — Stilp here ; I 
will go ajid call Jasmin. — ^What ! and make a nwlso in the 
house? Yon must guard against that — stop! I th)nk I hare 
got something in my chaise ; I always carry son *». pi;ovisions 
with me. 

He left me; and in a few minutes he brought ha^f of a 
fowl, and a bottle of wine : I have brought two glasses, said 

he, because I intend you shall sup with me- here, here in 

this garden, chevalier ; we have much to say, and it vill not 
be safe in your chamber. In the first place, let us drink the 
' health of Adelaide, of whom you have only spoken 4nce.— 
Ah, my dear sister I I love her much, notwithstanding-- ) — how 
is she? — Very well; very well — and grows more c: rming 
than ever I I could not resist the inclination of sec ^g her 
before I left France. Amiable child I she looks more bjeauti- 
ful in her grief, and pines for the absence of her fathe^*, her 
brether, and her dear Sophia! Let us drink her health, 
Faublas; let us drink it instantly; I know that it i^ not 
fashionable, but we are in the country ; ahd, besides, we ar 3 
travellers! Stop I eat a morsel; you know I cannot p 
alone.— I am delighted to see you, Rosambert : but why s; a 
in the garden? why this mystery? — pecause I could not c* 1. 
Terse with you in private; because the Baron, who har> ^ « 
ready intercepted my letters to you, wx)uld have occupied'^i i 
my time, and would have desired me to alter the ^ews I bi ' v; 
according to his own wishes. — Ydik«are right, Rosambeu, 
and then the spirit ! do you think that I should not wish to 
speak about her?-;-Come, Faublas, I will give you the health 
of Sophia.— I have not tasted a drop of wine for this month 
before ; you vnsh to make me tipsy I—To the health of Srt- 
phia! You cannot refuse that, chevalier. Come, drink to 
Sophia! — Oh, my pretty cousin! it is not the first time you 
have made we lost my reasop ! This wine, Uosaml^ert, is uu- 
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commonly strong I it affects my head I What think you of the 
stranger, iv ho, during the ceremony in the cathedral^— Faith, 
I do not know what to say let us talk of your new mis- 
tress—that nocturnal beauty — who loves you with so much 
discretion. Is she pretty, Faublas ?— Beauti ftil, my friend ?— 
What I a woman who fears day-light ? 1*11 wager she's ugly I 
— A hundred Louis that she is charming. — Well ! 1*11 tak6 
you at your word ; but then I must see her.— And then you 
will inform m e— — Most willingly: but do you think I can 
be less curious than yourself. Since you wrote to me the ac- 
count of your adventure, I have burnt with an ardent desire 
to develope the mystery. Permit me to assist you in this ex- 
periment: you must go to bed gently, and without a light. 
You must get into bed quick, and say not a word. I will re- 
main concealed by your bedside, and am provided Aith a 
dark lanthorn, which will be of importance on this occasion ; 
* and, if the spirit is not a sorceress, we will see what kind of 
m face she has. Therefore, chevalier, let us drink one more 
health ;' you have forgot some one. — Ah ! yes I the beautiful 
Marchioness ! Oh, my faithful wife ! I know well that I 
should not name her. Come^ on, then, give me two drops for 
the Marchioness! — You are jesting, my friend; for so charm- 
ing a woman you must have it quite full. 
^* This last glass finished me, and I sunk all at once into a 
delirium of idtoxication. The surrounding objects already 
appeared to me in confusion. I spoke without making myself 
understood; or rather, I stammered instead of speaking. X 
presently became dull and stupid : my noisy joy now ceased, 
and I was overcome by the most invincible sleep. Rosam- 
bert, who perceived this, begged me to conduct him to my 
chamber, but to make no noise, and keep a profound silence.'* 
He told Jasmin, who waited my orders in the garden, to retire 

in the same manner. We went up with no other light (han 
/ R 3 
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tke dark lanthorn* which we left in the passage. Ai I eutered, , 
supported by Rosambert, I came in contact with a sofa, on 
which he stretched me, to the end, he said, that he might 
undress me \<rith the greater facility. I suffered him to 
act the part of valet de chambre, but he acquitted himself so 
slowly and awkwardly, that before he had finished I sunk 
into a most profound sleep. 

An hour's sleep ha?ing dissipated the fumes of the strong 
wine which had taken away my senses, I was suddenly roused 
by a loud burst of laughter. At length, cried Rosambert, I 
am completely revenged ; I am willing you shall kill me on 
the spot, if it is not her ! At the same instant I heard a 
groan, which was followed by a long sigh. I was lying in 
such a manner on the sofa, that I perceived the feeble light of 
the dark lanthorn a,t the bottom of the passajge. Prompted 
instantly both by anxiety and curiosity, I ran into the pas« 
sage, and entered the apartment abruptly, with the lanthorn 
in my hand. I cast the trembling light on the objects before . 
me : what did I see 1 Alas I even at this day, how can I 
relate it without a sigh ! I saw upon my bed, which he had 
taken possession of, and in my place, which he, had usurped, 
Rosambert, almost naked, closely embracing, in th.6 most 
unequivocal position, a woman! Oh! Madame de B— , how 
beautiful you still appeared to me, although you had fainted I 

As soon as- the Count thought I had properly scrutinized 
this exhibition, he rose from his victim, took his clothes in 
haste, and said, while laughing: Adieu, Faublas! I leave you 
with this disconsolate fair one ; I think you will have a very 
singular explanation! Persuade her, if you can, that you 
have had no^share in this trick. Farewell! my chaise is 
waiting for me; I retuntto Luxembourg, and to-morrow you 
shall hear from me. • 

The cruel observations of Rosambert ivere as distressing to 
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me ms the action he had beei) gailty of. In the trst impulse 
of my rage I was flying for my sword, to compel him to give 
me a reason for his infamous proceedings, when Madame 
de B-^ rose all at once, and seized me by the arm. 

Rosambert had time to eseape: the Marchioness imme- 
diately took my hand, coTered it with Itisses, and bathed it 
with tears : Oh, from what a weight I seemed reliered I said 
she. Oh, what a consolation it has been to me to learn that 
yon did not participate in this infamous proceeding ! 

Madame de B — would hare continued, but her extreme 
agitation would not suffer her. She sobbed for a long time, 
without being able to utter a word ; at last, redoubling her 
efforts, with a Toice interrupted by sighs, she resumed : 

If yon had been capable, Faublas, of delivering me to this 
nnworthy man, if you had so far despised me, this last misfor^^ 
tune, greater than all the rest, would hate brought me to the 
grave. I find, however, that it is still possible to live, and 
not be quite destitute of consolation,^ since, debased as I am, 
I can yet hope for your esteem, or at least I ought to reckon 
on your pity. — If your bitter mortifications will be in any 
degree alleviated by knowing that I participate in them, let 

me assure you, my amiable friend Oh I I am wretched! — 

My heart bleeds for )ou! — How this perfidious man, aided 
by a fatal accident, has undermined my vain prudence I How 
has a single moment overturned my cafefully concerted pro- 
jects, and destroyed my dearest hopes! 

At these words the Marchioness sunk down on my pillow,, 

her arms were stretched out and immovable, her eyes became 

fixed, and her tears ceased to flow. Insensible to ray cares, 

deaf to my entreaties, she seenled overcome by despair, and 

penetrated with the horror of her situation. She kept this 

alarming silence for a quarter of an hour ; and then, in an 

apparently calm tone, ihe said: Make yourself easy, my 
*^*^ R3 . 
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friend ; lit down near me, and give me all your attention ;■ 
I am going to unbosom myself entirely to you, and when I. 
have laid open the vain projects I had formed^ and the immu-o 
table resolutionsri am about to make, you wjll know precisely 
how far you ought to pity or to blame. 

The Marquis met you accidentally in the gardens of the 
Thuilleries, and your father exposed every thing. Myhus-, 
band came off in a hurry, reproached me before twenty 
witnesses, and announced his approaching vengeance. Asto- 
nished at the cruel manner in which you abandoned me, at a 
moment equally fatal to my love and my honour, I could not 
help concluding that a^ more urgent interest, and a dearer 
object, occupied your mind. . Jufti«e went after you several 
times, but could not find you. 1 tl^n charged Dumont, my 
oldest and most faithful servant, and him even who take* 
here the character of Detprez : I charged him, I say, to go 
and wait for you in the environs gf the convent of Mademdi* 
selle de Pontis, and to watch your .proee«dings until the next 
morning. He savir you enter the convent, waited till you 
eame out, followed you to the field of battle, and on the road 
as far as Jalons, where he lost scent of you. He returned 
not soon enough to be my first informer of the two elope* 
ments, the news of which w'as already spread through Pads. 

Dumont, on bis return, found my preparations already 
made. I had got together my gold, my jewels, some effects 
tn the bank, an/1 dressing myself in a blue uniformt that yoa 
might not kpow me, I flew to Jalons. While 1 was interro- 
gating the post*master, a man arrived whom I recognized* 
and who, without knowing me, indicated to me 'your route; it 
was Jasmin who conducted a post-chais^.* I continued to 



♦ That which M. du Portail and myself had left at Vivray, 
in order to take horses t^ join Sophia the quicker. 
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follow him at some distance, and arriyed at Loxembonrg tlm 
day after yourself. I went Into the city as soon as it wa# 
light, and made inqalries in eyery quarter; I lost a wboU 
hour during my researches, the most precioM hour of my 
life. 

At length, I was Informed that a marriage wm perfpnning 
in the cathedral, between a young gentleman and a Udy h« 
had stolen away. It was enough, I listened no longer, I flew 
to the church, and rushed through the x:rowd. You were Just 
married! A groan escaped me, but suddenly mustering up 
my strength, I vanished from your sight. Too happy in being 
able to fly, I hurried I know not where. My aifections, how* 
erer, soon brought me^a'^Slt'to Luxembourg, that I might 
know what was become o# you. Indeed, Faublas, the plea^ 
sure I felt at hearing my rival was torn from 70U, was not §0 
lively as the sorrow I experienced on hearing of the dangerous 
delirium they said you had fallen into. Animated by the 
double desire of watching over the life of my lover, and oi 
keeping him to myself, and myself only, I immediately formed 
my plan. 

With Dumont, who aci^onApanied me, I examined all tha 
environs of Luxembourg, and, under the name of Despres, ha 
hired this house. I soon made some alterations, iirhich were 
necessary for the execution of my designs. The Marchioness 
de B;-' resolved to suffer every thing as long as she did not 
lose you, and sh\it herself up in a miserable garret, in another 
part of the house. ^ 

Your father had you conducted here, and I had the pleasure 
of lodging with my lover, almost under the same roof; of 
seeing him restored to life under my own eyes; of visiting 
^im sometimes in the silence of the night; of inhaling his 
breath, and feeling the palpitation of his heart. I ought, 
nndoubtedly, before I indulged myself in taking still greater 
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liberties, and experiencing the most supreme delights, to hare 
waited your complete recovery; but what means had I of 
resisting the continual charm of your presence? or of com- 
bating my increasing desires? Alas ! what am I talking of? 
Faublas, the moment was approaching when my designs were 
Kbontto be accomplished; within three days I should have 
thrown olT the almost magical veil with which I have been 
enveloped ; I should have discovered myself to you without 
any mystery; I should have shown you the Marchioness 
de B — , regardless of the rank she had left on your account, 
desirous of nothing but devoting herself to your happiness in 
some secure retreat, and still have thought my fate an enviable 
one, had 3rott but appreciated my feelings and approved my 
plan. But had you ungratefully resisted, my resolution was 
formed, chevalier, to carry you off in spite of yourself, and to 
have taken you — where should I say ? — perhaps to the end of 
the world. Yes, I would have jfTaced immense oceans be- 
tween my perfidious lover and my more favoured rival. 

The Marchioness, when she began, was calm; next she 
seemed to melt in tenderness, and at length she became impas- 
sioned, and expressed the last words in so energetic and 
emphatic a manner, that I could not help expressing some 
signs of astonishment, which she observing : 

Be composed, said she, you are henceforth at liberty, 
though I shall be for ever enslaved. My tender moments of 
passion are passed! I can now only exp^erience the most 
impetuous, the most implacable of all. Opprobrium has put 
love to flight. How, indeed, coul.d you take back to your 
arms a woman who was dishoudured in your eyes and de- 
graded in her own? Being brought into this unfortunate 
condition by the basest of treachery, the most horrid ven- 
geance has tajien possession of my heart, which is now 
rankling with its empoisoned gall! Faublas, 1 indulge au - 
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Idea that I perceived ydn ready to execute rayjast retent* 
ment ; but, Eosambert, in thin combat, the success of which 
will not be doubtful, would still glory In his fall; and his 
death, beinit unattended with shame, would be too feeble a 
reparation for the irreparable affront I have received from 
him. No, chevalier, his punishment belongs to me, and I 
swear to you that it shall be accomplished. 

Madame de B — *s countenance was so much inflamed, and 
her eyes bespoke so much fury, that I began to dread the 
consequendes of her violent passions. My unfortunate mis^ 
tress saw that I was about to interrupt her, and hastened to 
continue her observations. 

You will endeavour in vain to change my resolution. A 
vlllany too necessary for you to be astonished at it, or for ^e 
to shrink from any of the dangers it may be i^ttended with. 
Alas ! I have now nothing to lose 1 th6 perfidious wretch has 
overwhelmed me with dishonour, and deprived me of my 
lover! Let me repeat once more, Faublas, that I forbid you 
to espouse my qaarrel ; I will sustain it entirely by myself; 
I shall be driven to desperation if I am deprived of, the 
pleasure of vengeance. It is well known what an enraged 
woman can do ; they shall see what a woman like myself is 
capable of achieving. Yes, I swear by my disappointed 
love, by my lost honour, that you shall, in the midst of your 
astonishment, ask yourself whether any on^ in the world 
could have avenged the Marchioness de Q — better thaa 
herself. 

She remained for a while in mournful silence. I ventured 
to give her a kiss, and my tears dropped upon her naked 
bosom. She immediately repaired the disorder of her clothes, 
which, apparently, she had not observed, and in a less 
agitated, but not less mournful tone of voice, she said : 

Oh, yes! take pity on me! I have need of consoiatiou. 
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To-morrow I must leave you ; to-morrow vre must separate, 
perhaps for a very long time ; I return to Paris-^To Paris f — 
Yes, my friend. It was not fear that drove me from the capi- 
tal; It. was not to hide myself that I came to Luxembourg'. 
Alas ! I cannot, as I wished, consecrate the remainder of ray 
life to your happiness ! — I am going to resume my fortune 
' and my rank, since I am not permitted to sacrifice it. — I return 
to Paris ; make yourself easy as to my fate : for when a 
woman is not entirely destitute of mental and personal attrac- 
tions, she can, if she chooses to £ak^ the trouble, bring back 
her husband, however justly incensed. To succeed in this 
delicate enterprize, two ways are still left to me, but the most 
easy is not the best, . Like many others, I can palliate some 
parts of my adventure, which are too much for his self-love 
to overlook ; 'make an ingenuous confession of the rest, and 
exert that Influence, which beauty still preserves even over 
him it has offended, to obtain a pardon which he will not re- 
fuse me. But this undertaking, however good it may be in a 
mbment'of trouble, is productive of many inconveniences in 
future. For M. de B — 's own repose, I would not arm him 
against myself with my own confessions, because I should be 
eternally tormented with his jealousy; he would suspect me 
of having been guilty of ten Intrigues; when I have had but 
one passion, and, perhaps, contest with me the legitimacy of 
the only child 1 ever bore him. Besides, why should I hum- 
bly beg a pardon that I can boldly demand ? No, no, 1 prefer 
rather to make use of that irresistible ascendancy which a 
strong mind ever possesses ever a weak one. I shall not be 
the first who has been obliged, by improbable lies, boldly te 
deny a positive and proved infidelity. It may, perhaps, be less 
difficult for me than you can conceive, to make M. de B-- be- 
lieve that th6 Chevalier de Faublas has always been Ma- 
demoiselle da Portall to me; and if I cannot persuade bim, 
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I sball at least embarrass him in such a maimer as to leave 
hlmundecideiL 

I am well aware that the public, far ttom bebog blind to 
real wrongs, are always ready to suppose them, and will not 
be so easily deceived as a credulous husband. I know well, 
that I must expect the humiliating celebrity occasioned by 
gallant adventures, when they are of an extraordinary 
nature. 

The beaux etpriU will make songs and epigraais about me, 
and the old dowagers will scandalize my character* In those 
circles which I shall be bold enough to enter, I shall see my- 
self the object of affected whispers, of malignant looks, of 
artful sarcasms, and equivocal jokes. I must bear the im«> 
pertinent airs of our silly fops ; the cold contempt of our in* 
exorable prudes ; the pretended disdain of those loose fish 
who still preserve an external modesty, and the sisterly 
welcome of those beauties who have entirely lost their 
character. 

If I have the courage to appear at the theatres, and in the 
public promenades, I shall be surrounded by a crowd; a 
swarm of young rakes will buzz about me, whisperings^ there 
she is;" '' that is her.*'— Vf ell ! Faublas; this painful par^, 
which many ladies of my rank have taken through choice, I 
shall fill through necessity. Like them, perhaps,. bold in my 
appearance, free in my conversation, and stoically despising 
my ignominy, I shall accustom myself to repulse shame 
by effrontery, and blame by impudence. 

See, then, to what an excess of degradation I have. been led 
by a passion, criminal if you will have it so, but, nevertheless, 
Inmairy respects excusable. Ah, since it is true, that to 
avoid being unhappy we must fulfil all our duties with punctu- 
ality^ why are so many difficult ones imposed on us ? A g\r\ 
Mho is ignorant of herself falls, at fifteen years of age^ into 
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Ibe arms of a man the knows nothing about. She is told by 
ber parents,* that birth, rank, and riches constitute happi- 
ness; you cannot fail of being happy, since, without ceaslD^ 
to be noble, yon become more rich ; your husband cannot be 
otherwise than a man of merit, since he is a man of quality. 
The young wife, too soon undeceived, finds nothing but folly 
and vice, where she expected agreeable talents and brilliant 
qualities; the luxury which surrounds her, and the titles 
which decorate her, alTord but insufficient and fleetiog amuse- 
ment to dissipate the listless langour of her life. Her eyes 
have already, perhaps, discovered, and her heart received an 
impression from the mortal who is wanting to complete her 
happiness. Then if the imperious master to whom she has 
sold herself presumes to use the rights of Hymen; if she sub« 
mits to the repulsive embraces of custom and necessity, the 
unfortunate victim, dotiug On the image of her lover even 
while in the arms of her husband, sighs at being forced to pro- 
stitute herself to one who profanes what another undoubtedly 
deserves, and would duly appreciate. 

If the fickle husband, after haying long neglected, ultimately 
abandons her, must she submit herself to the rigour of a pre- 
mature celibacy, or is she to expose herself to the perilous 
pleasures of a connection so anxiously desired. Restrained 
by her duty, but still under the Influence of her passfon ; tor- 
mented by her fears, but earnestly solicited by love, will she 
be long able to submit to her painful privations without some 
indemnification t Suppose she resists the voice of nature con- 
tinually prompting her, may not chance preserve for her, as it 



* If divorces were generally allowed, barbarous parents 
would be deterred from sacrificing their daughters, knowing 
they could break the chain t)ie next day. 
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did for me, some all-powerfalsedfietioii, some inevitable temp- 
tatiop? — Uofortonate woman I in a single moment she will 
lose tlie merit of many years resistance ; she is lost for ever ; 
for after the first /oiiJrpa# what woman will stop? She will 
adore the man who made her commit it. Satisfied with talking 
some useless precautions, she neglects those which are more 
necessary ; her danger /becomes imminent and she becomes 
more careless. Presently betrayed by.some unforeseen event, 
or, perhaps, sacrificed by some cowardly enemy, she loses for 
ever the object most dear to her heart, and finds herself pob« 
licly defamed. Tliis, my friend, is the lot of women in that 
Tory France where it is 7>retended they reign t 

It was tliiis I beheld myself sacrificed, and for^ a long lime 
struggled with mortification and disappointment, and thns was 
seduced by the sight of you. The day after that fatal, yet 
delicious night, who could have foreseen that I had opened 
under my feet an abyss, at the bottom of which Vengeance, 
Opprobrium and Despair were waiting for me? — My friend, I 
mustleaye you; and what will become of you? — Alas! yott 
burn with the desire of being re-united to my fortunate 
riyal. Oh ! that you may find her, and continue ever faithful 
to her I may she at least escape misfortune — I leave you. Fan- 
bias, for a time under the Influence of Rosambert's perfidious 
insinuations ; bo careful of listening to him, if my memory is 
dear to you; if you love Sophia: the Count will ruin you, you 
will acquire in his sootety a taste for futile 'becupations and 
pernicious pleasures; he will teach you the detestable art of 
seduction — of perfidious vUlany and cowardly treachery — Per- 
haps U may appear strange to you to hear Madame de B — giv- 
ing a lecture on morality, but this is one of those singularities 
which your happy destiny and my unfortunate star^. have re- 
served for you. 

I will freely acknowledge to you, Faublas^ that it is not with- 

out the most poignant regret that I see you wasting, in the bo* 
S 
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soul of eorrnpiing idlenesf tad Uamiliatiag debaocbery;! thog^ 
TaUableflfto of which nature has been so prodigal %Q yo^^ , 
tad which I had the happiness of developing. Ah} mj 
firlendyhow many common men are able to corrupt those beau? 
ties whose wish is to yield. I am certain that whenever yo« 
choose you may overcome them all, and become the idol of 
•ur sex! but does it not become you to be ambitious of suor 
cess more worthy a noble heart. A young man lilie yourself 
might aspire to excel in ev^y thing. The sciences invite you ; 
literature demands your attention, and glory awaits you in 
our armies: follow her career with giant strides: that your 
enemies may be reduced to silence, and your rivals be compelled 
to admire yon. Your first sudess wUl bring relief to my 
sorrow ; and I shall think I have obtained the eulogiums 
which you will merit; the fame you will acquire will 
restore me to my own esteem; your virtues wlU justify my 
weakness; your glory will bring about my re-establishment; 
tiie day may come when I can say : Yes, I confess 1 am dis* 
honoured, but it was for him. 

Madame de B— 's addresses kindled In my bre^istthe noble 
enthusiasm with which her own was inspired. Urged by a 
powerful impulse I attempted to throw myself into her arms^ 
but she restrained me. 

Adieu, chevalier, you may always dependrupon me. I shall 
always remember with tenderness and gratitude, though my 
youth was tormented with the most cruel pains, I had never- 
theless a few happy days, for which I was indebted to your* 
self. But do not deceive yourself as to the nature of the sen* 
tUnents I entertain for you. This accident, the most fatal and 
the least foreseen of all my misfortunes, has enlightened m^ 
while it overwhelms me with trouble ; I find, by sad experience, 
that I must not hope for happiness in an illegitimate attacu- 
ment. The weak Marchioness da B-^ exists no more. Yon 
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iM>\r liehotd'a womtn capable of some eror gy, btft solely oooq* 
pied with the care of insuring her Tengeance, and forwardinf^ 
yoar advancement. Adieu, Fanblas, it is your friend who em- 
'teraces ybn. She gate mo &kiss on the forehead, and relilred 
by the chimney. 

Yes; it was by that shci entered my chamber ; the back of the 
ftce^piace was so constructed as to move on hinges, and to 
c»pen wide enough to admit her through it. How many poo« 
pie, for want of knowing better, would attribute this contriv* 
anee to the inTcntion of the Marchioness ; but in an age fertile 
"WitfafkiTentlons, and long before Madame de B — , a chimney 
was thus opened by* an amiable duke for a captire beanty, 
whose nfune has acquired a lasting celebrity. 
' The day wl^ch succeeded this nnfortunate night brought me 
MMtte eonsolatory tntelligenee ; I received a letter from Rosam« 
bert Which a;t first I refused to open. No.one was with me but 
Desprez when it was brought. Here, Duinont, is a hand writ- 
ing which I recognise, do me the pleasure to take this letter 
to MadaraiDde B— ; tell ber I wiU not open it, and that she 
stay Ito as she likes ^ith it. 

Dumont took it, and retiirnedin about a quarter of an hour. 
The Mareldoness wished to speak to me a moment in her own 
apartment, I went up to ber, and should probably have broken 
my head against the ceiliiig of ber chamber, if she had not 
ta^en tbe trouble to warn me several times that I was in a gar*, 
ret. I saw no one but Madame de B — , who appeared very 
pale and mdWcholy. ■ I tuked her how she had spent the re« 
mainder of the last night : alas ! said she, as I shall pass here- 
after Btaily others ! and she handed me a paper bathed in 
teaffli; adding: Behold the worthy epistle of my cowardly 
persecutor: I have oast my eye over it once, but wish to hear 
itreiid*- Read it out — Must I«~It will be a oruel complaisance 

on your part; but I reqdie it.-^PerHUt^Fattblasy do pri^y 
89 
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grant me this last reqaest.— Neyertheless— Ch6faUer, I really 
idshit. 

** My dear Faublas.— You mast now look up to me as 
** as your master. You saw me strike a bold stroke wMch I 
*' had meditated for more than a month. Read and admire. I 
** learnt that on the day of your marriage a stranger came Into 
<* the church and witnessed the ceremony : sometime after yoa 
'* wrote me that a spirit, at once discreet and familiar, paid 
f* very interesting Tislts. Being well aware af Madame d^ 
»t B — 's enterprising disposition, I conjecture, I suspect, I 
** inquire, and finding that she left Paris on the day of your 
<* flight, I conclude that she Is in the same house with you* 
** without your knowledge. One does not easily forget the 
**" wrongs received from so charming a woman. For t^i 
'* months her piquant Infidelity had rankled in my heart.** 

My infidelity, as if ever—the insplent coxcomb ! — ^But pro- 
ceed, my friend, proceed. 

" I conceived a scheme for accomplishing my rcTengein a 
** manner as complete and agreeable, as difllcult in execution ; 
^* I hastened my cure, and started in a post-chaise. To bring 
** ^bout the gallant catastrophe it was necessary to make you a 
•'little tipsy, and. I was obliged tp employ^-that little fric% 
f' which I doubt not you will pardon. 

♦* This morning, howeyer, t was uneasy; what did she say 
" after my departure ? whet did she do t I would Wager that, 
** ever expert in making the best of circumstances, she has put 
** on the most touching grief^ the most affecting despair, and ttio 
' * most interesting repentanpe. — I fHI W&fifer alsd, that, eTer 
** credulous and compassionate, you have sincerely participated 
*Mn the grief of your innocent mistress, 9Q traitorously 
** violated. I will wager also, that the ungrateful chevalier 
f * does not yet^eel the obligation he is under to m^ : DevfT? 
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** tMcn, I have tttateh«d bim ftom tlie woman who led hiin 
^ astray, and reitored him, with vndifided affeetioB, lo tha 
•* wife who lores him. 

«' By « Jnst dtatee of fate, Madame de B — retarns to her 
ifslmaftef/' 

To Iter first master I interrujjted Madame de B—- , that if 
not true ! 

^ I was entlaTed by her mafic powers for ten months ; the 
^* spell 1^ now broke ; the enchantment is dissoWed, and lam 
*^ f^ee. Do you also, <;hevalier, assert your liberty, and fly 
*^ from the charms of this sorceress. Sophia expects her li« 
*^ Aerator; Madame de Faublas groans within the walls of 

*^ the ConTcnt da , Faubourg Saint Germain, at Paris : 

«^ yon will guesa why I did not gl? e you this important news 
** yesterday. Oo, ray friend, disguise yourself, fly to the 
'^ cajpital, and when you embrace your charming wife, do not 
*^ f<Mrg«t to tell her that she is indebted to Rosambert for the 
*^ ideasnre of seeing you so soon. 

** I am, your friend, &c." 

My wife in the Conyent de < ' at Paris I cried I, on 
fiabhing the letter, Oh^ my friend ! how happy am I at this 
discoTery !— Cruel child I answered the Marchioness, in an 
emotion of passion which expressed her love and her despair; 
is it from you, cheralier, that I am to recefre this last fatal 
blow! 

I was going to fall on my Icnees, to beg her to pardon my 
rashness, but her grief being instantly dissipated, she aslted 
me, with more firmness than I could have expected, what I 
int«?nded to do 2 and what services J expected from her friend- 
ship? 

I told her I felt a most ardent desire to return to Paris* 
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Slie felt alftrmed at tli« dangert which awaited me there, a&d 
the uneaslaess my flight would occasion the Baroiu I ob* 
served that I should probably not be absent from ray father 
more than a fortnight, and that, by taking some prndoit pre^ 
cautions, I hoped to escape the perils my return to the eapital 
would bring upon me. Madame de B — did npt seem satisfied. 

My friend, said I, my wife, plunged into despair by my 
absence, may perhaps die ; 1 l^now no danger more appalling 
to myself than that which menaces her, and it is my first duty 
to fly to her relief. 

It is not for me, replied the Marchioness, to blame the hn* 
prudent actions which the most powerful of all passions ira-- 
peU us to commit. May I, now become the confldant of your 
rash enterprises, ne?er regret in secret the times when I ha* ' 
zarded similar t)nes I Go, my dear Faublas, and, amidst a 
thousand dangers, search for this young Sophia, whose beauty 
has cost me so many tears. Oh, what a strange destiny ! I - 
must now take as much pains in order to re-unite you, at I 
haT^ heretofore given myself torments in endeavouring to se* 
parate you. Doubt not but my anxious friendship will watdfc 
,oTer your inconsiderate love. I go, as muc^ as possible, to 
ward oflf the dangers by which you are surrounded, and to 
pave the way to that pleasure and happiness which is pro* 
mised you. 

Of all our precautions, the first and most necessary is that 
of your disguise; I therefore undertake to provide you with . 
the most commodious and convenient one, as well aS^ to make 
all the necessary preparations for your departure* My own* 
wMich was fixed, shall be put off until to-morrow on your 
aocount. Leave me, my friend — ^Tell Desprez to come up 
and speak with me, and expect me in your chamber in the 
middle of the night. , t 
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. Ske'came is she ImuI promised ; and, to? tUIs time, she en* 
tered by the door. In the first place, she made roe take off my 
eoat, and from a parcel, mysteriously opened, she drew a large 
1)laok robe, in wMch I was presently mnlBed vp. My neck 
and breast was covered with so much art, that the kerchief 
aeemed to enTclope the treasure of a rich plump bosom, mo- 
destly concealed* 

Ofer my bashful forehead, already bound with a whit» 
handean^ a thin white veil was thrown, through which, with 
timid glances, I endeayoured to meet the eyes of the officious 
flEur one employed in disguising me. I saw her blush and 
tremble ; and, with a mixed sensation of pain and pleasure^ 
I heard her stiflle a tender and mournful sigh. How fre- 
quently were her eyes filled with tears, and cast down to 
avoid coming in contact with mine, as with quivering handa 
ahe oentinued to adjust some part of my dress which did not 
set to please her. 

How often was I prompted by desire to allay my oipm ar- 
dour and her regrets, in the raptures of a last embrace I Oh, 
ray Sophia 1 in no moment of my life was the remembrance of 
thee more necessary to my tottering virtue I And yet I must 
confess, that had I thought Madame de B — had been as weak* 
aa myself, I should have tried the experiment; but, in shorti 
I did not attempt to convince myself of it ; and you ought> 
my charming wife, to be happy that I did not put the courage 
of the Marchioness and the^ fidelilV of your husband to so 
critical a trial. 

When Madame de B — saw that nothing more was wanting 
to my disguise, she could not restrain her tears ; and, in a 
feeble voice, she said : Adieu ! begone t re-enter France ; 
fly to Paris; I will follow you in two hours, and be in the ca- 
pital only two hours later than yourself. Fanblas! we sh&ll 
arrive, as it were, together ! the same city will contain u« ; 
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ytt we shan see eac^ other no more ! But I tball wftteh^rrer 
yoqr safety, and prevent or ward off the dangers whidi 
threaten yon I Yon shall see ifl am not a real friend ! Oet 
down in Rue Qrenelle, Saint Honort, a Photel de VEmpereur ; 
yon need not remain there a minnte, some oAe will come fo 
yon from me, in whom yon may place all yonr eonfideiice. 
Listen, chevalier, to his advice ; let your condnct be governed 
by his directions'; and, above all, let me beg of you to com- 
mit no indiscretions. Ton have but one way of recompehcing 
me fbr all my care and trouble, and that is, not to destroy 
their effect by a foolish temerity. Oh ! that it was permitted 
4ne to accompany you on yonr road, and partake of the dan- 
^gers which perhaps await yon! Here, my friend, at all 
hazards, take your pistols. As to this weapon, added sbe^ 
pointing to m J sword, which hung at the head of my bed, it 
can never form part of a nun's equipage, therefore permit me 
to take it myself. 

I reached it down, and presented it to her. She seized It 
with transport, drew it immediately, appeared to take a plea- 
sure in examining its fine temper, and then returning it to the 
scabbard, she took my Irand, which she squeezed with more 
force than I thought her capable of. - 
•Grant, oh ! Heaven! said she, in a vehement tone of voice, 
that I may be worthy of this present ! 

Without waiting far my reply, she conducted me to the 
stair-case, which we descended in silence. We crossed tbe 
garden without making a noise, the little door was opened the 
moment we appeared, and I saw a post-chaise waiting tot 
me. I wished to thank her for her kind attentions, but my 
mouth was stopped by several kisses. 1 hoped, at least, to 
return -her tender caresses; but, quicker than lightning, she 
tore herself ftrom my arras, shut the door after her, and bade 
«• a tender ** Adieu I'* , 
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I started ; I set out to rejoin tbee, my Sophia ; but how 
many misfortane^ boipr many enemies and rivals were sUll to 
retard the moment of oar re-union I 

It was very near ^^e in the morning. We entered, at day- 
break, into the French territories. Every man who travels in 
a country where he has committed any dangerous act, imagines 
that every one who- IooIls at him recognizes him ; i^ seems 
impossible to him but that the cause, of his inquietude ia 
written on his forehead, ind can lie read by every one who 
passes: besides, a nun travelling by herself in a post-chaise, 
was calculated to excite observation. This is what I was 
saying to myself in the environs of Longwy, the first place on 
the frontier, where I thought I perceived that I was noticed* 
After these fine reflections, I gave myself up to the deceitful 
Bweetsof asleepv alas! too short I for in a little time my 
chaise was surrounded, and I awoke through the noise pro* 
duced by opening the doors. Before I had time to look about 
me« they got in, seized me, and bound me; but either too 
respectful, or too inattentive, or out of consideration for ipy 
f ex, or my habit, or imagining there was nothing to fear 
from a nun, who was unarmed, they neglected to search me; 
the sacrilegious troop, however, dared to profane my holy 
^arb by throwing a soldier's cloak over me, and their chiefs 
•eating himself cavaUerly by my side, ordered the postillion 
to go forward. 

Where are you conducting me I 

Apparently deaf and dumb, the discreet satelite who guarded 
vfie was as little touched by my questions as my complaintd. 
A kind of napkin, with which they had covered my head, ad-, 
mitted too faint a light to enable me to distinguish any things 
The noise of a cavalcade struck my ear, from which I judged, 
that for greater security, I was escorted by. soldiers^ Once^ 
while tha troop stopped, seemingly t« take fresh horsM* 1 
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iMtrd some 0M pronotmce di^stiTicay the name of DerneTal 
aad myself. 

Where are tbey conducting me I 
■ The cnrsed post-chaise vent on perpetnally ; btit ^e did, 
at last, come to onr journey's end. From this I calculated 
that we mast have been on the road about thirty-six hours s 
truly, six ages could not have appeared longer ! What dread- 
ful anxieties agitated >me I To what cruel reflections was I ft 
prey f t saw myself surrounded by judges ! I heard the ter- 
rible sentence pronounced, and beheld the fata) scalfoldt 
What a situation I It was not for myself alone that I groaned ; 
tto, my father, I thought of the letter which I had left for yott 
en my table, in which I promised to return to you soon. Alas ! 
yonr son, perhaps, is doomed never more to embrace you I 

It was not for myself that I regretted my life, no, my youiigf 
wife, no; I thought of thy" still increasing attractions, of our 
nuptials so short, and of our bonds so soon broken. Ih sup- 
posing that my deplorable end should not bring you to a pre- 
mature grave, T was at least confident that you would remain 
Ibithful to my memory ; no one wouM boast' the happiness of^ 
marrying the widow of Faublas. Oh, m]f Sophia ! I melted 
over the fate of a girl of fifteen condemned to the fate of a wi- 
dowhood, that might last for more than half a century ; and 
eompelled all the while to regret the fleeting pleasures of two 
nights. 

At length, the chaise stopped, and they took me out. Where 
t^ey had brought me to I could not. divine. I oould not 
examine the place through the cloth with which my face was 
covered. For want of my eyes, I exercised my oars, and lis- 
tened with as much curiosity as anxiety. 

I heard the flapping of doors, the njise of bolts, the rattling 
of iron gratings, and the hasty steps of several persons on all 
sides. The place in which they put me aj^esred coid^ and 
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iMxapi I was saatedom a large w««d«ii arm cbajf; at som^ 
dittanee from me, I heard some words muUered, bat I (U4 not 
imderstand them ; my ears were only atraok by that hollaw 
prolonged echo, common in large vaults. 

Some one approached me, and inclining towards my ear. 
Addressed to me in a yery mild toae, the foUWing wonia,r 
which were both terrific and censoling: great God! wlmS 
-will become of yon ? Ob, that I conld saTe you ? 

The. next moment, 1 heard a bell tolling as for a funeral ; 
it seemed as if a number of people came in -and surrounded 
me. To the tumultuous buzz of a great assembly, all was at 
once succeeded by a profound silence, which lasted for somei 
time. My soul was trouUed, my imagfination labouredr I 
felt a something I had n»ver felt before.— ^Alas ! I jnust ao» 
knowledge it was fear. 

A shrill and squeaking toioe at lengtii broke the pro^und 
. silende, ;md ordered me to say an-^o^ Mqria, An Aye Maria I 
I tried three times to fulfil this strange commandment, and 
three times. my trembling tongue refused to obey : for I could 
not in my extreme distress recall a syllable of the prayer 
in question. Som^ one then sung it, that 1 might repeat it 
word for word. After which began the short interrogators^, 
of which the following is yerbatim. 

3Prom whence do you comet— How should I know I ask 
those who brought me here.;— What hare you done, since jim 
went from hence ? — Here I perhaps I have never been here. 
Where, am I?^-Haye you not seduced Mademoiselle de 
Pontis 1 — Mademoiselle de Pontts ! Oh, Sophia ! -^Yes, Sophia 
de Pentis: do you not know her ?*-I have heard speak of her* 
If I had known her, I would have adored her, instead of se- 
ducing her* — Do you know Chevalier de Faublas?— That 
name has reached my ear.t—Do you know Derneval t — ^No.— » 
This ^^ no,*' repeatod by several voices, circulated thitougb . 



Digitized by Google 



«04 CHEVALIEft PAUBLAS. 

the ftisembty. — ^Is not yovr name Dorothea!— No.' TKU 
made a still greater effect than the other. The ? o!ce which 
interrogated me, replied ; let them take away the napkin, and 
lift up her veil. 

The order was immediately executed, and what a spectacle 
laet my astonished sight ! Before an altar, and on a ciroular 
bench which surrounded me with an extensive sweep, were 
ranged in rows more than fifty nuns. Did my eyes deceive rae t 
No, it was not a dream of my distempered imagination . T)ie 
more I looked about me, the more certain I was that I had 
been examined by fifty nnns ; I heard them exdidm, unani- 
nonsly: "Itisnother !** 

** It is not her,'* repeated the one who appeared to preside 
erer the assembly. The affair is embarrassing, cohtintted she, 
after a moment's reflection ; we must write this evening to our 
luperiors. To-morrow we shall receive their answer; in the 
meantime, let her be pat in the dungeon^ and let one of pur 
ftistera watch near her. 

Four ydmtg nnns seised me, and took me away. I did not 
care ta resist ; in the first place I was bound, and in the next, 
I found my carriage sufficiently agreeable. Moreover, all 
the women followed me: and I took a pleasure in looking at 
them. Amongst so many females, | perceived some yery 
respectable on account of their size ; and others very preci- 
ous for f heir antiquity. There were some of all colours: 
white, grey, yellow, green, more or less marked. This osv 
was common, that was singular, another ridiculous ; But I 
jilso got a side-glance at some who were modem and pretty ! 
and the sight of them seemed to defer the gloomy ideas 
which were presently about to strike a. terror to the very 
bottom of my soul ; and though my situation was still very 
uneasy, I thought no more of it. I am so constituted, that in 
ao circumstances of my life, however embarrassing, if 
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I nw but some pretty women, my troubUs were entirely 
fori^otten. 

In the meantime, they took me by torch Mght through a 
long passage under ground, at the end of which I perceived ' 
a chapel. Close to that they opened a chamber, whieh was 
a dungeon only in name. It was a liind of cell, in which L 
fonnd a bed, upon which they put me. A lamp was lighted, 
and a chair given to sister Ursula, whom the venerables on 
retiring, begged to pray ferrently by me until the next 
morning. 

Oh I my happy stars ! how I thanked tifee! of all the pretty 
faces which I had distinguished amongst them, that of Ursula 
was the most oharming. Wliat a companion ! what freshness t 
what brilliance I what sweetness was there in her timid look ! 
what innocence in her open aAd ingenuous aspect I with the 
exception of Sophia, she was the most delightful creature la 
the world ; and from the day that Sophia de Pontis, in the 
arms of her happy lover, became the most beautiful ^f 
women, Ursula ought to be proclaimed the most handsome of 
maids. 

Although a prisoner, I had no other inquietude than what 

was necessarily excited by the presence of So interestlngf 

a beauty. Although very much fhtigued, I no longer expe-^ 

rieneed the want of sleep; and, then, would it havebecooiie 

thee to sleep! Here, Faublas, the gallant companion of 

Rosambert, the docile pupil of Madame de B—, here was an 

opportunity of proving thyself worthy thy masters. The 

triumph may appear difficult to thee, but the 6 eld is open, 

and I see that the prize which chance proposes at this moment 

to your' eloquence, is worthy thy best efforts ; for what 

greater excitement canst thou need than a charming girl and 

liberty ? If ever seduction was excusable, most assuredly this 

is a case. 

T 
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Let Uie evrioaa l^abop who Bhall , deToutly pera^- tkiai 
tricked book when alone by his fireside, if he possesses as 
warm an imagination as its young author, compose \rfamt 
ought to fill the next six pages; but take care of the censor^' 
shipy for they will liot suffer every thing to be printed.* 

« « ♦ ♦ ♦ e ¥ 

« « « ; e « * 4t 

I i|ow proceeded to tie Ursulc's pretty legs together, anck 
to bind her hands with the bonds which bound my own; 
I prepared with r^ret the handkerchief which was to cover 
her mouth* One moment, said she, one moment more. I wisli^ 
to repeat to you your last instructions, wliich you nmst take, 
oare to remember. Guided by the feeble^ light of this lamp, 
you will enter the subterraneous passage which we oaoio^ 
through* After a few steps you will turn to the left,, and 
presently arriye at tJ^ trap-door we had so much trouble in 
lifting up: close by there, under a shed in the little conrty 
you. will find the gardener's ladder; finally, with this key yeu 
will opra the garden gate, which you ^now, and may heaTon 
pressterve you from all danger. But stop, I have still forgot 
one necessary pcecaution ; I forgot it, because it only related 
to myself, that it may appear less doubtful, as to* force being 
employed in effecting your escape, I wish you to drop one of 
the two pistols, which, the marshals have so fortunately left 
you* Now begone, my angel, it is already late. Adieu, di- 
vine sioung man; thy words are sweeter than the honey of 



♦ The translator has not omitted any thing in this place. 
The delicacy of the author induced him to omit the fascinating 
description he might .here have given of the seduction of 
Ursula, and to leave the imagination of the reader to fill up 
the blank. ^ - . . 
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tlic b«e; tke fire of thina eye hu pierced my he^rt; and 407 
soul reposes in thine. Cover vj face, and make haste to quit 
this place. 

It was with difflcnlty that I obeyed her, bat I was obliged 
to decide, I tied a handkerchief over her beantifnl nooth, 
and arranged every thing in such order that they might think 
the face of the poor nun had been enveloped in this nuumer 
to prevent her cries from being heard. Having done this, 
idstead of wasting the time in useless thanks, I quitted my 
Uberatrix, tolerably easy as to her fate, whatever might . 
happen, but still full of anxiety on my account. Judge what 
was my joy, when, after I had passed through the vault, i^ot 
out at the>trap door, crossed thelittle court, opened the gato^ 
I found myself in a garden which was so famiUar to me, and, 
BO doubt, is fresh in the memory of the reader. I placed tiio 
ladder against that part of the wall which Demeval and 
myself had so often scaled together ; and on the other side 
>vas the street by whieh I reckoned to escape. There was 
fhe pavilion and the covered walk ; my heart palpitated, and 
my eyes were filled with tears. I again beheld the cherished 
spot where my Sophia used to sigh. What feelings did I 
experience ? A religious awe and a sacred veneration, mingled 
with the most tender considerations of these places, so full of 
the reminiscences of our amours. I thought of the day when 
I sung my rondeau ; the spot where she fainted, and the bench 
to which I carried her. Upon that bench she used to ait in 
her hours pf recreation^ that we might see each other through, 
the blinds of my pavilion. Near there was the place where 
we met of an evening, and in mutual embraces mingled both 
our sighs and our tears. Further on— yes, there it Is I I 
saluted with an exclamation of gratitude the propitious ehes- 
' nut tVee, that tree consecrated by her last struggles, and my 

triumph I I kissed iu tutelary branches, and cut my cyphor 
T9 
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and that of my wife on \ii trunk. Of my wife ! Ah I we wer« 
then loTers, and were united — we are now married, and lan- 
guish apart! I fly to her. Great God I the day tiegiiis to 
brealc, and if I am dtscoTered here, I am lost ! 

I ran to my ladder, which I moanted with dilDcuUy, on 
account of the length of the gown with which Ursula desired 
I would remain muffled up. Nevertheless, I was already on 
the coping of the wall ; I perceived a party of patrol marching 
up and down, and came back precipitately, very muoh embar- 
ras£(ed to know by what means I was to get out. I could not 
think of going to my old landlord of the pavilion, who knew 
me too #ell, and I knew not who inhabited the house which 
was next to his; but* whoever was the proprietor, no sojoiipD 
could be more dangerous than my present : I determined, 
therefore, to plant my ladder .against the waU whic^ledtQ 
the last-mentioned premises. 

In order to make my perilous excursion with greater facility, 
I was going to divest myself of my cumbrous gown, which 
impeded all my motions ; but I heard a slight noise, and was 
alarmed: Instead of losing time to undress myself, I climbed 
ap^as quick as possible, and striding the coping, I drew up - 
the ladder to plant it on the other side. At the moment I had it 
up in the air, I thought I perceived some one at the gate 
through which I had passed into the garden. My alarm 
increased, my hand shook, and the ladder slipped from me. 
Reflect on me in that inconvenient equipage, astride on a 
Mgh wall. Happily, I was not frightened at a leap of ten 
feet, and having no time to deliberate, I precipitated myself 
down. 

At the noise of the double fall of myself and the ladder, a 
young girl pame from behind some shrubs, where she had hid 
Kerself. At first she was coming directly up to me, but suddenly 
flopped,, ai if she was as much embarrassed as surprised ; and 
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she covered her face tritb ber hands before I wai near ^iMMigb 
to ber to dbtin^oish her featorei. I went up to ber, t^d ber 
sbe had Dothing to fear, and begged her assistance* I 
kissed alternatelf her two pretty hands, which I wished 
to remoTe, in order to see her face, whieh was apparently 
pretty. 

A mm I exclaimed a roice; it is a man dlsgl^scd thns« 
Ah! yon scoondrel! I will teach yon to come and conrt my 
mistress. 

• As I tamed round to see from whence came this threatenhig 
voice, I felt a shower of blows on my shoulders. Without 
respect for my gown, they were regaling me with some strokes 
of a stick. I had reeei? ed seretal before I had tisM to pull 
ont my pistol; but I will leate you to judge whether my 
honour, thus inyoluntarily outraged, was not sufficiently 
revenged by the reparation I obtained from my abrupt ag • 
gressers. 

There were three of them. Each of whom suspended his 
blows, and recoiled some steps backwards, when I produced 
the redoubtable instrument with which I was armed. The 
firmest of my adversaries, which I noticed was scarcely four- 
teen or fifteen years old, 1 reCbgnized to be one of those 
impudent grooms, who, When mounted majestically on the 
top of a lofty carriage, amuse themselves in making grimaces 
at, and insulting those who pass on foot, and are splashed by 
the wheels. I gave but a glance at the second ; he was on/s 
of those strapping, insolent and -idle scoundrels that luxury 
has taken from the p lough's tail, and paid for playing at 
cards, for sleeping^ in anti-chambers, swearing, and drinking, 
mocking their masters in the kitchen's, and playing with the 
maids in the garrets. The third attracted all my attention; 
his attire was at the same time simple and elegant, decent 

ftnd pretty; he had an air of grace and nobHity In bis 
T 3 
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mtiifiers* and there yvna • something imposiiif about him, 
even in his terror. I deemed him the master, of the other 
two* 

Monsieur, said I, if yon dare to take a step ; if yon malM 
oiily a sign, if yonr iterTants attempt the least resistance, I 
shall fire upon you. Do me the fayour to answer me : ace yon 
& gentleman ?«Yes, monsieur. — Your name l-rThe Vieomte 
de Valbrun. — Monsieur, I shall not tell you my name, but 
you shall know that I am your equal. Do yon think this ad-' 
Tenture, the beginning of which is so disagreeable for ne, 
will be terminated comfortably for yourself? It is probable 
that lam not the person you took me for, but It is I who have 
receif ed so unworthy an outrage* Monsieur cannot be igno- 
rant that offended honour oalls for blood. Unfortunately I 
am pressed for time, and have but one pistol, nevertheless wt 
will, if you please, settle our (Ufferbnces without leaving this 
spot, but first of all I beg you will send away your foot- 
man and your jockey. 

M. de Valbrun made a sign, and the two Servants retired, f 
immediately presented my closed hand to him : I hold some 
pieces of money, said I : odd or even. If you guess right' 
you are to fire at me : if you guess wrong, Vieomte, I declare 
you are'a dead man. Even, said he, I opened my hand, and 
he was correct, — Adieu, my father and my Sophia I Adleu^ for 
ever ;— M. de Valbrun, in taking the pistol which I presented 
to him, exclaimed. No, Monsieur, No : you shall again see 
your father and your Sophia I He discharged the pistol in /he 
air, and fell down at my knees : Astonishing young roaQ^ 
continued he, what nobleness of mind, what intrepidity; I 
should have been inexcusable if I had voluntarily insulted yon: 
consider that my fault was accidental, and deign to pardon me. 
I wanted him to rise. Monsieur, replied he, I will not quit 
Uiia posture until you have assured |ne of your forgiveaeai--^ 
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You nik my {mrdon, Vieomte, when you bat t ^i? tn mt my 
life ! Beliere me I retain no resentment, but shall be charmed 
to obtain your friendship. — ^To whom have I the honojur ot 
speaUng? — 1 cannot tetl you, I cannot makemyself known till 
under more happy circumstances than I am in at this moment; 
will you permit me to retire ?— What I in the garb of a nun 1 
Go into my apartments, I will order you some clothes ; it wijl 
be but an aifair of a moment. Indeed it was impossible for ma 
to have gone out in the state in which I found myself, there- 
fore 1 accepted tlie Vieomte's offers. 

The young woman who had occasioned all this disorder, still 
remained at a distance without saying a word. M. de Valbrutt 
called, and she approached with her hand remaining over her 
face. What modesty! said the Vieomte, how inteiresting 
it is ! I am no longer the dupe of that affectation, and do not 
choose to have a rival in my footman. Since it is thia fine 
gentleman who pleases you, let him pay you ; from this 
moment we separate, Justine. 

At this name which sounded so sweetly in my ears, I inter- 
rupted M. de Valbrun. Is she called Justine ? It is very sin- 
gular. — ^Will tyou permit me, M. de Vieomte, to remove my 
doubts. He assured me that I should do him a favour. I 
approached the young girl, put aside her hands, and dis- 
covered her' to be the pretty little Abigail whose remei^- 
brance had sometimes given me uneasiness. 

Faublas. What, is it you, my dear? 

JusTiNB. Yes, Monsieur de Faublas, it is me. ' 

The Vicomte. de Valbrun. M. de Faublas!— he is 
handsome, noble, valiant and generous. . He thought he was 
ion the point of death, and named Sophia ! I. have a hundred 
times wished to meet with him. (He came up to me. and took 
my hand.) Brave and gentle chevalier, you justify in every 
respect your brilliant reputation ; 1 urn not astonishe({ that a 
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ehamiitg* woman should have risked her fame for you. Bof 
tall me, how- have yoa oome here? How, after the noise Df 
4hat unfortunate duel, dare you appear in the capital. It 
must be some powerful interest that has drawn you here— 
Place your confidence iu me, chevalier, and look upon the 
Vioomte de Valbrun as your most de?oted friend* But first 
<kf all, where are you going ?— 

Faublas. To the Hotel de TEmpereur, Rue de Orenelle. 
- Tna YicoMTB. A public hotel, and in the most frequented 
quarter of Paris ! Haye a care, for yoa are well Juiown there, 
and must not show yourself by daylight. Yoa cannot stir 
Iventy st^s without being arrested. 

The Vicomte, perhaps, was right $ but I only thought of 
hastening the moment of my re-union with Sophia. I innsted 
on leaving him ; Well ! be it so, said he, but permit me at 
least to see if the coast is clear, while you put on some clothes. 
Justine, conduct monsieur to my dressing-room, ppen my 
wardrobe, and see that he wants. nothing. 

As soon a^ the Vicomte was gone, I asked Justine what 
was her precise employmcmt in the place where I found her. 
She stammered, and made an evasiye answer. — I understand 
you^ said I ; in this temple of pleasure, you are the idol that 
is worshipped : I assarts you, Mademoiselle, that I think year . 
ciiarmS'deserve it. — M. de Faublas is full of compliments.— » 
How is it that your fortune has improved so much in so short 
a time ?— The adventure of Madame the Marchioness pro* 
cured me some degree of reputation ; and of all those \wh<F 
paid their coyrt to me, M. de Valbrun seemed the most 
amiable.— ^And you Jiave already been playing him some 
queer tricks.-^M el not at all, I assure you: It is only his jea« 
lou&y. — But the valet ?—r'or shame ! can you think I woold 
let a creature like him 

But what broaght you so early into the garden ?— To take 
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tbe air, merely for a walk. Besides If M. de Valbran is 
angry, so much the worse for him, I shall have bo difficulty, 
ia fioding another place. — Yes, as a kept mistress, I suppose 
you mean?— What ! would you haye me be a senrattt all my 
life time ? I prefer being the mistress of a nobleman. — But 
you are qui^e foi^getful of our amours. Oh ! bo, replied she, 
in an affectionate toBe, I am delighted at your return ; and 
enchanted with this meeting. M. de Faublas, may always be 
sure of being loved, every time it pleases him, and I shall 
never show myself at ^11 interested in any coacerns without 
him. Very prettily spoken, but I Jiave some doubts. Has La Jeu* 
sesse ceased to officiate. — Do not speak of him.-^Yes, let us 
speak of bim^ and tell no stories. — Recollect, he was to marry 
you. Have you inhumanly sacrificed your intende^d? — 
Surely, said she, I would not marry any but persons of 
quality* 

I was about to reply, when M. de Valbrun entered. I would 
Bot advise you to gQ out, said he, the street is certainly 
guarded. I have seen a party, patroling In thd neighbour- 
hood, and a number of ill-looking fellows lurking about. 
Vou had better spend the day here. I will go out and assem* 
ble a few friends, and in the middle of the night I will return* 
If you will do me a real service, you will accept in my 
kouse an asylum which shall not be violated. You* Justine, 
in my absence, do the honours of the house; treat monsieur 
as you treat myself, and I forgive you, on his account, youf 
morning walks. I will jeyave my jockey, and La Jeunesso 
at home, to wait upon you. 'Ha 1 monsieur, was that strap- 
ping fellow, who accomparaed you in the garden,^ La Jeu- 
n«8se I— Do you know him.— Yes, if he formerly lived with 
the^ l^arquis de B.—Pray, Justine, is it the same?— Yes- 
Monsieur— de Faublas— a steady fellow— an excellent ser» 
TwU — It was you, 1 suppose, who recommended him to 



Digitized by Google 



814 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

the Vieomte.— «Ye9, monsieur de FaEublas.-^'Twat g9o4f 
my dear, very good, you made him a valuable present. 

Th6 Vicomte, when bidding me adieu, ^desired me to barri- 
cade all the doors, and gav» orders that they should be opened 
to no one. 

As soon as we were alone, Justice asked me timidly how I 
Aneant to amuse myself during the morning. I would willingly 
breakfast, my dear, had I not now a great need of sleep. Let 
me go to bed, and wake me when dinner is ready; She 
turned pale, sighed, almost cried^ and, .in a pitiful tone^ said : 
Yon are then angry with me ?~No, my dear, I am not angry^ 
bat I have much need of repose. She sighed again, and 
taking me by the hand, conducted 'me to a convenient bed* 
room, elegantly fitted up, and gay as the boudoir of Madame 
de B*^. I also sighed, myself at this moment, bat It was not 
the result of any present desire, it was a reminiscence. Justine 
remained with me, looked at me a great deal, and appeared 
foil of thought. I was obliged to ask her to retire two or 
three times before she obeyed me. When she went out, she 
gave me so painful and cutting a glance, that it eonvinced me 
of the poor girPs disappointment and mortification more than 
if sh0 had uttered a thousand reproaches. 

I had not been long in bed, when they brought me a cup of 
ehooolate. Sensible of this attention from the mistress of 
the house, I thought of thanking her in person, when I saw 
her enter the chamber, covered only with a slight gause 
dreSs. Already a& voluptuous as a lady of quality, and not 
less delicate in the refinement of her pleasures, she ordered 
the shutters to be closed, so that riot a ray of light should 
pierce through. The curtains of yellow taffeta were let 
down, wax candles were placed in the girandoles, and the 
incense vase was kindled. 

All HhU was done without their deigning to make a single 
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•aswer to my questions. As soon as the servant wis gone, 
Justine told me her fiVst duty was to obey the orders of M. le 
Vicomte, and her most anxious wish was to make her peslce 
with the chevalier. Having said this, she sprang towards me 
quicker than lightning, ^tnd lavished on me the mo^t flattering 
caresses. Inless than amoment I had forgot her affairs with 
I«a Jeunesse, and- - fear nothing, my diarming wife, 
lor I will not mentioii your revered name near one so con- 
temptiUe. 

I think I hear the reader murmuring, and detailing the va* 
riety of motives I had to resist all these luxurious fascina* 
.tions ; but you do not speak of the means. To your hundred 
thousand reasons, I oppose but one;-^tfae enterprising Jus- 
tine had me in her bed. If it is true that you would not yield 
to ^emptetions so close and so pressing, tell me how you 
would avoid it. 

Peut«etrecoAeje fis, helas! vous laissez echapperToc- 
eaeton, apres avoir muldpli^ d'inutiles efforts pour la saizir; 
Qnellfe injure jefis ft tes appas qui le m^ritaient plus que ja-* 
mais, joiie petite Justine I et assurement ce ne fut pas ta faute ; 
ttt te montras complaisante, patient, impresse, antant que tu 
me troavas faible languisant et malheureux. Pour se voir re- 
duit at cet exces^*abbattement qui faisait alors ma honte et 
le desespoir de Justine, il faudrait avoir come moi couru la 
poste pendant trente six heures, oahot^ dans ime mechant 
voiture, torments de mille inquietudes, nourr! sevdment de 
bouillon; il faudrait snrtout avoir soutenu durant tout^la 
suit anivante une entretien tres vif aTec une nonne eharmf^nto 
e t Bavarde, bavarde comme Ton estau cioitre en pareil cas i 

AM ditenfinla pauvre enfant, d*un ton qui marquait sa con^ 
fusion et sa surprise^ Ah! monsieur de Faublas, que je vous 
trouve]chang6 ! II me parut que si cette exdamation, echappetf 
la teo^re vacacite de Jjustine, renfennait r^nere critique da 
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present, elle oftnAx aussl, dans son doable sense, i'obllgeant 
eloge du passe ; mais, comme je mesentais aussi pea capable de 
meriter le compliment que de me justifier du reproch, je pris 
le sage parti de m'endormir sans observations preparatiores. 

Justine me laissa tranquillment reposer, bien conraincue 
apparemment que, si elle prenait la peine de me revelUer, 
ce serait tres gratuitment pour elle. Gependant elle deiiieura 
eonstamment pros de moi, puisqu' en me reveillant, je la sentia 
a mes cotes : je ne la vis pas, car les bougies etaient eteintes ; 
i) y avait vraisemblement longtemps que je dormais. II me 
sembla qu*il etait temps de diner. Je sentais the vif aguiUon 
d*une faim gloutonne i mon premier mot ezprima mon ^re* 
mier desire. Elle se preparait de me quitter, quand je me 
sapris quelque velleite de reparer mes torts enverse eUe ; je 
erus memo qu'U fallait commencer par-la, et je lui fis part de 
ce secoade reflection qui me parut lui etre glus agpreable -que 
la premiere. Elle accueillit ma proposition avec une petu- 
lance qui ne lui etait pas ordinaire ; ce qui me fit presnmer 
que sans doubt elle imaginait qu*ll n* y avait pas de temps 
a perdre. Quelque diligence qu'elle fit ponrtant, elle ne se 
pressa pas encore assez ; 11 etait decide qu* apres avoir essen- 
tiellement manque a tout le beau sexe des petit-maiionsy dans 
la personne d'une de plus gentilles creatures qui jamais s'y 
fut trottvee, je me verrais contraint de quitter ma dessolee 
compagne, avant d* avoir pu retablir sa reputation et la 
mienne a la fois compromises. 

At the very moment when this attentive girl so worthy of 
recompence was about to receive the price T>f her generous 
eares, I was much alarmed by a great noise at the street door : 
they continued to knock exceeding loud, and La Jeunesse, 
rushed into my bed-room to tell me that they demanded to 
enter in the name of the king. 
Go, my dear, said I to Justine, run a&d see that the door is 
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BOt opentd, until I have time to escape.-^Escape ! where ?— 
I know not ; bat keep the door shut — Stop, fly to the garden ; 
I will send you a ladder, scale the wall on the right, and if our 
neighbour, the devotee, Madame Desglins, is tempted to re- 
ceive you as well as I have done, endeavour to recompence 
her better. — Hear me, Justine.— Well ? — Try to inform Madam 
de B — that I am in Paris. I know not what will become oJT 
me ; that is no matter, let her know I am in Paris, and that 
you have s^en me. 

During this short dialogue they brought me a light ; I im- 
mediately seized the most essential part of male attire, but 
which good manners prevent me from naming, and which ( 
shall call, if you v?iH permit me, the necessary garment. As I 
was preparing to put it on, 1 heard the noise redoubled, and 
expected every moment that the door would be opened by 
force. 

I had not time to put on the clothes whi^h Justine had pre- 
pared for me ; therefore, seizing M. de Valbrun's sword, which , 
I branctished in one hand, and carrying the necessary garment 
instead of a buckler in the other, I rushed down stairs, crossed 
the court yard, and flew to the bottom of the garden* 

La Jeunesse followed me with a ladder, planted it, and I 
mounted. At this moment, I saw^everal men enter the court- 
yard, with flambeaux in their hands, I found I had no 
time to lose, and without considering the ground I was to 
come upon, which, moreover, I could not perceive, on account 
of the darkness of the night, I leaped boldly from the wall 
into the adjoining premises, and received but a slight bruise 
on my leg. 

\i is true, I found nlyself on a soft sandy place, but I 

conceived that it was at least ten o'clock at night; I was 

completely enveloped in darkness, in a strange garden, with 

no covering but my shirt, which wa» but a poor defence 
VOL. IL U 
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ugAlnst the wind, which blew with violence ; I was tormented 
with a thousand anxieties, and perishing with cold! 

But why should I lose my courage? At Paris, as else- 
where, there is no condition so desperate but a wretch may 
be extricated from it by the aid of money; and why not 
4 young man of family, when he has a purse full of gold, and 
a sword in Ms hand? Come on, then, Faublas, and examine 
the house which thou seest a few steps from this basin, into 
which thou werC so near tumbling. 

I advanced with caution, and rapped gently at the door; 
which was at length opened to me ; and, as I saw no light, I 
entered with confidence. 

Is it you, chevalier ? — whispered a female. I immediately 
disguised my voice, by speaking as softly as possible, and in 
a tone as mysterious as her own, I answered that it was me. 
She put her hand out, which accidentally came in contact with 

the hilt of my sword. — You have your sword in your hand 

Yes. — Were you pursued ?— Yes* — Did you enter through the 
brcmch? — ^Yes. — Do not tell my mistress so ; it will frighten 
her. — ^Where is she? — ^Who? my mistress ?--Yes. — You know 
very well, she is in bedi You can spend the night together, 
for my master is gone ^ to Versailles, to deliver a woman of 
quality, and will not return till the morning. — Very good ; 
lead me to her. — You know where she is. — Yes; but I am 

afraid ; my head is giddy ; lead me there, take hold of my 

hand. 

I had scarcely taken four steps, when the Jille de chambre^ 
opening a second door, said: He is come, madam. 

The mistress of the house said : You come very late my 
dear Flourvac. — It was impossible for me to come sooner.— 
Did they detain you ? — Yes. — Very well ;^but where are you? 
— I am coming. — What hinders you ?— 1 am undressing. 

You know I had no need to undress, as I have already 
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stated my left hand to contain my 6n\y garment ; but yon can 
easily conceive it was necessary for me to proceed with cau- 
tion and gentleness in a strange room where, fortunately for 
me, there was no light. At length, having reached the foot 
of the bed, I placed my necessary garment on the ground with 
my sword, then lifting the bed clothes fell into the arms of the 
unknown, who immediately began to giye me the most tender 
kisses. 
Oh ! how cold you are, said she. — It freezes so hard ! — My 

dear chevalier— My sweet friend Will not the rigour of 

the season prevent your coming here often? — Certainly not. — 
Every time Monsieur Desglins sleeps out? — Yes. — ^Bathile shall 
always send you word as she did to day.— Very good.*-Was 
it not ingeniously contrived, to light the little lamp in the win- 
dow.— Yes.— And that part of the wall which I ordered to 
belpulled down. — ^Yes, I passed through the breach. — And 
you may pass through it again, for our neighbours, the mag- 
netizers will not repair it this winter. Are you not huppy 
that you came to.lodgewith them.— Very happy.— You know, 
my dear Flourvac, that my husband is gone— To Versailles-* 
Yes.— We can, therefore, pass the whole night together.— So 
much the better. — I was sure you would be glad of it, my 
dear chevalier !— ;0h, my dear friend !— You will always loTe 
me, Flourvac?— Most tenderly.— And I confess to you, my 
angel, that I was much vexed this afternoon.— Why ?— Because 
you did not meet me at church.— It was impossible.— But this 
morning I was very wellT>leased ; and you— Quite ravished !— 
But did not the mass seem long to you ? — Oil ! no I— What 
pleasure 1 felt in looking at you!— And 1 1— You did right to 
put your chair beside mine ; but you did wrong in speaking 
io me.— Why so ?— What will all the ladies who know me and 
respect me say, on seeing me talking in church with a young 

officer?— You must not meet me any more, my love,— Why 
U3 
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not?— Because it is not right— my conscience reproaches 
me. — Good ! — ^To make love even in the house of God. — It ig 
true. — And a military man too ! — And why not? — If you were 
an Abb6 it would be more excusable ! — Apropos, my dear 
angel, have you executed my commission ? — What commis- 
sion ?— Have you forgotten it ? — What I— Yon know I am 
always ill during the fast of Lfent. — Well?— What, Flonrvac, 
do you not remember that I begged you to consult — Oh ! yes, 
the physician. — No such tliingi a priest. — Yes, I remember 
now — To demand of him permission — He has granted it to 
you. — To me?— To whom then?— Did you mention my 
name?— No; one of my relations. — Ah, that was right; and 
so, my dear, I shall be able to eat meat on Fridays and Satur- 
days. — Yes. — Ah, how happy I am I How much I am obliged 
to you. 

The impassioned kiss which the deyotee now printed on 
my lips, was more fervent than any she had yet given me. I 
had received several othbrs before, but was occupied vrith the 
care of sustaining a conversation in which I was obliged t6 
confine myself to answer, in simple monosyllables, the 
numerous questions which the deceived unknown multiplied 
upon me. In the meanwhile, her charms, although still 
defended by a modest night gown, began to act most 
powerfully upon my very Susceptible frame ; my blood began 
to circulate through my veins, and 1 found myself in the 
happy disposition which some moments before Justine would 
have profited by, if we had not been interrupted by such dis- 
agreescble intruders. 1 immediately began to prove my gra- 
titude to the hospitable beauty, but I met with the most seri- 
ous resistance. 

Be quiet; let ine alone, Flourvac — ^you know our agree- 
ment. — It was not so.— No — no— I will not suffer it— I will 
not. 



Digitized by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 2Sl 

C^reatij lurprbed at the strange caprice of this traaeconnt- 
ftble woflaan, who had expected her lorer to scale the walls in 
the most dreary winter's uight, to come and sleep peaceably 
with her; I laid down by her side, and presently fell asleep. 
In the course of a little time I was awakened by her sobbing, 
and continuing my disguised voice, I asked her what was tha 
matter. What is the matter, replied she; why you are un- 
grateful, and love roe no more ! yon forget our agreement : 
Yon remain motionless by my side: My embraces appear no 
more desirable to you, than if they were those .of vulgar, 
immodest, and wicked women. 

She said many other things, bat I could not penetrate their 
meaning; at length she explained herself very clearly, 
both by words and gestures, and taught me, perhaps what you 
vrill be surprised to learn. Mes desirs av^ient etalt repousses 
d*abord parceque j'avais malhonnetement exprim6 roes de- 
sires, parceque d'une main profane j 'avals vouln soulever 
Tonique voile dont les pudiques attrai^ de cette beaut6, tou- 
iours modeste devaient rester envellopes. II fallait, sans 
ecarter, sans deranger la fine toile artistement ouvert ; il 
fallait le molns indecemment et le mienx possible, embrasser 
de toutes les femmes la plus vive et la plus chaste en meme 
temps. 

And you, whom nature has only half favoqred; you, who 
have a fine head upon a very ordinary body, do not ridicule 
my Jansenist. If you had prudently employed the same means 
that she used, your husbands, perhaps,would not so soon have 
abandoned you, and your lovers remained longer faithful. 

I must confess, nevertheless, that a woman should not 
resort iQ these means but when she has no other ; and I ac- 
knowledge, for my own part, that I do not like them. In 
vain la devote, d*une voix entrecoupee, begayait dans mes 
bras ces mots inusit^s, quoique expressifs: divins transports ! 
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bonheur des elus ! joies du paradis! Je ne partageais quo 
mediocrement cette joie, ce bonheur, ces transports al 
▼antes. 

Peu curieux de rechercher encore une demi-filicite, je re- 
prends a cote de Madame DesgUns une place que je sulB 
presquefache d'avoir quittee, and I was now only occupied 
in devising some clever lie, in order to obtain, without hav- 
ing the candles lighted or the servant called, something to 
satisfy my voracious appetite. But I might have saved my- 
self the trouble of racking ray indention, for it was decreed 
that I should go from there to get my supper. 

There is a noise! said she: what can it be? — I hear a 
voice!— It is like his— Bui that cannot be— Yet it Is— Good 
God!— Yes, it is the voice of the chevalier! my love !— 
How can this be ! a stranger in my arms ! Oh, I am un- 
done ! 

At the first noise that I heard, at the first word that sha 
uttered, 1 jumped out of bed. I seized my necessary gar- 
ment, and putittiot as formerly o^er my left arm, but on its 
proper place. I took my sword, and guessed my way. I 
pushed a door which stood a-jar, and I calculated that I 
ought to be in the place which the //^c de diambre, who stood 
sentinel, first received me in. Wl\at confirmed me in this con- 
jecture was, the noise I heard made by a man outside, who, 
in a great passion, kept repealing very distinctly : Bathile, 
open the door. In the meanwhile, Madame Desglins came 
out of her bedroom, and called to me. Instead of replying 
to her I stood still and thought she would pass me without 
touching me. Whoever you are, said she, at least bear what 
I have to say: do not ruin me, but fly before the chevalier 
sees you, and I will pardon you if you keep the affair a- 
secret. 

Thit was my intenlion: I reckoned to shoot out as soon as 
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the door should be open ; but the unfortunate deTotet opened 
too slowly. After she had turned the key twice, and M. de 
Flourrac was pushing against one of the folding doors, 
Bathile, who was not yet in bed, was drawn hither by the 
noise, and appeared with a light in her hand. What a spec- 
tacle we presented to each other t 

The scene occurred in a kind of dinii^g-hall. Towards the 
end of it, and to the left of me, the unlucky JilU de chambr9 
gnrveyed us alternately^ with her large eyes, which she rolled 
about in astonishment. In the front of me, and on the step 
of the door which led into the garden, I perceived a young 
officer, who seemed panic-struck with what he beheld. In thci 
intermediate space. Mad. Desglius, overcome by the alarm, 
had sunk into a chair, and concealed her face ; nut so quickly, 
bowever, but I caught a sight of her features ; and still en- 
tirely occupied with the ol^ect which concerned me most, and 
always incapable of dissimulation, I exclaimed: .Upon my 
honour, she is handsome! Perfidious woman! Scrupulous 
devotee I So you must have several ! said the young officer, 
in his rage. 

I wished to speak, I wished to justify Madame Desglins; 
but the young man, perhaps too hasty, drew his sword, which 
was immediately met by m^rown. At the very first bout, I 
discovered he was not equal to myself at the sword; 1 there- 
fore pressed him a little closer, and obliged him to retreat a* 
few paces, and the garden became the theatre of our combat. 
As I wished, above every thing, to gain ground, in order to 
secure myself a prompt retreat, I did not cease to advance on 
uiy adversary, who^ astonished at being so vigorously pushed, 
still retreated. We arrived at the entrance of a walk which 
appeared spacious; and there I quitted him abroptly, and 
endeavoured to escape. My adversary, as courageous as he 
was unskilful, pursued me; and the darkness not permitiing 
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me to ran fast, he fooa overtook me. I turned round, and 
our swords were VLgR\n crossed, but my enemy's being wielded 
by too weak a hand, I gave it a blow, which carried it ten 
paces distant. The two women ran out, and seized the ¥an« 
quished ; I, the vanquisher, slipped behind the hedge, and 
escaped. 

I ran by the wall, to search for the breach of which Ma- 
dame Desglins had spoken to me ; I found it at length, I 
passed through it, and behold me in the premises of her 
ueigbbours, the mag4!)etizers. 

As it is necessary to interest the compassionate reader, I 
ought not to omit a circumstance which then augmented the 
danger of my situation. Yon no doubt remember my com- 
plaining of the bitter piercing wind about a quarter of an 
hour back ? It was now still more powerful ; and, to add to 
my misfortune, it snowed fast and thick, and my shirt was but 
a poor defence against it. Have pity, fair ladies ; have pity 
on a young man, who could be reproached with nothing but 
the excess of his love for you: think at what a time of night, 
and i^ what a costume he was reduced to take such painful 
promenades from garden to garden. 

I found my progress in the yard of the magnetizers stop- 
ped by a gate, which was fast- I immediately began to rattle 
the gate with my sword. The noise which I made roused a 
dog, whose barking resounded through the neighbouring 
building, and relieved me from my prison, where I might 
otherwise have remained until the morning, though not per- 
haps alive. A man ran out, and opened the gate. — Oh, here 
is another of them ! exclaimed he : How strangely he is df essed 
for winter: And then, that fine blade ! does he think to kill 
flies with it in the month of November? But what an odd 
whim to sleep standing, as if our ancestors had not invented 
beds to He down on. Get you gone, Monsieur Somnambulist, 
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gel into, your dormitory VLgzin^ and leave a poor porter t<y 
take a little rest. There, go along with the others. 

While I was considering about a reply, a woman came out 
and abused the porter, saying, that I could not find the stair* 
case without a candle, and :)hould break my neck. 

I mounted, at all events, and searched for some corner 
sufficiently convenient and solitary to repose my wearied 
limbs. I proceeded until I arrived at the second story, where, 
ill a large hall, 4igl^ted by lanterns, I discovered long rows 
of beds, but none of them appeared to be empty. At last, I 
discovered one which was unoccupied, and pulling oflf my 
necessary garment, I jumped instantly into it. I placed my 
9word and all my treasure under the bolster; I took my shirt 
off, as it was quite wet, and hung it on a chair, wiping my 
body with a corner of the bed-clothes. I felt myself more 
comfortable on my hard mattress, than in the superb bed of 
M. de Valbrun ; so true is the vulgar adage, that pain begets 
pleasure. Yes; but frequently when the moment of most 
poi^ant grVef is past, a crowd of minor troubles attack you, 
and the pleasure is instantly destroyed. As soon as the warmth 
caused my blood to circulate, as soon as I could move my 
limbs without pain, mental anxieties succeeded the fatigues of 
the body, and I reflected with terror on the dangers^ whieb 
surrounded me, undoubtedly pursued without, and perhaps 
nry life menaced within. 1 knew not to what kind of a house 
my destiny had led me, nor what sort of people inhabited it ; 
but how was I to remain there? or how get out? and, above 
all, how was 1 to saMsfy my craving appetite? for, during th« 
whole of the preceding day altd night I bad taken nothing but 
a cup of chocolate. Oh, my Sophia ! without doubt, thy fate 
demands my tears ! Thou groanest, separated from the object 
of thy tenderness v but, at least, thou knowest the prison iit 
which thou languishest, and art not deprived (}f victuals and 
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clothes. Thy unhappy husband is siUl more to be pitied! 
How can he preserve himself for thee without nourishment ? 
How can he come to thee without linen, without clothes, and 
without shoes ? 

I remained a prey to these painful reflections, until several 
persons entered abruptly, and immediately surrounded my 
bed. What was I to do in this perilous situation ? Since I 
had no means of flight, I determined to shut my eyes, and 
pretend to be in a profound sleep, of which luxury 1 was 
Tery far from tasting. Imagine to yourself the alarm I noust 
have been in when, to examine me more minutely, they held 
a candle close to my eyes; and think what must have been 
my astonishment when I heard four or five persons discoursing^ 
tranquilly, as follows : 

I do not know him.— Nor I. — Nor I. — Nor I. — ^Nor I, said a 
female voice; but' stop, I think I do recognise him. — It -is a 
new comer. — What, to night? — Yes. — So much the better. — 
He has not a bad countenance. — By no means. — Indeed it is a 
Tery good one, but a little fatigued. — That is no^ to be won* 
dered at ; have you prescribed the necessary medicines fur 
him. — ^Yes, replied she. — And the diet. — Undoubtedly. — Is his 
sleep natural? — We have only to ask him.— Yes, if he will 
tell us.— Well, try him. 

My dear youth, said the female, do you sleep well.— -He does 
not answer-^put another question to him, madam.— Young 
man, continued she; why .are you come here? — Come along, 
he will not speak a word. — ^Well,let us perform the operation 
on him, madam. — I think it will he proper. — ^And I am of the 
same opinion — i agree perfectly with you. 

At the word ope>*attoft, I shuddered, and a cold sweat came 
over me when I felt them lift the bed-clothes.— Ah ! good 
God ! exclaimed she, throwing them back again, be is quite 
naktdl— He is quite naked, repeated they.— See here is hU 
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siHIrt on this chair— it is all wet— as if it ha^ been soaked 
in water! — So much the better, it shews he has perspire4 — 
It is the eflfectof acrisiSr — A Very happy crisis. — If it had not 
been for us, he would have had an inflammatory fever. — Putrid 
— or an apoplexy. — Or a (Catalepsy — or a palsy in the Chest- 
er a sciatica in the head. — And he ran great risk ! — He 
would have been lost! — ^He would certainly have been 
tiead. 

During more than a minute, and while I was beginning to * 
take courage, they continued to repeat in chorus. — ** He 
would have been dead.** 

One of them interrupted this dismal chorus, saying, it is, 
nevertheless, to you, madam, 'that the honour of this curfe 
belongs. — In truth, I believe it, jreplied she. — Since it has 
gone on so well, why not begin' again, replied she: most 
'willingly ; but put him on a shirt. 

After they had put me on a shirt which was brought imme- 
diately, they raised me in my bed, in such a position that I 
found my tw6 feet, which at first hung down, stipported on the 
rail of a chair, upon which sat the lady whom they begged to 
commence the operation on me. She immediately began, by 
pre§sing ray two legs between hers, and running her hand 
' (which I found very familiar) over several parts of my body; 
and in a very delicate manner rubbed her two thumbs against 
mine. Too prudent to testify how much this operation pleas- 
ed me, I fein:l^ed to be still asleep. — What ft very obstinate' 
sleep! exclaimed some one. — Yes, 'tis like a lethargy; said 
a second. — So much the belter, it will the more surely bring 
on the somnambulism. — Let us try if he will speak now. — 
You had' better interrogate him, madam. 

Charming young man, said she, does the magnetism act upon 
you? I did not reply a word, but I thought the question 
almost impertiaent. To ask if the majg^netism acted on m«; 
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oa me, wkose imagination is so quickly on fire, and whose 
blood is so easily inflamed!— The waggish female who jjut 
these malignant questions to me, could not be ignorant of 
the effect of magnetism on me. With a single glance of 
her ey^ she perceived proofs, by no means equivocal, that it 
had taken effect, for all at once she exclaimed in a tone of tri- 
umph to those who were around her; Gentlemen, in eight days 
or a little better I will guarantee the radical pure of this 
young man. I will return and question him in about a quarter 
of an hour, and I will undertake that he will be then in a state 
of somnambulism, and will reply to me. 

As soon as the physicians were retired from my bed, I 
opened my eyes to look at the young lady, who, before she 
left, seemed to squeeze my hand. Her voice was by no means 
strange to me, but I could not recollect where I had heard its 
sweet accents. . Unfortunately for me the lady turned her 
back, but I could not help thinking even her elegant figure was 
familiar to me. 

I kept my eye on her until they came to inform her that 
Madame Robin wished to see her. She ordered herlo be 
shewn up, and then turning»to those who were about her, 
said : Gentlemen, Madame Robin is an excellent ladj^, there is 
every reason to believe that it is she who has sent us Ihat fine 
turkey and truffles this evening, with which we shall regale 
ourselves to-morrow. 

Alas ! at a time when I woi^Id have been happy with a mor- 
sel of dry bread, they were talking of a turkey stuffed with 
truffles ! — Good evening to you, Madame Robin ; said sbe to 
the lady who entered.— The other replied : Your most obe- 
dient, Madame Le Blanc— You come, Madame Robin, to see 

your beloved daughter! — Yes yes, madam. — Walk iuto 

my chamber. 

This closet was in the front of my bed ; they left the door 
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t; I listened, attd hetrd: Are you asleep, MedomoUdle 
fiobin?— She replied, in a genUe and Hiysterioua tone : Yes. — 
Yon speak, nevertheless ?— Jieeaase I am a somnambnllst.^- 
Wbo has initiated yon?— The prophetess, Madame Le Blanc, 
and the Doctor D'Avo.— What is yodr complaint 7— The 
dropsy.— What ninst be the remedy?— A hushaad^^A hus- 
band to care the dropsy ? replied |f adame Robin, the mo- 
ther. — Yes, madam, a husband; the somnambulist is right. 
A husband in less than fifteen days, resumed Mademoiselle 
fiobin; for if I remain a maid any longer I am lost. A 
proper and capable .husband ; I know many who only bear the 
name. None of your old beaux— thin, dry, infirm, griunbling 
fools and cripples.— Peace, hussy I said Madame Robin, you 
must have what is chosen for you. — Hold! said Madame Le 
Blanc; whatever the somnambulist says, we must hear and 
say nothing. Those worthless wretches, continued the young 
lady, have no other merit than to take a young girl without a 
dowry ; they make a poor virgin tremble when they talk of 
marrying her. But a young man of seven and twenty, with 
brown hair, fair skin, black eyes, round face, vetmillion lips, 
fresh complexion, five feet seven inches high, well-made, 
active, and lively 1 — Ah 1 said Madame Robin, it is the exact 
portrait of our neighbour KillbuUock's son, who i^ a poor 
devil.— Ah I my child, if I bad but a fortune to establish yon. 
— A noise was heard, and all at once Madam Le Blanc i(aid : 
**' Silence! t^e Cl^od of Magnetism has possessed me, and I 
feel inspired with his holy flame 1 I read the past, the pre- 
sent, and the future I Silence ! I see in the past, that Madame 
Robin has' sent us this evening a turkey, stuffed with truffles. 
It is true, replied she. — Peace then. Madam — I see then, that 
within a fortnight, you wished to marry your daughter to 
some decrepit old fop — A very aimable man, nevertheless-^ 
Peace, then, Madame Robin, — I see that your daughter has 
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fixed her eye upon the 3roang Rillbullock, ^ve feet 89f^ 
inches, well made, actlTe aid lively. — Yes, but so poor ! — So 
poor — Peace, Madame— I see fn the present, that Madame 
Robin conceals, in the bottom of her drawers, five hundred 

double My God! — Do not finish— Five handred double 

Louis, in twenty bags. — ^Why have you let it out. — Peace then, 
Madame Robin. — I see in the future, that if Madame Robin 
does not, within a fortnight, dispose of eight bags — Eight 
bags ! — ^Peace, Madame Robin. — Of eight at least for the es- 
tablishment of her daughter with the son of her neighbour 
Killbullock; I see — ^the future frightens me I — poor Madame 
Robin! poor Mademoiselle Robin, what an unfortunate 
couple ! Oh, how I pity you ! — They will open the drawers of 
the mother, and break the heart bf her daughter; they will 
steal the money of the mother, and ravish the virginity of the 
daughter ; the mother will die of grief at being robbed ; and 
the daughter will go into some foreign country to be delivered 
of a boy I'* — Ah ! cried Madame Robin, seized with terror, I 
will marry her; I will marry her next week, she shall espouse 
the rascal Killbullock. Madame Robin having thus made her 
determination retired, and one of the doctors attended her 
politely to the door. 

What a scene was I thus accidentally rendered the witness 
of? On one side what a compound of impudence, extravagance, 
and charlatanism ; and what ignorance and imbecility on the 
other ! It is true, then, that men are but great children. 

I went on moralizing to myself; but, as a starving man is 
not the most rigorous casuist, I began to blame myself for not 
turning their knavery to my own account. Why had I not 
replied to their interrogatories ? It was very hard to escape 
from the fury of the elements to die of hunger in an hospital, 
instead of making use of my ingenuity and address, in order 
to procure me a repast, which was so necessary, and, perhaps, 
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«!§€» an agreeable nigiit. It must be agreed that the obliging 
j^rophetess assisted me wondurfally in the execatioa of this 
laudable project. I am certain that Madame Robhi could 
•<»rcely be at the bottom of the staircase, when Madame Le 
Blanc told the doctors to retarn to my bed. I closed my eyes 
»t their approach, and the prophetess commanded silence ; 
sDdy affecting an imposing and oracular style, said : Some 
Saperior Being transports me aboTe the skies ! I soar in the im*- 
neiisity of space I I can take in the uniVerse at a glance t 
My knowledge embraces the past, the present, and the future I 
I see in the past, that the young man who lies here» has al- 
ways been inclined to libertinism and good company ; that» 
Bot content with havijdg, at the same time, a beautiful lady 
and a pretty girl, he has even dared to chouse the Baron, his 
]K)noured father, out of a most amiable nymph. I behold in 
the present, that this spoiled child is called Blasfau. I divine^ 
as to the future, that he will not be long ill, and that he will 
presently J>e in a state of soomainbuUsm, and reply to my 
questions. 

At the sound of my real name, which the pro]tfietess dis- 
guised by the simple transposition of the two syllables of 
-which it was composed ; on hearing the history of my amours, 
of which she made an abridgment; and, above all, the little 
secret anecdote which she so malignantly brought to my re- 
collection, I at length recognised— do you know who? No; 
Well I I will not tell you yet. 1 wish you in the first place to 
bear the answers I made to the questions of Madame Lo 
Blanc. 

Charming young man I are you asleep? — Yes ; but I speiJc 
because I am in a state of somaambulism. — Who initiated 
you? — ^The most amiable of women, she whose pretty hand 1 
bold, the prophetess.— What is your malady? — Excessive 
faligua and uneasiness in the mormng, and in the evening a 
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most ▼dracious mppetite.— What mast we do to you 7--GiTe 
me, as soon as possible, a bottl6 of champaign, a&d some turkey 
staffed with trirffles.—Ha ! Ha!— And that in the apartment 
of the prophetess, whom I bog to grant me a private interview., 
— Ha ! Ha I—l will reveal to her several things ¥ery essential 
to the|/ropagaHe» of— ^Magnetism Ha ! HaS — 
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